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Of Mia; and Men 




OF MEN 

t fbw miles south of in 

j|bse to tlie hill-side bank and runfH^5p'*^dr^'ecn. The 
j|ater is warm too, for it has slipped twinkling over the yel- 
sands in the sunlight before reaching the narrow pool. 
)n one side of the river the golden foothill slopes curve up 
) the strong and rocky Gabilan mountains, but on the val- 
iy side the water is lined with trees willows fresh and green 
dth every spi'ing, carrying in their lower leaf junctures the 
bbris of the winter’s flooding; and sycamores with mottled, 
recumbent limbs and branches that arch over the 
ooi. On the sandy bank under the trees the leaves lie deep 
ad so crisp that a lizard makes a great skittering if he runs 
iiong them. Rabbits come out of the brush to sit on the 
tnd in the evening, and the damp flats are covered with the 
ight tracks of ’coons, and with the spread pads of dogs from 
le ranches, and with the split-wedge tracks of deer that 
}me to drink in the dark. . 

iThere is a path through the willows and among the syca- ’ 
ibres, a path beaten hard by boys coming down from the 
inches to swim in the deep pool, and beaten hard by 
amps who come wearily down from the highway in the 
gening to Jungle-iip near water. In front of the low hori- 
mtal limb of a giant sycamore there is an ash-pile made by 
any fires; the limb is worn smooth by men who have sat 
lit. 

Hi 

VENINO of a hot day started the little wind to moving 
inong the leaves. The shade climbed up the hills toward the 
jp, On the sand-banks the rabbits sat as quietly as little- 
hy, sculptured stones. And then from the direction of the 
fete highway came the sound of footsteps on crisp sycamore ^ 
laves. The rabbits hurried noiselessly for cover. A stilted 
eron laboured up into the air and pounded down river, 
or a moment the place was lifeless, and then two men 
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eina-g'Cfl from (hr palli and rann inio iln ojn niir. h 
green pool, Tiiey Jiad w.dlaal in (i/r ,|,,vvn (In- 

and even in the open one stayed Ixliind die oilur, l!ii(h 
dre.ssedindenini Irouseis and in denim eo,i|.; with lir.i-s; 
tons. Botli wore hlaek, shapeless hats ,ind l.oth earrird'i 
hlankct rolls slung over liieir .shoulders, 't he ||| a nnni 
small and quick, dark ol l.are, wiih resde.-s eya s .md sh 
.strong leatnre.s. Isvery |),ii( (pf iiini w.is delineii- . 
strong hands, slender arms, n thin ,m<l l.,,nv n..,.-. ii,.| 
hun walked his opposite, a linge m.ni. sh.tpehv;..; nfJn c t 
arge, pale eyes, with wide, slojiing sln.idd. r . ; ,n,d he xw.) 
heavily, _dra,gging his hart a little, the w.iv a l„ dr.tm 
pavvs. His anus (lid mu swing at his side , ^ l,,,t lmn.< i,,ir 
and only moved heranse the Ite.avy hands were pend, da' 
llie first man slopped .short in il,e elearlm.-, an.l thei 
ower nearly ran ovaa- him. He in„k olf his hat and wir 
tlwswcat-band with In.s (orelinger and snapped (In ,n..is( 
off. His huge covnpanmn droj.ped his I, I n, fa ts and 11, 
himself down and drank from the smfaee of the ma-e,, 
dmnk w. h long gulps, .snorting into the water lii,e a hn"; 

The .small man stepptrd nervonsly l.ll:■.sid,; him. 

Lcnniel’ he said sharply, ‘ l.cmie. Ii,r ( .’od’s s d<e- dc 
Clink so mneh. Lennie (.'ontimied to snort into the' 
Ihesmalhna,, hraned over and .shook him l,v the shonld 
Lemuc. Yon gonna he.siek like yam was last n.' ' „ > 
.Lcmiic dipped his whole Inrad under, hat and' ,I| ■, 
tlu,n he sat upon the bank and his hat drip|)e,| d,,vvn <nt' 

bluecoatnndraailown his » i,., .y 

drink some, Geoige Von take •, i i ■ ' , •’ > , ‘ ' '' 

George unslimg his hnndle and droppe.l ii >,entlv on ' 

t’l;;,.""- 7;,: 

aa-o.ss the pool to the other .side and ■ inn'' iVier' ’” 1 " 

mo watched them go. .I.ook, Chr,u.g.: no ' : 

George knelt besidcr tlie .„ul d.- 1 r • 

"PI. I, „ 
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fetlly serin l« l>e rmiuiin;, Ymi never oiigliia drink 

miei’ when il ain’i ninjiin;:. l-ennie,’ he miid ln)]K'leMsly. 
i'nii’d drink onl of a e.iiller il ynn was ihh.sly.’ lie ilirew a 
ioo]) nl'waler into his I'aee and niblied ii alioiil widi his 
iiiid, iitidei his ehiii and ai'iinnd Hn- bark nl'lds neck, ‘.1 hen 
e ri'iilaeed his li.il, piislnal liiinsell bark (Vom die river, 
rew np his knees and etnbrai ed dieiii. I .etinic, whn had 
eeii walehini', iinilaied (.’eor;'!- e.'cn lly. Me inishcd liim- 
‘Jl baek, drew np his knees, einlnaeed (hem, looked over (a 
!f'or;;e tosi'e wlieiher lie had i( jn.sl rij;hl. Me pulled his hat 
own a lillle nmie over his eyes, the way (nmri-c's hat was. 

(.’enr/te sl.ired niorosrb- .u (he wat< r. 'I'lie riiils nfhis eye.s 
'pre red with siiii n.laie. I h- said anjp ily; ‘ VVe could jn.sl as 
ell of rode clear lo the laneh if (li.u bastanl bnsHlriver 
,icw what he was talkin’ about. ‘'Jes' a little stretch down 
le hijthway,” he says. )es’ a little stivleh.” Cod damn near' 
nriniles, ilial’s wh.il it was! Didn’t wanta slop at the raiieli 
Uc, that’s wh.n. 'I'oo thid d.nnii l.izy to pnll np. Wonder 
|i isn’t too damn f'.iiul to stop in .Soledad at all. Kiek!i ns 
It and s,tys: “Jes’ a little streteli down the road.” I bet it 

a.s «wtY’ than tlinr iniies. Danin hot day.’ 

;,Lcnnie looked (iiiiidly over to htin, ' ( Jetirffoi” 

'Yeali, what y.i want :” 

‘Where we |•.nill’. tieoii’ei" 

'I he lillle man ji i ked down the lirini oi liishaland.seowlcd 
'(.TiU l.emiie. ■ .‘so yon (011101 tlial awre,'tdy,did ytnii’ I jjiitla 
|1 yon a!>ain, do I :‘_|e',tis ( ilirisi, you're ’a eraviy hastaVd!' 

I liir/Mii,’ I .eimie sairl lailily. ‘ I Irieil nol to hiri'fl, Honest 
iCoil 1 did, ( ieori',e.’ 

‘O.lv. (, VK. I fi tell ya a;',ain, I ain’t ffot aoiliiinr to do. 
jjjlil jin’ as well spen’ all my time leilirr yon thiiisj.'i and 
en yon I'oitiet ’em, and I tell yon a;',.iin.’ 

‘ 1 ried ami Irieil,’ said I.ennie, ‘bnl il didn’t do no I'ocul, 
'tanember about the r.ibl.il;;, Ceoii'i;,’ 

' 1 he hell willi the rabbits, t'liai’s .all you ever can re- 
anber is ilieiii rabbits. ( ).K. ! .\hiw yon listen itini this lime 
u gilt to leineiiibrr so we don’t gel in no Iroiilde. Yon rt> 
jinber '.eiiiii’ in thal gntter on Howard .Street and 
iieliln’ tliat liiai kboardi” 
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Lciinie s face broke into a dcligluccl smile ‘Wli 
George. I remember that . . . but . . . wliat’d we do i 
remember some girls come by and you says . . . you sa 
‘ The hell with what I says. You remember about u 
into Murray and Ready’s, and tliey give u.s work car. 
bus tickets? 


Uh, sure, George. I remember that now.’ His hand 
quickly into his side coat pockets. He said gentiy <r 

... I am-t got mine. I rnusla lost it.’ He looked down 
ground in dc.spair. “ 

, ''one, you crazy bastard. I got both < 

ere. unk I d let you carry your own work card? ’ 
Lenme gn.med with relief. ‘I ... I thought I put it i 
side pocket.’ His hand went into the pocket agafn! 

poSeT youikeoutt 

I Ain’t a thing in my pocket,’ Lennle said cleverly 

I^am’t got nothin’, George. Honest.’ 

Come on, give it here.’ 

'A mouse? A live mouse?’ 

HoS,T^£dhfi“74d‘?“'®“■ ' 

Give It here,’ said George. 

mot'Sttai.t'.lIh:'’' ‘“I ■ 

bennie looked startled and * 

s. resignedly. 'Wdl- loot, wel 
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nna work on a ranch like the one wc come from up 
.rth/ 

^ Up north?’ 

UnWeed/ 

‘Oh^ sure. I remember. In Weed,’ 

‘That ranch we’re goin’ to is right down there about a 
larter-mile. We’re gonna go in an’ sec the boss. Now, look 
1*11 give him the work tickets, but you ain’t gonna say a 
)rd. You jus’ stand there and don’t say nothing. If he finds 
it what a crazy bastard you are, we won’t get no job, but 
he sees ya work befoi'e he hears ya talk, we’re set. Ya got 
at?’ 

‘Sure, George, Sure I got it.’ 

‘O.K, Now when we go in to see the boss, what you 
»nna do ? ’ 

‘ I . . , I,’ Lcnnie thought, Plis face grew tight with thought. 
... ain’t gonna say nothin’. Jus’ gonna stan’ there.’ 
‘Good boy« That’s swell. You say that over two, three 
nes so you won’t forget it.’ 

Lcnnie droned to himself softly : ‘ I ain’t gonna say nothin’ 

. I ain’t gonna say nothin’ ... I ain’t gonna say nothin’.’ 
‘O.K.,’ said George. ‘An* you ain’t gonna do no bad 
ings like you done in Weed, neither.’ 

Lennie looked puzzled, ‘Like I done in Weed?’ 

‘Oh, so ya forgot that too, did ya? Well, I ain’t gonna 
mind ya, fear ya do it again.’ 

A light of understanding broke on Lennie’s face, ‘They 
n us outa Weed,’ he exploded triumphantly. 

‘Run us out, hell,’ said George disgustedly. ‘We run. 
ley was lookin’ for us, but they didn’t catch us.’ 

Lennie giggled happily. ‘I didn’t forget that, you bet.’ 
George lay back on the sand and crossed his hands under 
i head, and Lennie imitated him, raising his head to see 
lether he were doing it right. ‘ God, you’re a lot of trouble,’ 
id George. * I could get along so easy and so nice if I 
dn’t have you on my tail. I could live so easy and maybe 
.ve a girl.’ 

For a moment Lennie lay quiet, and then he said hope- 
lly : ‘ We gonna work on a ranch, George.’ 
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'AwrighL You got that. But we’re gonna sleep here 
cause I got a reason.’ 

The day was going fast now* Only the tops of the Gate 
mountains flamed with tlae light of the siiu that had gj 
from the valley. A water-snake slipped along the pool' 
head held up like a little periscope. The reeds jerked sligl; 
in the current. Far off toward the highway a man slioii 
something, and anothei' man shouted back. The sycani 
limbs rustled under a little wind that died immediately, 
‘George - why ain’t we goird on to the ranch aiul 
some supper? They got supper at tlic ranch,’ 

George rolled on liis side. ‘No reason at all for you. I] 
it here. To-morra we’re gonna go to work. I seen thrad 
jnachines on the way down. That means we’ll be bud 
grain-bags, bustin’ a gut. Tonight I’m gonna lay right h 
and look up. I like it.’ 

Lennie got up on his knees and looked down at Gcoi 
‘Ain’t we gonna have no supper? ’ 

‘Sure we arc, if you gather up some dead willow stii 
I got three cans of beans in my ):)undle. You get a fire rcti 
ril give you a match when you get the sticks together. T| 
we’ll heat the beans and liave supper.’ 

Lennie said: ‘I like beans with ketchup.’ 

‘Well, wc ain’t got no ketchup. You go get wood. ^ 
don’t you fool around. It’ll be dark before long.’ 

Lennie lumbered to his feet and disappeared in the bri 
George lay where he was and whistled softly to him< 
There were sounds of splashings down the river in 
direction Lennie had taken. George stopped whistling \ 
listened. ‘Poor bastard,’ he said softly, and then went 
wiiistling again. 

In a moment Lennie came crashing back through 
ush. He carried one small willow stick in his hand. Gefl 
t up. Aw right, he said brusquely. ‘ Gi’me that rnoiisi 
hut Lciinie made an elaborate pantomime of innocci: 

\Vhat mouse, George? I ain’t got no mouse.’ 

George lield out his hand. ‘ Gome on. Give it to me. 1 
ain’t puttin’ nothing over.’ . V ^ 

Lennie hesitated, backed away, looked wildly at the br 
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as tliouf^h he <:(iiU(‘m[)lu.1(-d riiniiiiuv (hr Iiis Irotidom. 
jcorgc said (U>ldly: ‘ You gonna give me dial; tuoasc or do 
h<iv<‘ to sock you ? * 
r ^ G i VC y o n \v I u i (: , O v i > rg r. '»y 

. ‘You know Cod damn well whai. I want that uioused 
VLcniiic vcluctatidy r<.‘aeli<‘d Into his pocket. His voice 
rokc a hide. ‘I don’t know why 1 can’t keep it. It airdt 
pbody’s mouse. I {lldn’t steal it. 1 (omid it lyin’ right beside 
ie road.’ 

; George’s hand remained f)nlslrtni:hcd iniperionsly. Slowly, 
ke terrier who <lo(-}idL want (u bring a hall to its master, 
iennie apprnaehed, drf*w liack, approaclunl again. George 
lapped his liug<'rs sharply, and at the sound Lennie laid 
le mouse in his hand. 

I wasn’t doin’ notliing bad with it, George. Jus’ stroking 

!:;Georg<? stood up and din‘w the mouse as Air as he could 
Up the <larkening brush, ami tlien lie stepped to the pool 
m\ washed his luinds. ‘You crazy fool. Don’t you think I 
piild stte your iccA. was wet wiicre you went across the river 
Xget it?’ He heard T^ennie’s whinipcnug cry and wheeled 
bout. ‘Jdnbberiid like a l)al)y? Jesus Christ! A big guy like 
ptiid Lennie’s lij) quivered and tears started in his eyes, 
iw, liCnnii^ ! ' C hau'ge j,)ut his hand on Lennie’s .shoulder. * I 
in’t takin’ it away jus’ for incauuess. Tliat mou.se ain’t 
t»sh, Leuiiitq and besides, you’ve broke it peltin’ it. You 
bt another mouse that’s (Vesli and I’ll lei; you keep it a little 
Wlc.’ 

Lennie sat down on tlie ground and hung his Ijead dc- 
tctedly. ‘1 don’t know where there is no otlier mouse. I re- 
tetnl)(jr a lady used to giv() ’em to me - ever’ one .she got* 
ut that lady ain’t here.’ 

• George seolVed. Hiady, Imh? Don’t even remember who 
iat lady was. That was your own Aunt Clara. An* she 
bpped givin* ’<an to ya. You always killed ’em,’ 

Lennie looked sadly up nl him. ‘'I’hey was so little,’ he 
id apologetically. H’d pta ’em, axid pretty soon they bit 
y fingers and 1 |>in(:hed (lunr heacks a little and then they 
as dead - because they was so litllcd 
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‘I wish’t we’d get the rabbits pretty .s(3oir Gcomc 
ain’t so little.’ ^ 

The hell with the rabbits. An’ you ain’t to be ti 
with no live mice. Your Aunt Clara give you a r. 
mouse and you wouldn’t have notliiug to do with it.’ 
It wasn’t no good to pet,’ said Leimie. 

The flame of the sunset lifted I’rom the mountair 
and dusk came into the valley, and a hall-darkness eai 
among the willows and tlic sycamores. A bk earn rc 
the surface of the pool, gulped air, and then sank my 
ously into the dark water again, leaving widening rim 

whisked again and" 

ni» get that wood ? ’ George demanded. ‘ Th 

plenty right up against the back of that syctimore. A 
water wood. Now you get it,’ 

Jennie went behind the tree and brought out a Httc 
dued eaves and twigs. He threw them in a heap on he 
«h-p* and wm back for mo,-c and more. I. wa, 
night now. A dove s wings whistled over the water r*f. 

hh ^ ^wigs and fell to work. George un 

touchitrtme ’ 

‘There’s enough beans for four men,’ Gcoiw said 

‘lone I could live so easrirTm *» V»sJ>ty, if I n 

10 trouble. No mess at ail anH ^ ^ 

:ta. I cordd ea™ „ E' / A'?, “ “ < 

t every damn moMh. S a Sn f - f ' 

^ PooutSiS is 
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Dokcd over the fire at tlic uiigiy George. And Lennic’s fae 
iras drawn witli U:rror. ‘An’ wlialta I got? ’ George went oi 
iirionsly. ‘I got yon I Yon can’t keep a job and you lose ni' 
vei-’ job I get. J u.s’ keej) me .sliovin’ all t)ver the country al 
lie time. An’ that ain’t the worst. You get in trouble. Yox 
0 bad things and I got to get you out.’ His voicc.ro.se ncarb 
3 a sliout. ‘You crazy son-of-a-bitch. You keep me in ho 
;atcr all the time.’ He took on tlie elaborate manner o 
ttle girls when they are mimicking one another. ‘Jus’ wait' 
jd to feel tliat girl’s dress - jus’ wanted to pet it like it was i 
rouse . . . Well, how the hell did she know you jus’ wantet 
3 feel her dress ? She j’erks back and you hold on like it wa: 
mf)usc. She yells and we got to hide in a irrigation ditck 
11 day with guys lookin’ for us, and we got to sneak out iti 
ic dark and get ontta the country. All the time somethin’ 
ke thiit - all the time. I wisht I could put you in cage 
ith about a million mice and let you have fun.’ His anger 
ft him suddenly. He looked across the fire at Lennic’s 
aguished face, and then he looked ashamedly at the flames. 
It was cpiite dark now, but the fire lighted the trunks of 
te trees and the curving branches overhead. Lcnnie 
•awled slf)wly and cautiously around the fire until he was 
ose to George. He sat back on his heels. George turned the 
3an-cans so that another side faced the fire. He pretended 
> be tmaware of L,enni(; sf) close beside him. 
i‘ George,’ very softly. No answer*. ‘George!’ . 

‘Whutta you want?’ 

‘I was only foolin’, George. I don’t want no ketchup. I 
ouldn’t eat no ketduijj if it Wiis right here beside me,’ 

‘If it was hci'c, you could have some.’ 

:‘]lut I wouldn’t cat noiM!, G<!orge, I’d leave it all for you. 
3 u could cover your Ireans with it and I wouldn’t touch 
me of it,’ 

George still stanul morosely at the fnc. ‘When I think of 
p swell time I could have without you, I go nuts. I irever 
it no peace.’ 

Lcnnie still knelt. He looked off into the darkness across 
e river. ‘George, yort want I should go away and leave 
u alone?’ 
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‘Where the hell could you go?' 

‘Well I could. I could go off in the hills there. Some p 
rd find a cave.' 

‘Yeah? I-Iow'd you eat. You ain’t got sense ciiougl 
find nothing to eat.’ 

‘Td find diings, George. I don’t need no nice food i 
ketchup. I’d lay out in the sun and nobody ’d hurt me. , 
ifl foiin’ a mouse, I could keep it. Nobody’d lak(i it 
from me.’ 

George looked quickly and scarchingiy at him. ‘I b 
mean, ain’t I ?’ 

‘If you don’ want me I can go off in the hills an’ fin 
cave. I can go away any time,’ 

‘No “ look! I was jus’ foolin’, Lennie. Course I want) 
to stay with me. Trouble with mice is you always kill ’ei 
He paused. ‘Tell you what I’ll do, Lennie. First chauc 
get I’ll give you a pup. Maybe you wouldn’t kill it, Tlia 
be better than mice. And you could pet it liardci\’ 

Lennie avoided the bait. Pie had sensed his advantage, 
you don’t want me, you only jus’ got to .say so, and Til 
off in those hills right there - right up in those hills and li 
by myself, An’ I won’t get no mice stole from me.’ 

George said; ‘I want you to stay with me, Lennie. Je? 
Christ, somebody’d shoot you for a coyote if you was ! 
yourself. No, you stay with me. Your Aunt Clara wouldr 
like you runningoff Ijy yourself, even if .she is dead.’ 

Lennie spoke craftily: ‘Tell me ~ like you done before? 

‘Tell you what?’ 

‘About the rabbits.’ 

George snapped: ‘You ain’t gonna put nothing ovcrc 
me.’ 

Lennie pleaded: ‘Gome on, George. TVdl me. Pleas: 

^orge. Like you done before.’ , 

'You get a kick outta that, don’t you. A’ right, I’ll tell yoi 
.nd then we’ll eat our supper . . 

George s voice became deeper. He repeated his wop 
1 hythmically as though he had said them many times hefor 
Guys like us, that work on ranches, are the loneliest gui 
m the world. They got no family. They don’t beh-n-r-; 
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lacc. 'r)ii;y coiiu; to a raiu;li an’ woi-k uj) a stake and t!icn 
ley go iiita (own and blow liieir stake, and tlic lii-st thiii<>- 
)ii know tliey’rc poundin’ their tail on some other ranch” 
hoy ahiH got nothing io look alu^acl to/ 

Lcniiic was delighted. ‘That’s it - that’s it. Now tell how 
is with ns.’ 

Geoigc wont on. ‘With ns it ain’t like that. We got a 

tnre.Weg()lsoruebodyt<.lidkloihi(tgivosada!niialxHitii,s. 

'c don’t have to sit in lU) bar-room lilowiu’ in our jack jus’ 
ioanse we got no place else to go, If th(!ni other guys gels 
jail they can rot for all aiiybodygives a ilanni. But not us.’ 
lasmie broke in. 'But ml tn! An’ whv? Bi-cause . . . because! 
tm Io took of ter me, and you fyl me /o' look nfler you, and that's 
\y.’ Me lan.gbed <lelight<'dly. ‘ Go on now, G<;orgc.’ 

‘Yon , got it by lican. You can do it yourself.’ 

‘No, yon. 1 li>n.-ct some a’ the things. Tell about how it’s 
iiiui he.’ 

‘O.K.. .Some da)^ - we’re gonna get the jack to.gctlicr and 
’re gonna have a little house itnd a couple orhercs an’ a 
vaiul some mat , , 

An' live of the feilta the Ian',' Lennie shouted. ‘An’ have, 
hits. Cio on, Geoi’g'c! J. ell tiliont whiit we’re gonna have 
the garden ant! about the rahhits in tite cages and about 
niin in the winter and the stove, and how thick the 
am is on the milk like yon can hardly cut it. Tell about 
t, (h‘on.';c/ 

VVhy’n’l you do ii, ymvadW You know all of it.’ 

No . . . you t(?)l ii. It; ain’t iho saino if I tell iu Go on ... 
)rg’<% f low I t;ol: to lend llio rahhit.s/ 

Well/ said Giior/.^o. ‘Wtdll have a hi^r vegetable patch 
1 ii rabbit "hutch and cliickcm. And when it rains iu the . 
tci , wc 11 just: say the hell with goin’ to work, and wc’ll 
Id u[) a hrn in the stove and set around it auMisten to the 
L (oinin dowji on the rool — Nuts!’ lie took out his 
ket-knife, M ain’t got time Ibr no more.* He drove his 
b thrtiugh the toj) of cme of the l)eau"caiis, saw'cd out the 
and passed tlie can to Lennie, I'hcn he opened a second 
I'roju Jiis side pt)clait lie brought out two spoons and 
ed one (jf t hem to Lennie. 
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'^Siiro wt; will,’ G(!orgc said sleepily. *Rcd and Iduc and 
’een raldnls, Lcniiie, Millions of ’em.* 

‘ Furry ones, Georg(!, like I secuiii the fair in Sacraniento.’ 
*Sure, furry ones.’ 

‘’Caus(; I can jus’ as vvt^U go away, Gcoj*gc, an’ live in a 

irVe.’ 

'You can jus’ as well go to hell,’ said George. 'Shut up 
)W.’ 

The red liglil; dimmed on the coals, Up the hill from the 
ver a coyote yainiueiHxl, and a dog answered from the 
her side of th(! stream. The sycamore leaves wluspcred in a 
itlc night breeze. 

HE bimk-hous(! was a long, rectangular building. Inside, 
e walks were white-washed and the lloor unpainted. In 
rcc walls there were small, square windows, and, in the 
urth, a solid door with a wooden latch. Against the walla 
2re eight bunks, live of them made up with blankets and 
e other three showing tliciiv burlap ticking. Over each 
mk thert^ was nailed an apple-box with the opening for- 
ird so that it made two slielves for the personal belongings 
tliG occupant of the bunk, And these sliclve.s were loaded 
til little articles, soap and talcum-powder, razors and 
ose Western magazines ranch-men love to read and scoff 
and secretly I.Mdi{we. And there were medicines on the 
elves, and little vials, combs; and from nails on the box 
fes, a few neckties. Near one wall there was a black cast- 
ih stove, its stove-j)ipe going straight up through the ccil- 
5. In the middle of the room stood a big square table lit- 
:cd with playing-cards, and around it were grouped boxes 
r the players to sit on. 

At al)out ten o’clock in the morning the sun threw a 
iglit dust-laden bar through one of the side windows, and 
and out of the beam (lies shot like rushing stars. 

The wooden latch raised. The door opened and a tall, 
>op-sh()uldered old man came in. He was dressed in blue 
ins and he caiTied a big push-broom in his left hand, 
hind him came George, and behind George, Lennic. 



iinil Ahn 

‘ i lu: boss o:pr( (in> v,,„ |,,,i 
Ii« nv,S M.n: ;,S ]„ ll win.. x..,s,,b i:,.,,! 

ihoniiMij. ]|,- puiiitnl wiili hjs .i-bf au.i ■, 

jW annco rou.ul sbd.-libc Mnsr'. |„h ,,.;{i 

Gnn-i:;c!U(:|,pr.lovv> ,,n,l rb,, u. bis bla„(-,.,.. 
JUil.i|)s;u-k of SI row Ij.ai u.is a (Moitivs.s. 1 1 ,. |,! 

wLVnudldil^'hi,'’.'' ^ ' 

‘Icloilb k)l„w,’.,,irhl.Col<! 

Wl.atHuvlSl?nch^)t|’;!^ 

want Mopaii(sra|)l)i(s,’ ' ' ' 

hu dl,™ I, 

c«i'. Ha .„Kiia,| ,|,a r,l,| ll' ' 

Then Flow coiiic hir |<(>i t{rfy.f racks •• ' ( ■ 
l>unf< and sat dowi '‘o 

‘Tdl you wLr ah "•!"> <>l 

smith - narnccirvVJiil,;yVl,lj,")]'^^^^^ ‘’I'l.is j 

m that stufi'avoiuul oj.-n 1 tb ! ' 

niake sur-Cj scot^ 7 VII \“ 11 r ‘ ( no hni 

J^Vlpeelinshodv"^ 

tm matte. wl«u khu.b IxToit n ' 1 •' T 

fed splotel, on au e,« h,*, "• -‘'"'I 'ftl 

*>mlbo(|. That's liK khni; T' “ ’''"“t'lK < 

ckiic even, and tlieii set inVi.e if T? 

‘y itc quit for?' ’ ’"'’'’8'^ s«-e|«uraliy. ‘Wlin 

*»'s kn-eki, 

Jtist wanted to move Jyiaf f '*’t‘ys it Was 

“''kt Sive no otftcr reason 
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)d. |hsI '\v»,nniiii‘ iny iliinr’ fpiut nij'Jil, IIh*. ^vay nny 
ty won ill. 

CiiHinM' l'i‘' di']\ ;uii] looki-i! niulrnKMili il, 1 In li^inind 

-nr and inspci li d tin* s;u;lviu)» < Insnly. I mmndiali^ly liiMinio 
)( nj> and did llin .sainn widi liis lird. Iduaily < »rnr*vo 
tancd s;iiisli('d. I In nmollrd his hijulh* and juil on 

his )md har his nomli and Imuln 

11s, his liaiuinn and Irailiia wrist •l)an<l. 'I'hou hn made Ids 
•d np neatly with I »l.i id.ets. ' The < ilrl man said: M f.niessllic 
)ss’il Ite onl liere in a iniuuK'. lie was jture horned when 
n» wi isn’t here this tnondn.e;, (. I<niu‘ rij'hl in when we was 
ttiid l>reiild;!Si and says: '‘VVloM'e the hell's them new 
ett:'" An' lie tpvf’ liie >aahli’ hneU liell, too/ 

(h'Di }.;e pan I'd a \vi inkle out oThls Ix'd, and then sal. ilown. 
Jive (he siahh’ Inn k liell ;’’ he asked. 
hSnrr, N'ii see the stable Intek’s a iiiy,j>;erd 
‘Nii^t-^ia*, hnli !*' 

;,*Yeain Niee hdla, too, (lot a erooketl bank where ahorse 
eked him. 'The l)oss tpvi-s him Ih'II wlien he's mad. Btil the 
uhle bnek <lonh |pve a damn abut it that, 1 1.e reads a h^t, 
int books in liis room.' 

dVVhat klml ipi'a ipiy is I he boss?’ (ieon.^e asked. 
d\Ve)l, lads a pretty niee fella, ( lets jm*lty mad stuuedmesv 
Ut lads ]n‘tniy nii'e. ’iVll ya what • know what he done 
Ihrbtitms? Brant* a j*:idlon ol' whisky right in here andsays: 
J.)rink hearty, iioys, ( Ihrisimas (’omuih btil. nno<^ a yoard’^ 
/■^’I'he hell he did 1 Whole <>allon ? ’ 

A Yes, sir. Jesns, wi' Iiad hm. 'rhey let the niggta’ eonu* in 
iat night. Little skinner name oj' SiniUy^ look alter the 
5gg(‘j\ I )i;ine pi'i’lly too, The guys wouldn’t let lutn 

^e his Teet, so tht' nij>,fpn’ got him, I Die eotilda userl his I'eet, 
jhitty says he wunida killed the niggta’. 'Lhc guys said on 
fo-onut ol’lhe ntgg(a*’s got a iaooked haek, Smilty eauM: u-se 
fe (held lie p.'ura'd in ndisli ol' lltc memory. 'AlU‘r that the 
^jys went inUt Soledad and rained liell. I didn’t go in tluaai. 
Ihiuh got the jfoop no milled 

Klieimie was just lini.shing making his bed. TIte wooden 
Steh raised again ami tin' dmir ojiened. A little stoeky man 
tbod in the ojnm doorway. Mtt wore bine jean trousers, a 
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flannel shirt, a black, unbuttoned vest, and a black coat 
thumbs were stuck in his belt, on ca(;Ii side oi'a square < 
buckle. On his head was a soiled brown Stetson liat ant 
wore high-heeled boots and spurs to prove he waV nc 
labouring man. 

The old swamper looked quickly at him, and then shull 
to the door rubbing his whiskers with hi.s kituckles as 
went. ‘Them guys just come,’ he stiid, and shuffled mrst 
boss and out the door. ^ 

The boss stepped into the room with the short, quick st, 
of a fat-legged man. T wrote Murray and Ready I wani 
two men this morning. You got your work slips?’ Gcoi 
reached into his pocket and produced the slips and Inmd 
them to the boss. ‘It wasn’t Murray and Rcacly’.s fault. Sa 

right here on the slip that you was to be here for work tl 
morning/ 

George looked down at his feet. ‘Bus-driver give us a bt 
Steer, he said. We hadda walk ten miles. Says we was lit 
»1», WC we. We couldn’t get „„ riden in the tnZ t 
The boss squinted his eyes. ‘Well, I Imd to scud out tl 
gram teams sh^ort two buckers. Won’t do any good to 

S nn°L ” f J”s tirn J-bU out! 

the If vei/p^rLwIa/SSin^ 

hSi 

‘George Milton.’ 

‘And what’s yours?’ 

George saidi.'His name’s Lcnnie Small.’ 

ihe names were entered in the book. ‘Lc’s see this is tl 

|Up around Weed,’ said George. 

^Yoti, too?’ to Lennie. 

^eah, him too,’ said George. 

nch'ofMXet.'^h*,';'-’^"' “"S" »• ronnic. •He al, 
'bi'” Bood worltcf. Stro, 
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Xcnnic sniilccl to himself. ^Stroii^j as a biillj he lepeated. 
George scowled at him, and Lennie dropped his head in 
lame at having forgotten. 

The boss said suddenly : Listen, Small . Lcnnie raised his 
•ad. ‘What can you do?’ 

In a panic, Lennie looked at George for help. He can dp 
aytliing you tell him,’ said George. ‘He’s a good skinner, 
ie can rassel grain-bags, drive a cultivator. He can do auy- 

ling. Just give him a try.’ . , , , , . 

The boss turned to George. ‘Then why don t you let him 

nswer? Why you trying to put over?’ , , . 

George broke in loudly: ‘Oh! I ain’t saying he s bright, 
le ain’t. But I say he’s a God damn good worker. He can 
ut up a four-hundred-pound bale,’ 

The boss deliberately put the little book in his pockeL He 
looked his thumbs in his belt and squinted one eye nearly 

iiosed. ‘ Say - what you scllin’ ? ’ 

‘Huh?’ 

‘ I said what stake you got in this guy? You takin’ his pay 

way from him?’ , . , n >t- 

‘No, ’course I ain’t. Why ya think I’m selhn him out? 
‘Well, I never seen one guy take so much trouble for 
ihothcr guy. I just like to know what your interest is.’ _ 
George said : ‘ He’s my . . . cousin. I told his old lady I d 
ike care of him. He got kicked in the head by a horse when 
le was a kid. He’s awright. Just ain’t bright. But he can do 

ihvthing you tell him,’ . 

I The boss turned half away. ‘Well, God knows he don t 
iced any brains to buck barley bags. But don’t you try to 
|)ut nothing over, Milton. I got my eye on you. Why d you 

juitinWeed?’ 

^ ‘Job was done,’ said George promptly. 

‘What kinda job?’ 

‘We ... we was diggin’ a cesspool.’ 

‘All right. But don’t try to put nothing over, cause you 
han’t get away with nothing. I seen wise guys before. Go on 
hut with the grain teams after dinner. They’re pickin up 
parley at thd threshing machine. Go out with Slim s team. 
"‘Slim?’ 
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‘Ycali. Big tall skinner, You’ll sco liiin at t 
turned abruptly and went to the door, but befe 
out lie turned and looked lor a long iiioniout at tl 
Wheti the sound ofliLs footsteps liad died aw 
turned on Lennie. ‘So yon wtrsn’t gonna .say a 
was gonna Ictivc your big lla]j|j(:r .shut and leave 
taJkni . Damn near lost ns tin; job,’ 

Lennie stared helples.sly at Ins hands. ‘I forgo 
YeaJi, yon forgot. Yon always forget, an’ I > 
you out of it.’ He. s.'it down Jieavily on the biuik 
^ow he’s got his eye on ns. Now wt; got to be c 
not make no slips. You k(;ej3 your big llaiipcr shut: 
He fell morosely silent. 

‘George.’ 

‘What you want now?’ 

^ I wasn’t kicked in the liead witli no horse, was I 
Be a damn good thing ii’ yon was,’ George said 
Save ever body a hell of u lot of troiihle.’ 

< ^ George.’ 

relative of youns I’d shoot myself.’ He stonned 

tl^ri peered iut ‘5 

the hell you doin’ listenin’?’ -« om. 

“tl-o die room He 

^otS^d" 

settled. ‘I wasn’t listenirTr^^^ patched hini unti 
dr^SlXus?’ ^ v'Sed swan 

' rill "^“dy 
..yS’ w r‘”a„' ■"‘f 

no cpiestions ’ ^ «ever listen nor he d 
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• Vn.iJiiM Ih' (IniiM/ (iroi/M', slij(lilly mnllilliHl, 

riDl. il ill* waiih; lo stay Wdi l. In’ Iniu*.' Hnl he. was t\‘ass4ii<*<l 
y ilic swanipt'V^i tlrCnuci'. ‘(liuiic im in ;nul sni dmvn a 
aliinlr,’ hr. s.iiiK ‘’I'liars a lirll nl'ari aid ilop;.’ 

‘Vrah. I iiad ’iin trvri siiac Im* was a ])n|). t hhI, hr w'aa a 
nod sin rp'-dop; ^vho^ hr was youn;'jrr/ Hr sUhhI his hnnim 
£:»'ainsi (Ih: wall and hr i iihlird his whilr hiistli'd rhrrk witli 
is kinirichsi, M luwM yrii like liir lu)ss i‘ ’ hr askrd, 

|;o<)d. Srt'ini'd aavi’i';hl.'' 

‘ ( hr’s a nirr I'rllad thr swainjna‘ apps'rd. 'Von pol lo takr 
it (I I'ifdil-' 

,Al thal nioim nl a man rainr into tlir hunk- houses; 

thin yonin' man with a hrown lacr^ willi lnowii ryrs and 
! lasul o]'iij;hdy rnrhai Imir. Hr worr a work r;h>vr. c*u his 
idl liainh aiul, hkr thr l)oss, hr w'<n’o hiidi-hndrd hoots, 
f^vi’W my olil iiKin!^’ hr askrd. 

'I’hr swaniprr said: Mir wms hrrr jns’ a mimiir aypt, 
liu’lry. Wrnt i>vrr to thr t:rjMk-hoiis(\ I iluid;.* 

“ ri( try lo ratrh him/ said ( lurlry. \ lh ryrs ymssrd ovoc 
hr nvw turn and hr slopprd. Hr td‘nirrd rohlly at Ororgr 
,iul thru at I j’lmir. His anus tp'arluaUy hrut. at the rllanvs 
;jal his haials rJosrd into lists. Me stinhuril and went into 
, slip;lh ri'onrli. His idam'r was at onrr ralrnlatiaij and 
difpiai'lous. I.rnnir Mpiinurd uiidrr \\ir look and sltthed his 
r:rl nrrvonsly, (Inrlry slijjprd ♦pny.rrly rlt>se to him. ^You 
he nrw fpiys I hr (jM man was wailin’ (hr?’ 

'VVr jnsi I’onn: in,' said ( han'ip:. 

^ ' I ,ri ihr I tip; ipiy talk/ 

: htmuic' (\vi: led with nnharmssrtaail:. 

' ( inapr said; Mvposr hr don’t want to talk?’ 

{ Inriry laslnal his lt«uly around, Mty (Jhrisi, lir’s lalk' 
yhrn lir.’s spoke to. What Ihr lirll are ytiii Krlthd iulo it ihr V 
‘VVr liavrl loKrllirr/ :<nid Ge'nii^c rohlly. 
y ‘Oil, so it’s that way/ 

( ir oi|p' Nvas I ruse au<l inoiionlrns. ^Yrah, it’s that way/ 
laamii! was lookttnv lir-lplrhsly to (h;or<!;r ll)r insirurlkon. 
•;/An’ yon wonM let the hip p,ny talk, is that it:*’ 
j : M Ir ran t;ilk irim want^ to tell yon anythiui;/ Hr nodded 
lif’hily til ta-inne. 
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‘We jus’ come in,’ said Lctmic; soCdy. 

Curley stared levcliy at him. ‘Well, n(;K’ time yo 
when you’re spoke to.’ He turned towards tlu^ c 
walked out, and his elbows w<.“rc still bent out a lit 
George watcited him out, and then he turned Inn 
swamper. ‘Say, what the hell’s In; got on his sluuihh 
nie didn’t do nothing to him.’ 

The old man looked cautiously .-it the door to m 
no one was listening, ‘That’s tlie boss’s son,’ he saicl 
‘ Curley’s pretty handy. Ht; done ijuite a bit in the ri 
a lightweight, and he’s hantly.’ 

‘Well, let him be handy,’ said George. ‘He don’t 
take after Lennie. Lennic didn’t do notliiiig to hirm 
he got against Lennie ? ’ 

The swamper considered: Well - tell you wht 
ley s like a lot of little guys. He hates big guys. He’s a 
picking scraps with big guys. Kind of like lie’s mad 
because he ain’t a big guy. Yon seen little guys lil 
am t you ? Always scrappy ? ’ 

u George. ‘I seen plenty tough little gu 

this Curley better not make no mistakes aliout ' 
Lenme ain’t handy, but this Curley punk is gonna a 
11 he i-nesscs around with Lennie,* " 

o swamper said 

cally. Never did seem right to me. S’j.osc (.'Jurley ji 

'‘I says ivhat a gar: 

Curley is, And s pose he docs the same thing and gets 

oughtta pick somebi 
own size, and maybe they gang up on the big guy. Nc' 


George was ivatching the door. He said orninonsl v ■ 
6e better watch out for Lennie. Lennic tin’ no 2 b 
Ws strong and quick and Lennic don’t k« 
■wa ked to thesquare tableandsat downon one ofthe 
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George cut the cards and began turning them over, look- 
ig at each one and throwing it down on a pile. He said: 
This guy Curley sounds like a son-of-a-biteh to me. I don’t 
ke mean little guys.’ . . . 

‘Seems to me like he’s worse lately,’ said the swamper, 
de got married a couple of weeks ago. Wile lives over in 
te boss’s house. Seems like Gurley is cockier’n ever since 
; got married.’ 

George grunted : ‘ Maybe he’s showin’ off for his wife. 
The swamper warmed to his gossip. ‘You seen that glove 
a his left hand.’ 

‘Yeah. I seen it.’ 

‘Well, that glove’s fulla vaseline.’ 

‘Vaseline? What the hell for?’ 

‘Well, I tell ya what, Curley says he’s keepin’ that hand 
)ft for his wife.’ 

George studied the cards absorbedly. ‘Thats a dirty 
ling to tell around,’ he said. 

: The old man was reassured. He had drawn a derogatory 
iatement from George. He felt safe now, and he spoke more 
bnfidently. ‘Wait’ll you see Curley’s wife.’ 

; George cut the cards again and put out a solitaire lay, 
iowly and deliberately. ‘Purty?’ he asked casually. 

‘Yeah. Purty . . . but . . .’ 

George studied his cards. ‘But what?’ 

‘Well - she got the eye.’ ^ 

‘ Yeah ? Married two weeks and got the eye ? Maybe that s 

irhy Curley’s pants is full of ants.’ 

‘I seen her give Slim the eye. Slim’s a jerkline skinner, 
-lell of a nice fella. Slim don’t' need to wear no high-heeled 
loots on a grain team. I seen her give Slim the eye. Gurley 
lever seen it. An’ I seen her give Carlson the eye. 

• George pretended a lack of interest. ‘Looks like we was 

;onna have fun.’ i * t 

The swamper stood up from his box. ‘Know what 1 
hink ? ’ George did not answer. ‘ Well, I think Curley’s mar- 
led ... a tart.’ . , , 

‘He ain’t the Hrst,’ said George. ‘There’s plenty done 

•hat.’ 
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'll'iij) i<>i’ iipjilri . I ns! ilfiuM h;^v<' iU)llunj‘- iu tlo with 
UK Will y<»M murnil ifi ** ' 

( if I ain't innina .‘sty a wnid/ 
yUv. SDinid nl (hr a| jprnarli luy, i-raiu Icaius was Iniulri', 
11(1 (^rhi,y hnovrs nu iiai'd /pnUiul, <har' Mri>ralv(\s, aiul tlui 
igit: oC tiarr chains. M('n vvtar rallhiy; hack aiul lorlliiVnni 
0 Icanis. (i( iai;c, siiliny, on llic hniik Ix'sich: I .inuiic, 
:)wac(l as he (hniiglM. l.rnnic aiikcfl timidly: ‘Yon airdt 
ad, t i(‘nn;c i' ' 

‘ I aiidl mad at yt>iK Tin mad at dur; Ina c* < knlcy bastard, 
huj^cd we. was ysania in a a liuh; stakf^ togclli(‘r • mayl)0 a 
Uidical dnllais.’ Ills (niii* grew dreisive. ‘Y(ni keep away 
m (Inrley, 1. runic.' 

dSure 1 will, t icnrgc, I won't .say a wtndd 

dpon't let him jmli you in ' Imt • ■ if the son"(»r*a-bltch 

cits you lei hm liave it/ 

‘Let hm have what, ( iforgc?’ 

‘N(‘ver luhid, tna'cr mind. Idl t(*II you when, I hale tiuit 
id oh a |;uy, l*ook, l,eimi(g if you get in any kind of 
'ul>le, y<ni j'euir‘iul>er whal I udd yon lo do?' 

U:unU‘ rals(‘d U|i on his eliun\K His face coiUorlcd with 
)lii\hl. '.rinai his eyes moved sadly to G(M)rge*s face* 
‘1 get in any trouble, you aiidt gonna let me lend the 
jbitsd 

■Tbai'suol whal I meant, Von rcnu^inber where we slep* 
t night? Down by tin! river?' 

•Yeali, I remeud)cr, Oli, sure I reiueinberl I go there an’ 
lie in the brush.' 

’Hide till i conn: fni’ you. Don't let nobody s<X! you. Hide 
the brush by (In' river. Say (hat. ov(’r/ 

VHide in lln^ brush l>y the river, down in the brush by the 

VI I yon get in tronbhK’ 

*Tf I get iu troubled 

A l>rak(^ scict'ched outside, A call came: \Stablc Buck 
li! Sla-alde Uuckd 

Georg, c .said : ‘ Say it over to yemrfidf, Lonnie, ao you woid 
^get itd . . , 

Both men glanced n|), for llic reelauglo of sunshine in tin 
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doorway was cut off. A girl was standing there lookins 
She had full, rouged lips and wide-spaced eyes, hca 
made up. Her finger-nails were red. Her hair hung ini 
rolled clusters, like sausages. She wore a cotton housed 
and red mules, on the insteps of which were little bouq 
of red ostrich feathers. ‘ I’m lookin’ for Gurley,’ she said, 
voice had a nasal, brittle quality. 

George looked away from her and then back. ‘He wa 
here a minute ago, but he went.’ 

‘Oh!’ She put lier hands behind her back and lea 
against the door-frame so that her body was thrown 
ward. ‘You’re the new fellas that just come, ain’t vai” 
‘Yeah.’ • ^ 


Lennie’s eyes moved down over her body, and altho 
she did not seem to be looking at Lcnnie, she bridled a lii 
She looked at her finger-nails, ‘ Sometimes Curley’s in 1m 
she explained. 


George said brusquely: ‘Well, he ain’t now.’ 

If he ain’t, I guess I better look some place else,’ shes 
playfully. , ’ 

Lennic watched her, fascinated. George said; ‘If I 
him. I’ll pass the word you was looking for him.’ 

She smiled arehly and twitched her body. ‘ Nobody c! 
blame a person for lookin’,’ she said. There were foL 
behind her, going by. She turned her head. ‘Hi, Slim,’ 


Shin’s voice came through the door. ‘Hi, Good-lookin 
I m tryin to find Curley, Slim.’ 

heZf’ I in y, 

She was suddenly apprehensive. ‘ ’Bye bovs ’ she e-il 
mto the bunk-house, and she hurried a^^y ^ ’ 

■Si ?s " 77 Curley picks for a wife.’ 

.V I ^ 7, Lennie defensively. 

^him Bet khe’!i ludin it. Gurley got his work ahe 
1 7 f " for twenty bucks.’ 

iorioiit™.'?,'''' >>,<1 b. 

> party. He smiled admirintflv. Georee look 
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irkly diwit at Idni ;iim1 (licti Ik* look him l)y an aw mid 
Dok him. 

‘Idstitii 1t> ma, yon cta/y hastanl/ lu*said iiorccly, M)ou’t 
ti even udvt; a lni‘k al dial l)ilrh. 1 don't cart! what .she 
au<l what she rlocs. I seen ’em poison iK^forc, l)nt I 
v(a‘ sctai no picct! ol jail hail wt>i'S(! diau her. You leave 
i bed 

L<*uni<* tritul lo tlistaif'aijt: his <‘ar. M m:ver done uolliliu*', 
jorge.* 

*No, you never. Hut wlum slu! was slaudin* in (he door- 
ty showiid her lej*s, yon Wiisn'l lookin' (he other way, 
ither.' 

*I never in<*aul no iiann, Oeon^e. llouest I iHJver,^ 

* Well, yon kee|> away Ironi h<*r, 'cause she's a l at-lrap il’I 
er seeu tme. You hn ( lurit'y (ak(! the rap. He let hiniseir 
for it. ( dove fulla vaseline,’ ( leorf^e said disgustedly. ‘An 
let he^ ealin’ raw eggs and Nvrlliu' to the patent nuuliciiie 
iltse.s.^ 

l.ennie cried out suddenly: 'I doid lilcc this place, George, 
lis ain’t n<» gnrxl jdact^ 1 wanna gtrt e)ula here.' 
fWe got la l«a!p it till we get a slake. VVe can’t help it, Len- 
t*. We’ll gel out jus’ as soon as we eau. I don't like it no 
‘tier titan you do.' He went l>a(!k to tin! table and set out 
new solitaire band. ‘ No, 1 don’t like it,’ lie said, 'For two 
ts I’d shove out oflna e. If wr ran gei jns* a few dollars in 
e poke \vc''ll sliove off and go up I he Ainerkan River and 
in gold. We l an malm maylie a couple of dollar.s a day 
ere, and we might Ini a pocket.’ 

iLennic h‘anc<i iNigcnly loward him. 'l.e’s go, George, 
ij’sget onta heie. It’s mean here.’ 

^W<! gotta stay/ (h^orge said shortly. 'Shut up now. The 
lys’ll hi! cojuhi’ in.* 

From the wash-room near liy came the .sound of miming 
^teratid rattling basins. George studied die cards. 'Maybe 
q ouglnia wash up,’ he said. ' Hut we ain’t done nothing to 
H dirty.’ 

A tall man stood in the doorway. He lu?ld a ernshecl Stet- 
►II hat under his arm while he coiiihed his long, l>hu:k, 
ainp hairsiraiglil hack. Like the olliers, he wore blue jeans 
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and a short denim jacket. When lie liad finished coi 
his hair he moved into the room, and he moved \ 
majesty only achieved by royalty and master craftsme 
was a jerklinc skinner, tlie prince of the ranch, capa 
driving ten, sixteen, even twenty mules with a single 1 
the leaders. He was capable of killing a fly on the wlu 
butt with a bull whip without touching the mule. Thci 
a gravity in his manner and a quiet so'profound that a' 
stopped when he spoke. His authority was so great th 
word was taken oii any subject, be it politics or love, 
was Shm, the jerkline skinner. His hatchet liice was an 
He might have been thirty-five or fifty. Hi.s car hcard° 
than was said to him, and his slow speech had overtone 
of thought, but of understanding beyond thouo-ht. 
hands, large and lean, were as delicate in tlieir actir 
those of a temple dancer. 

He smoothed out his crushed hat, creased it in the mi 
and put It on- He looked kindly at the two in the bi 
house. It s bnghter’n a bitch outside,* lie said gently ‘C 

haidly see nothing in here. You the new p-uys? * 

Just come,’ said George. 

‘ Gonna buck barley ? * 

That s what the boss says,^ 

Of ^ ‘I'® tabic from Gcoree. 

‘Hone sohtaire hand that was upside-down to li 

gentle, i gotta pair of punks on mv team tint 

; “7. w,. vo,f 

the compliment He i ® ^ Gleoige for having gin 

cor™, of aS Sd “ v!? ““ “W* < 

His [one was friciidlv i*. ccoiind togetho 

demanding it, i^ivitcd confidence witlio 
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‘Siirt*,’ ( H'nn^r. '^Vl: kiniia Ion); allrr c*;h h ollu'r,' lit. 
1 ,<‘iinlr wit li his linn 111 ). M Ir. ain’t lMi}';lil . ! h'll nih 
^00(1 W<irkrr» ihonr.ln I h:ll ol'ii nh r IMla, I)m( In: ,u\\U In iyju 
IVe ktu'W hhn Ihr a h>uj' limt'/ 

i aSliiu I(n>la-<1 (ln<»n,!.‘,h (h'm'jn’ ainl f)i*yaiul luin. ‘Ain’t 
jpiiys 1ias'('i aKHiiid infM'thrr/ hr nnru'd. M dnn’l 
know win'. Mayhr rvn’hndy in (hr wlinir damn wnriil i> 
BCaml oi' rarii odn'r/ 

■ Mt’s a k»l nirrr In |n) aimiiid with a n,ny vnu know,’ saitl 

A powrrhih hiiw^^loniarlu'd man (Mine into tin* hunk- 
hniisr. I head still ih Ipped water (Vnm the si*ruhl>inji anti 
tlniisiiup ‘ 1 li. Slim/ he. sai<h and dieii sli^ppe.d and starrul a! 
0eop‘;e and 1 .enuie. 

^ ‘'['hese ,!*nys jit’d eonu*/ said Slim by way tirinirntlnetinn, 
: ‘( Jlad to m<a*l ya / Hh’ bii’ luau said. * My nann/s Uarlson.’ 

■ . M’m < Jenry^e Milton. 'This InaxAs l.emiit' Small/ 

' ‘(dad la mrtd ya/ (laihum saitl ayaiii, ‘He aii/l Very 
Sliiall/ Hr thin, ‘Idl'd soldy at his joke, ‘Ain’t small at alt/ he 
repealed. ‘Meant to ask yon, .Sliin how’s yonr bitch? I 
HCcnshi' wasn’t nndf'r ymir wayon this mornhiy/ 

■ ‘Slut slany liei* pups last niyhl/ said Slinn ‘ NincM)!’ ’etii, I 
drowned lour of ’em rij/il ofl’ Sin* couldn't lecil that many.’ 

‘(ha livi* lellj iinh?' 

‘Yeah, live. I kept die l)ii!;i-csl/ 

■ ‘What liinda lioe.s yun think ihcy’n^yonna bci” 

• ‘F dnnno/ said Slim. ‘Some kinda shcjihenls, I guess. 
That’s (In* most kind 1 seen aronnd licre wdicu she was in 
heat/ 

Carlson went on: Hhii live pnps^ huh. (ioima keej) all ol 
■cm ? ’ 

; M dnnno, Have to kee|) ’em a while so they can drink 
Lnh/s milk/ 

; Carlson said llioue/uruily : 'Well, tooka here, Slim. I been 
jhinkin’. d'hat doy ol* Candy's is so God damn old he can’t 
liarilly walk. Slinks like lie! I, too. Kver’ lime he comes into 
tlu' bunk-house I ean smell him Im* two, three clays, Why’n’t 
yon giU Candy to slioot his old doy and give him one ofllie 
piijjs to raise nj). 1 ean smeU tlmt dog a mile jiway. Got no 
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teeth, damn near blind, can’t eat. Candy Iceds iiini m 
He can’t chew nothing else.’ 

George had been staving intently at Slim. Suddeiih 
triangle began to ring outside, slowly at fir.st, and then fas 
and faster until the beat of it disappeared into one rinqi 
sound. It stopped as suddenly as it had started. ^ 

‘There she goes,’ said Carlson. 

Outside, there was a burst of voices as a group of m 
went by. 

Slim stood up slowly and with dignity. ‘You guy.s betl 
come on while they’s still .something to cat. Won’t be no! 
ing left in a couple of mlnutc.s.’ 

Carlson stepped back to let Slim precede liirn, and tlu 
the two of them went out the door. 

Lennie was watching George excitedly. George rumnlf 

|A brown and white one,’ Lennie cried excitedly. 

Come on. Le’s get dinner. I don’t know whether he got 
brown and white one.’ ^ 

Lennie didn’t move from his bunk. ‘You ask him rid 
avvay, George, so he won’t kill no more of ’em.’ ^ 

Sure. Coine on now, get up on your feet.’ 

Lennie rolled off his bunk and stood up, and the twoc 

•You seen a girl around here? ’ he demanded angrily. 
Georp smd coldly : ’Bout half an hour ago maybe.’ ^ 
Well, what the hell was she doin’ ? ’ 

insuSv angry little man. Hesaic 
insultingly. She said -she was lookin’ for you’ 

George for tlL first time. Hu 
tch looked at his height, measured his 

•I dunno,’ stud George. ‘I didn’ watch her go ’ 

.ccled a. him. .„<l 

G«,ss „i<l: -Ya k„„„_ Lcnaic, I’m acaicd I’m gonm 
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tangle with that bastard myself. I hate his guts. Jesus 
Christ! Come on. They won’t be a damn thing left to eat ’ 

, They went out the door. The sunshine lay in a thin line 
under the window. From a distance there could be heard a 
rattle of dishes. 

\ Aftei a moment the ancient dog walked lamely in through 
;he open door. He gazed about with mild, half-blind eyes 
He sniffed, and then lay down and put his head between his 
laws. Curley pojjped into the doorway again and stood 
ooking into the room. The dog raised his head, but wher 
hurley jerked out, the grizzled head sank to the floor again. 




Although thcie was evening brightness showing through 
he rvindows of the bunk-house, inside it was dusk. Through 
he open door came the thuds and occasional clangs of a 
lorse-shoe game, and now and then the sound of voices 
aised in approval or derision. 

Slim and George came into the darkening bunk-house to- 
ethcr. Slim reached up over the card-table and turned on 
he tin-shaded electric light. Instantly the table was brilliant 
nth light, and the cone of the shade threw its brightness 
;raight downward, leaving the corners of the bunkhouse 
ill in dusk. Slim sat down on a box and George took his 
lace opposite. 

Tt wasn’t nothing,’ said Slim. 'I would of had to drowned 
lost of ’em, anyways. No need to thank me about that.’ 
George said: ‘It wasn’t much to you, maybe, but it was 
hell of a lot to him. Jesus Christ, I don’t know horv we’re 
inna get him to sleep in here. He’ll want to sleep right out 
i the barn with ’em. We’ll have trouble keepin’ him from 
:tting right in the box with them pups.’ 

It wasn t nothing,’ Slim repeated. ‘Say, you sure was 
ght about him. Maybe he ain’t bright, but I never seen 
ch a worker. He damn near killed his partner buckin’ 
irley. There ain’t nobody can IceeiD up with him. God 
[mighty, I never seen such a strong guy.’ 

George spoke jiroudly. ‘Jus’ tell Lennie what to do an’ 
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he’ll do it if it don’t take no figurine'. He can’t tt,- 
riti I sure can take orders ’ * 

Slim moved back slightly .so the light was not on his 
runny hovv you an him string along together.’ It 
Sinn s calm invitation to confidence. ' 

‘What’s funny about it? ’ George dcmandecl defensr 

nrtP T i‘^”T' 8“ys ever trave 

g thei I hardly never seen two guys travel together 

S- '''V’”"* "'I' ‘'“■T j'® »■>» i.. a^r^ ', 

bunk and work a month, and tlien they quit and m 
alone. Never seem to give a damn about nobody It 
seems kinda funny a cuckoo like him and a smart Htt J 
hke pi travellin’ together.’ ^ 

te'S t™ A? ?■’ “i‘' ‘’f »> Ml. 

be b»ckm''b,VfoI my My SfalS'‘‘tn ” ' T"'' 

‘It ain’t or. ^ and receptive. 

“S'*' 

I Imowed his Aunt Chin Aubut 

and raised him^t^vvS.ti: S "'T ^ 

come along- with nm ou r‘’ 

‘Unsaid Slim. 

eye?££!;Tofhhr‘Pun,ii"’f M 

'-11 of a lot oFrn S ’L 

use he was too dumh tn u to play jokes on Hti 

I dumb even to know he of ’imself. But he wa 

1 . Made me seem God danf^ ^ I’*''' 

'ic’d do any damn thing I tol’S^If I of him. Wh]( 

I chfT, over he'd That wnc ovei 

1 while. He neve/got m?d?hf - 

got «iad about It, neither. I’ve beat the 
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ell outa him, and he couda bust every bone in my body 
js’ with his hail’s, but he never lifted a finger against^rne.’ 
Jeorge’s voice was taking on the tone of confession, ‘lell 
on what made me stop that. One day a bunch of guys was 
landin’ around up on the Sacramento River. I was fcelin’ 
irctty smart. I turns to Lcnnie and says: "Jump in.” An’ he 
urnps. Couldn’t swim a stroke. He damn near drowned 
iefore we could get him. An’ he was .so damn nice to me for 
lullin’ him out. Glean forgot I told him to jump in, Well, 

; ain’t clone nothing like that no more.’ 

‘He’s a nice fella,’ said' Slim. ‘Guy don’t need no sense to 
3 C a nice fella. Seems to me sometimes it jus’ works the other 
vay around. Take a real smart guy and he ain’t hardly ever 
i nice fella.’ 

George stacked the scattered cards and began to lay out 
lis solitaire hand. The shoes thudded on the ground outside. 

the windows the light of the evening still made the win- 
dow squares bright. 

,'i ‘I ain’t got no people,’ George said. ‘I seen the guys that 
Jo around on the ranches alone. That ain’t no good. They 
Jon’t have no fun. After a long time they get mean. They 
Jet wantin’ to fight all the time.’ 

‘Yeah, they get mean,’ Slim agreed. ‘They get so they 
don’t want to talk to nobody.’ _ ^ 

• ‘ Course Lennie’s a God damn nuisance most of die time, 
^aid George. ‘ But you get used to goin’ around with a guy 
an’ you can’t get rid of him.’ _ . , i - ^ 

j ‘He ain’t mean,’ said Slim. ‘I can see Lennie am t a biti^ 

mean.’ < n • 

: ‘Course he ain’t mean. But he gets in tt'ouble alia time 
because he’s so God damn dumb. Like what happened in 
Weed . . He stopped, stopped in the middle of tiiriiing- wer 
a card. He looked alarmed and peered over at Slim. You 
muldn’t tell nobody.’ 

‘What’d he do in Weed?’ Slim asked calmly.^ 

‘You wouldn’ tell? - no, course you wouldn’.’ 

‘ Wliat’d he do in Weed?’ Slim asked again. _ 

‘Well, he seen this girl in a red dress. Dumb bastard like 
le is, he wants to touch ever’diing he likes. Just wants to feel 



3 ^ Of Mice and Men 

it. So he reaches out to feel this reel dress an’ the gi 
a squawk, and that gets Lcnnic all mixed up, and 
on ’eause that’s die only thing he can tliink to do, ' 
girl squawks and squawks. I was jus’ a little bit c 
heard all the yellin’, so I comes running, an’ by i 
Lennic’s so scared all he can think to do is jus’ lx 
socked him over the head with a fence jneket to n 
let go. He was so scairt he coiddn’t let go of that dj 
he’s so God damn strong, you know.’ 

Slim’s eyes were level and unwinking. He nod( 
slowly. ‘So what happens?’ 

George carefully built his line of solitaire card: 
that girl rabbits in an’ tells the law she been I'apecl. "I 
in Weed start a party out to lynch Lennie. So we 
irrigation ditch under water all the rest of that day. ( 
our heads sticking outa water, an’ up under the gi 
sticks out fi-om the side of the ditch. An’ that n 
scrammed outa there.’ 

Slim sat in silence for a moment. ‘Didn’t hurt 
none, huh ? ’ he asked finally. 

Hell, no. He just scared her, I’d be scai’cd t( 
grabbed me. Bu t he never hurt her. He jus’ wanted ( 
that red dress, like he wants to pet them pups all th 
mean,’ said Slim. ‘I can tell a mean gu' 


Course he ain’t, and he’ll do any damn thing I 
Lennie came in through the door. He wore his bliii 
coat over his shouldei-s like a cape, and he walked h 
^vay over. 

now?’ Giiorgt. ‘How do you like t 


-cu ue^ua Dreamiessly: ‘He’s brown an’ white ju: 

'vent directly to his bunk and lay dm 
led his face to the wall and drew up his knees. 

idlSpfy ‘ deliberately. ‘Lcni 

o'* ^hoiil 

^iluli s' What you want, George?’ 

I top you you couldn’t bring that pup in liere.’ 
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pup, (ittorf'it? 1 aiuM ;,»<»! un pup.’ 

Cjt‘nrf.>c wrul (|ui(‘kiy In hiui, ^p ahlHal iiini by l:hu .shoulder 
1(1 rolled liiiii nver. 1 h‘ issu lu'd dnwu aud piclaul the liny 
appy rnuii wlu're I auuiit* hail lireu ('.nuiu‘:ilini.; it against his 

onuu'h. 

J.iCnnir sal up<pii(‘!dy. ^(iive huii lo me, (ieorged 
(icurge said: ‘Vmi p.t'i up aid take tins pup back to 
it nest. Ihr’s f*olla sha'p with Ins mnllier. You want to kill 
iin? Jusi bora last nii»hl aid )'nn lake him out of'tlm nest» 
bu take tiiui back or ril (ell Slim not to let you have Inmd 
Leiinie held t>ut his bauds pleadingly. him to uuj, 

fCorge. ril take him bai?!;. i diduh iiksui no harm, ( Jeorge. 
[onesl 1 dldnh. I Jus* wauled to pet *uui a liuled 
(icorgt: handeil the jm]> to hitm * Aw right. Yon get lum 
ack there, (juiek, and doidt yon lake him out no more, 
buhl kill him, the iirst thing you know,’ I.emne lairly .rent- 
ed out of’ lh(? room. 

*Slim hatl not muvi'd. Mis eahn c^yes followed laumie out 
le door. ‘Jesus,* he said. ‘ He’s je.s* like a kid, ain*t he?* 
‘Sun* he's ie:d Iik<‘ a kid. ’[’here ain’t no luoreliarmin him 
xan a kid neither, execrj>l; ludssoslroug. I bet lie won’t come 
I here lo sle.(‘i) toniglit. 1 Ic’d .sleep riglit alongside that box 
i the barii.Well - let *iim Me ain’t doin’ no harm out there.* 
i was almo.st dark outside now. Old Candy, the swamper, 
;une in and went lo his bunk, and behind him .stnigglecl 
is old do;^. ‘Hello, Slim. Hello, George. Hidu’t neither of 
Du ]>)ay bnrsr-shoesV* 

*1 don’t Hkir (!► play ever’ uifvht/ said Slim. 

Gaudy wenl on : H'ather you gny.s g‘ot a .slug of whisky? I 
btia jpil aehed 

*1 ain’t,* said Slim. ‘ !M drink it myself il'l had, an’ I ain’t 
tit a got aeh(' neither.’ 

*Ch)tia bad p.ut aebej said Gaudy, ‘h'liem God damn 
u’uips give it lo me. I k no wed they was going to l>erore I 
reri'aihaoi’ 

The tliiek-budied Gavisou came in out of the darkening 
fird. Me watlu'd to tlie ollua’ end of ih<? Inniikdiouse and 
nued on the streond shat let I light. M larkcr’u’hcll in here,’ 
e said. ‘Jesus, how tliat uiggt‘r can ])iteli shoes.’ 
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The skinner had been studying the old dog witlj his calm 
yes. ‘Yeah,’ he said, ‘You can have a pup if you want to.’ 
le seemed to shake himself free for speech. ‘Carl’s right, 
3andy, That dog ain’t no good to himself. I wisht some- 
ody’d shoot me if I get old an’ a cripple.’ 

Candy looked helplessly at him, for Slim’s opinions were 
iw. ‘Maybe it’d hurt him,’ he suggested, 'I don’t mind 
ikin’ care of him.’ 

Carlson said: ‘The way I’d shoot him, he wouldn’t feel 
othing. I’d put tlie gun right there.’ He pointed with his 
i)e. ‘Right back of the head. He wouldn’t even quiver.’ ' 

Candy looked for help from face to face. It was quite dark 
ntside now. A young labouring man came in. His sloping 
;lioulders were bent forward and he walked heavily on his 
eels, as though he carried the invisible grain bag. He went 
j his bunk and put his hat on his shelf. Then he picked a 
ulp magazine from his shelf and brought it to the light over 
je table. ‘Did I .show you this, Slim?’ he asked. 

’ Show me what ? ’ 

The young man turned to the back of the magazine, put 
i dbwn on the table and pointed with liis finger. ‘Right 
fore, read that,’ Slim bent over it. ‘Go on,’ said the young 
tan. ‘Read it out loud.’ 

‘“Dear Editor:”’ Slim read slowly. “‘I read your mag 
If six years and I think it is the best on the market. I like 
Ories by Peter Rand. I think he is a whing-ding. Give us 
(ore like the “Dark Rider”, I don’t write many letters, Just 
iought I would tell you I think your mag is the best clime’s' 
orth I ever spent.” ’ 

; Slim looked up qucstioningly, ‘What you want me to read 
latfbr?’ 

.Whit said: ‘Go on. Read the name at the bottom.’ 

^Slim read: ‘“Yours for success, William Tenner.”’ He 
anced up at Whit again. ‘What you want me to read that : 
t’?’ 

tWhit closed the magazine impressively. ‘Don’t you re- -;' 
.ember Bill Tenner ? Worked here about three months ago.’ 

; Slim thought . , . ‘Little guy?’ he asked, ‘Drove a culti- 
titor?’ 
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‘That’s him,’ Whit cried. ‘That’s tlie guy!’ 

‘You think he’s the guy wrote this letter?’ 

‘I know it. Bill and me was in here one day. Bill 
one of them books that just come. He was lookin’ 
and he says: “I wrote a letter. Wonder if they put 
the book!” but it wasn’t there. Bill says: “Maybe thi 
savin’ it for later.” An’ that’s just what they done. T 
it is.’ 

‘Guess you’re right,’ said Slim. ‘Got it right in the b( 
George held out his hand for the magazine. ‘ Let’s loo 
it?’ 


Whit found the place again, but he did not surrcndei 
hold on it. He pointed out the letter with his forefinger. , 
then he went to his box shelf and laid the magazine c 
fully in. ‘I wonder if Bill seen it,’ he said. ‘Bill and 
worked in that patch of field peas. Run cultivators, hot 
us. Bill was a hell of a nice fella.’ 


During the conversation Carlson had refused to be dr; 
in. He continued to look down at the old dog. Ca 
watched him uneasily. At last Carlson said : ‘ If you want 
to, I’ll put the old devil out of his misery right now and 
it over with. Ain’t nothing left for him. Can’t eat, can’t 
can’t even walk without hurtin’.’ 

Candy said hopefully: ‘You ain’t got no gun.’ 

The hell I ain’t. Got a Luger. It won’t hurt him nom 
all’ 

Candy said: ‘Maybe tomorra. Le’s wait till tomorra,’ 

I don t see no reason for it,’ said Carlson. He went to 
bunk, pulled his bag from underneath it, and took ou 
LugeqDistol. ‘ Le’s get it over with,’ he said. ‘ We can’t sl( 

Ifip p^kef'*'’''"’ 


.nr^TI , or ^ tW to find some 

eisal. And Sinn gave Iimi none. At last Candy said sol 

t 7 He did not look do- 

vm^ brl 1* oil his bunk and crossed 

m., behind his head and stared at the ceilinu. 

•tooMd ^* took a little leather thong, 

■tooped ovet and tied It around the old dog’s neck. All; 
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'(ill ( mUkIv wnU'lun) him. ^(Iouh', l)r>y, doivu! on^ 

)y,' []{'. Juiicl And hr saiil apnh>p,rll<‘ally lo Caiuly: 

*Ic ^voiih, r\'<ai Irrl il. i laudy tlid n< jT uh)\u: nnr jins^v(U' hiiii, 
c iwltrlK'd thr (hnn<v. ' ( Inuic* on, hoy,’ h’lio old doi>' got 
;);\vly and stifUy (o hi:; irrl. anil liollowrd ihr grntly-])Vjllin/>' 
ftslo 

Slito said: ‘('avlson.’ 

;;Yrahr 

dYou Know \vh;it in <lo'Y 

WluU ya inraii, Slim Y 

•^Taki! a shovi ld said Slim shortly, 

:H)h, surid I ^\r.\ you.’ I h: hal ihr do/i^ out .into lh<Mlarkiie.s,s, 
;Grm 7 y' I'oilowa'd to (Ih‘ door and shut thr door and .sot the 
fell gently in it:; piarr. ( landy lay rigidly on his bed staring 
; thn eeilinip 

^Sliin .said loially : )nr ormy lead mnles got a had iioof. 
ot to gtM. sonir lar on if d I lis voie<^ trailed off. It was silent 
Itsidr, C!arlsoids i'oo(:;t(;j>s di<;d away. M'hr sihaiee eat no into 
fe rooni, And (hr sihaire laslrd, 

[George elmekled: ‘ I liet l.eniile’s right out there in the 
[yn with his M<' won’t want to etune in hero no more 
>W lie’s g,ol a pnpd 

3Iim said: ’dandy, y<m r;ui have any one of thoni pups 
}\\ want.’ 

Candy did not ansNver. M'In? sihmot? fell on the room again, 
came onto!' the night and invaded tlio room, Goorgosaidj 
iXyhoily like to play a litth^ eneliro?’ 

*Vll play out a lew with yoti,’ said VVliil. 

Tlu^y It ink j)lae,es opptislle each otlua* at the (ahlo under 
e liglit, hn( (hMjige diti not shnllle (ho t:aidH. He iip])lcd 
ex'dge ol’thr: deck nervously, and lUt? litth^ snapping noise 
etv the eyes ol'all the men in thr r(K»in, so lliat he stopped 
hig it.' The j;i I cnee fell on the room again. A minute passed, 
d another iniuno*. (dandy lay still, staring; at the exiling. ■ 
itn ga/.r<l at him lor a mommil' and then lookts.l down 
his iiands; In* snhdnoil one hand with the other, and held 
clown, d'hrre ramo a liltle gnawing sound from under the 
th'and all (he nu u looked down toward it gniierully. Only 
mdy csmtimieil to stare at tin* ceiling. 
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‘Sounds like there was a rat under tliere,’ said Ge( 
‘We ought to get a trap down there.’ 

Wliit broke out: ‘What the hell’s talcin’ him .so long, 
out some cards, why don’t you? We ain’t going to ge 
euchre played tliis way.’ 

George brought the cards together tightly and studied 
backs of them. The .silence was in the room again. 

A shot sounded in the distance. The men looked qui 
at the old man. Every head turned toward him. 

For a moment he continued to stare at the ceiling. T 
he rolled slowly over and faced the wall and lay silent 

George shuffled the cards noisily and dealt them. V 
drew a scoring board to him and set the pegs to start. V 
said ; ‘I guess you guys really come here to work.’ 

‘How do ya mean?’ George asked. 

Whit laughed. ‘Well, ya come on a Friday. You got 
days to work till Sunday.’ 

‘I don’t sec how you figure,’ said George. 

Whit laughed again. ‘You do if you been around tl 
big ranches much. Guy that wants to look over a ra: 
coniM in Sat’day afternoon. He gets Sat’day night sup 
an three meals on Sunday, and he can quit Monday mo 
m after breakfast without turning his hand. But you co 
to work Friday noon. You got to put in a day an’ a hall 
matter how you figure,* 

George looked at him levelly. ‘We’re gonna stick aro^ 
a while, he said. ‘Me an’ Lennie’s gonna roll up a stak. 

l ie door opened quietly and the stable buck put in 

Sshrn'^’*'” 


vuu old Gandy. ‘Huh? Oh! Hel 

'looks. What s a matter?^ 

‘You told me to warm up tar for that mule’s foot. Ii 
warm. ^ 
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. hat big new guy's messin' around your pups out in the 
barn.' 

.‘Well, he ain't doin' no harm. I give him one of them 
pups.' 

‘Just thought rd tell ya,' said Crooks. ‘He’s takin’ ’em 
DUta nest and handlin’ them. That won't do them no good.' 

‘He won’t hurt ’em/ said Slim. H’ll come along with you 
now.’ 

George looked up. ‘If that crazy bastard’s foolin’ around 
too much, jus’ kick him out, Slim,’ 

Slim followed the stable buck out of the room. 

; George dealt and Whit picked up his cards and examined 
them. ‘Seen the new kid yet?’ he asked. 

^ ‘What kid?’ George asked. 

‘Why, Curley’s new wife.’ 

‘Yeah, I see her.* 

‘Well, ain’t she a looloo? ’ 

‘I ain’t seen that much of her/ said George. 

Whit laid downliis cards impressively. ‘Well, stick around 
in’ keep your eyes open, You’ll see plenty, She ain’t con- 
lealin’ nothing. I never seen nobody like her. She got the 
^ye goin’ all the time on everybody. I bet she even gives the 
table buck the eye. I don’t know what the hell she wants.’ 

George asked casually: ‘Been any trouble since she got 
lere ? ’ 

It was obvious that Whit was atot interested in liis cards, 
Je laid his hand down and George scooped it in. George 
aid out his deliberate solitaire hand — seven cards, and six^ 
iii topj and five on top of those. 

Whit said: ‘I see what you mean. No, they ain’t been 
LOthing yet, Curley’s got ycllajackets in his drawers, but 
hat’s all so far. Ever’ time the guys is around she shows up. 
Ihe’s lookin’ for Giudey, or she thought she lef’ somethin’ 
ay in* around and she’s lookin’ for it. Seems like she can’t 
:eep away from guys. An’ Curley’s pants is just crawlin’ 
i^ith ants, but they ain’t nothing come of it yet.’ 

George said : ‘ She’s gonna make a mess. They’s gonna be 
'bad mess about her. She’s a jail bait all set on tlae trigger, 
!’hat Curley got his work cut out for him. Ranch with a 
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bunch of guys on it ain’t no place for a girl, speciallv 
her.’ 


Whit said : ‘If you got idears, you ought to come in tt 
with us guys tomorra night.’ 

‘Why? What’s doin’?’ 

‘Jus’ the usual thing. We go in to old Susy’s place. Hel 
a nice place. Old Susy’s a laugh — always ci'acldn’ jokes. 1 
she says when we come up on the front porch las’ Sat’( 
night. Susy opens tlie door and then she yells over 
shoulder: “Get yor coats on, girls, here comes the slierii 
She never talks dirty, neither. Got five girls there.’ 

‘ What’s it set you back ? ’ George asked . 

‘Two an’ a half. You can get a shot for two bits. Susy. 
nice chairs to set in, too. If a guy don’t want a flop, why 
can jest set in the cliairs and have a couple or three sh 
and pass the time of day and Susy don’t give a damn 5 
am t rushm’ guys through and kickin’ ’em out of thev dn 
want a flop.’ / 


,c V? joint over,' said George. 

_ Sure. Come along. It’s a hell of a lot of fun - her crack: 
jokes all the tune. Like she says one time, she says: “f 
knew peoji e that if they got a rag rug on the floor an’ 
kcwpie doll lamp on the phonograph, they think they 

ah!! “'’'f’” That’s Clara’s house she’s talk! 

about. An Susy says: “I know what you boys want,” i 
says. My girls is clean,” she says, “an’ there ain’t no wat 

kewDydolu’ ’ fy®; ‘Tf any you guys wanta look at 

ivh ^ n *-ake your own chance gettin’ burne 

why you know where to go.” An’ she says: “There’s cu 

iSp?: «» “ « 

jeorge asked : ‘ Clara runs the other house huh ? ’ 
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‘Well, a guy got to have some fun sometime,’ said Whit 
The door opened and Lcnnic and Carlson came in to- 
ether. Lennie crept to his bunk and sat down, trying not 
) attract attention. Carlson reached under his bunk and 
roiight out his bag. He didn’t look at old Candy, who still 
iced the wall. Carlson found a little cleaning rod in the bag 
ad a can of oil. He laid them on his bed and then brought 
jt the pistol, took out the magazine and snapped the 
aded shell from the chamber. Then he fell to cleaning the 
wrel with the little rod. When the ejector snapped, Candy 
irned over and looked for a moment at the gun before he 
irned back to the wall again. 

Carlson said casually: ‘Curley been in yet?’ 

‘No,’ said 'Whit. ‘What’s eatin’ on Gurley?’ 

Carlson squinted down the barrel of his gun. ‘Looldn’ for 
s old lady. I seen him going round and round outside.’ 
Whit said sarcastically: ‘He spends half his time lookin’ 

” her, and the rest of the time she’s lookin’ for him.’ 

Curley burst into the room excitedly. ‘Any you guys seen 
/ wife?’ he demanded. 

‘She ain’t been here,’ said Whit. 

Curley looked threateningly about the room. ‘Where’s the 
Il’sSlim?’ 

'Went out in the barn,’ said George. ‘He was gonna put 
ne tar on a split hoof.’ 

Gurley’s shoulders dropped and squared. ‘How long 
)’d he go?’ 

Five - ten minutes.’ 

Gurley jumped out the door and banged it after him. 

A^hit stood up. ‘I guess maybe I’d like to see this,’ he said, 
irley’s just spoilin’ or he wouldn’t start for Slim. An’ 
rley s handy, God damir handy. Got in the finals for the 
Iden Gloves. He got newspaper clippings about it.’ He 
sidered. But jus’ the same, he better leave Slim alone, 
body knows what Slim can do.’ 

Thinks Slim’s with his wife, don’t he ? ’ said George. 

Looks like it,’ Whit said. ‘’Course Slim ain’t. Least I 
I’t think Slim is. But I like to see the fuss if it comes off. 
ne on, let’s go.’ 
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George sjud: ‘Tin sliiyin' right iirn*. I {htn^\ want to 
mixed up iji no(hlu,g'. Lriiuie and me 1*01, to mala? a sta! 

Carlson (inrslu^d lUe elraning' nrtlie ernu and juii it hi 
bag and pushed the bng ntnlrr hi:; hnida *1 P|] |r() 

and look her over/ lu? ^::lid. OKI Candy lay still, aiul Koji 
from Itis bunk, watched (icormr <’intl i(>uslv. 

When Whit and Carlson were \\{tur and tln^ door <i 
after tlumi, George tnrtjcd to lamnie. ‘What you got 
your mind?’ " " 

*I ain’t done nothing, Gi'or|>t?. Slim says I heater nut 
them pups so niitdi f(>r a wiiile* Slitii says it ain’t good 
them; so I come right im f l)fj!n good, George.’ 

‘I coulda told yiju that/ Siiid George. 

‘Well, 1 wasn’t luntiid Vm notie, f jus’ had mine in 
lap pettin’ it.’ 

George asked: ‘Did you st^e Slim otU. in the r)arn?* 
‘S^Lirc 1 did. He tor luc I not pot iha pup no 
Did you see tliat girl?’ 

‘You mean Giidey’s girl ?’ 

‘ Yeah. Did .she eotuc in the burn ? ’ 

‘No. Anyvvay.s I never .seen her.’ 

‘You never seen Slim tallcin’ to lun-?’ 

|Uli-uh. She ain’t lieeu in the burn.* 

‘O.K./ said Georg,;. <] ,ri„‘ss them gnys ain’t (xm 
ji^no hglit. If there’s any lightiu’, I.em,ie; y,,,, „ 

‘I don’t want no fights,’ said Lonnie. Hegnt, up rmn.l 
bunk and s.at down at the table, aeross from George. .Aim- 

'’''’‘'’'■'•“<0 ll>‘«u;lltlui Klowiu,^ 
it mS and studied it. then tunv 

Geoige, why is it botli (aid’s th(! -iamu ? ’ 

nnkeVmhvT’?’ ''"*■/!« ■ ' That’s jus’ the wav tk 

hiiiS’ in the barn when yousw 

‘Slim?’ 

the pups mudi'/*"” lio tol’ yem not lop 
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:*0h, yeah. He had a can a’ tar an’ a paint brush. I don’t 

low what ibi . » . 

<You sure that girl didn’t come m like she come in here 

day?’ , 

<No. She never come. 

Georae sighed. ‘You give me a good whore-house every 
me ’ he said. ‘A guy can go in an’ get drunk and get ever - 
iinff outa his system all at once, an’ no messes. And he 
lows how much it’s gonna set him back. These here jail 
aits is just set on the trigger of the hoosegow. 

Lennie followed his words admiringly, and moved his lips 
little to keep up. George continued: 'You remember Andy 
lushman, Lennie? Went to grammar school?’ 

I The one that his old lady used to make hot cakes lot the 

ids?’ Lennie asked. A, . ‘r 

'‘Yeah. That’s the one. You can remember anything it 
lerc’s anything to eat in it.’ George looked carefully at 
ie solitaire hand. He put an ace up on his scoring rack 
hd piled a two, three and four of diamonds on it. Andy s 
i San Qpentin right now on account of a tart, said 

^Lennie drummed on the table with his fingers. Geoige? 

* ‘Huh?’ 

5 ‘George, how long’s it gonna be till we get that little 
ilace an’ live on the fatta the Ian’ - an’ rabbits? 
i:;‘I don’tknow,’ said George. ‘We gotta get a big stake to- 
;edier. I know a little place we can get cheap, but they am t 

livin’ it away.’ .j ' 

: Old Candy turned slowly over. His eyes were wide open. 
Se watched George carefully. ^ \ 

Lennie said; ‘Tell about that place, George. 

‘I jus’ tol’ you, jus’ las’ night.’ 

‘Go on - tell again, George.’ , mt 

'Well, it’s ten acres,’ said George. ‘Got a little \vm miU. 
Sot a little shack on it, an’ a chicken run. Got a kitchen, 
rchard, cherries, apples, peaches, ’cots, 
erries. They’s a place for alfalfa and plenty water to flood 

They^s a pig-pen. . . 

. ‘An’ rabbits, George.* 
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‘No place for rabbits now, but I could easy build afr 
hutches and you could feed alfalfa to the rabbits,’ 

‘Damn right, I could/ said Lennie, ‘You God da^ 
right I could/ 

George’s hands stopped worliing with the cards. His voi( 
was growing warmer. ‘An’ we could have a few pigs, 
could build a smoke-house like the one gran’pa had, a: 
when we kill a pig we can smoke the bacon and the hairi 
and make sausage an’ all like that. An’ when the saline 
run up river we could catch a hundred of ’em an’ salt ’e: 
down or smoke ’em. We could liavc them for breakfai 
They ain’t nothing so nice as smoked salmon. When \\ 
fruit come in we could can it - and tomatoes, they’re 
to can. Ever’ Sunday we’d kill a chicken or a rabbit. Mayb 
we’d have a cow or a goat, and the cream is so God dam 
thick you got to cut it with a knife and take it out witli 
spoon.’ 

Lennie watched him with wide eyes, and old Canj 
watched him too. Lennie said softly: ‘We could live offat! 
fatta the Ian’/ 

‘Sure,’ said George. ‘All kin’s a vegetables in the gardei 
and if we want a little whisky we can sell a few eggs or som 
thing, or some milk. We’d jus’ live there. We’d belong thei 
There wouldn’t be no more runnin’ round the country an 
gettin* fed by a Jap cook. No, sir, we’d have our own ph 
where we belonged and not sleep in no bimkhouse/ 

‘Tell about the house, George,’ Lennie begged. 

‘ Sure, we’d have a little house an’ a room to ourself. Lid 
fat iron stove, an’ in the winter we’d keep a fire gain’ lai 
It ain’t enough land so we’d have to work too hard. Mayl 
^ix, seven hours a day. We wouldn’t have to buck no bark 
wen hours a day. An’ when we put in a crop, why, wc’ 
there to take the crop up. We’d know what come of oi 
inting,* 

‘An’ rabbits,* Lennie said eagerly. ‘An’ I’d take care- 
em. Tell how I’d do that, Geoigc.’ 

Sure, y^ou’d go out in the alfalfa patch an’ you’d have 
ack. You d fill up the sack and bring it in an’ put in tl 
abbit cages.’ 
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, ^ 'They’d nibble an’ they’d nibble,” said Lcnnie, ‘the way 
they do. I seen ’em,’ 

I ‘Ever’ six weeks or so,’ George continued, 'them does 
pould throw a litter, so we’d have plenty rabbits to cat an’ 
fb sell. An’ we’d keep a few pigeons to go flyin’ around tite 
jvin’mill like they done when I was a kid.’ He looked raptly 
|it the ^vall over Lennie’s head. ‘An’ it’d be our own, an’ 
Kobody could can us. If we don’t like a guy we can 'say: 
[‘Get the hell out,” and by God he’s got to do it. An’ if a 
|cn’ come along, why we’d have an extra bunk, an’ we’d 
iay : “Why don’t you spen’ the night,” an’ by God he would. 
iVe’d have a setter dog and a couple stripe cats, but you 
fptta watch out them cats don’t get die little i-abbits.’ 
s Lennie breathed hard. ‘You jus’ let ’em try to get the rab- 
jits. I’ll break their God damn neclcs. I’ll . . . I’ll smash ’em 
^ith a stick.’ He subsided, grumbling to himself, threaten- 
hg the future cats which might dare to disturb the future 
abbits. 

5 ; Gcoige sat entranced with his own picture. 

When Gandy spoke they both jumped as though they had 
leen caught doing something reprehensible. Gandy said: 
You know where’s a place like that?’ 

George was on guard immediately. 'S’pose I do/ he said. 
What’s that to you?’ 

: 'You don’t need to tell me where it’s at. Might be any 
►lace.’ 

/Sure/ said George. 'That’s right. You couldn’t find it in 
: hundred years.’ ' 

Candy went on excitedly: ‘How much they want for a 
lace like that?* 

■ George watched him suspiciously. ‘Well - I could get it 
)r six hundred bucks. The ol’ people that owns it is flat 
ust an’ the ol’ lady needs an operation, Say - what’s it to, 
oil ? You got nothing to do with us,’ 

Gandy said; ‘I ain’t much good with o’ny one hand, I lost 
ly hand right here on this ranch. That’s why they give me 
job swampin’. An’ they g-ive me two hundred an’ fifty dol- 
ors ’cause I los* my hand. An’ I got fifty 
ght in the bank, idght now. Tha’s thre^- 
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xll s;U all iMnnust’d hy tin: liraniy oi'lla: llnn<>'^ 
,iiul was popparl inU» llitr IViiiin t whrn I (ms ]ov<‘iy iliiug 
mine alnMiL 

prn said watideriiu-ly : ‘S’liuse lliay was a raniival (ir 
s coiiK* to tou’u, nr a halt or any ilaiaa lUiin^.' 

aiidy ntxhled in ap|)r(a:iatit>n nl' it u* idea. ‘ We’d Just 
jna’/ said. 'We woiiKln’*, ask ncihody if we 

|ns’ say: *^WeMl 1*0 t«» her/’ au’ we wmihh jus’ milk 
w and si inn; stnur rpaiu lu I lie (‘liirktais am’ {'o to 

put sniiiu fp'a>is (n I he ralihits/ Leiinie hroli^^ in. M 
p’l uvxcv li>rp;ul In herd llirm. VVlnai we goa’ln <lo it, 

, 'i> » 

pne munilh. R5i*;IU squark in one uKnith. Kiunv wtiat 
a/la dn. Tiu ^•;oa’(ii write h> lliem idd jjoople that 
he |)la<:r that we’ll lake it. Aid Oaiidy’ll seiul a Inm- 
ollani In hind her.’ 

-(‘ will,'’ fiaiil Candy, ‘Tln^y [^<^1 u ,qnnd Htove tliero?’ 

Vy qot u idee slnve, hums rnal or wood/ 

I |K(nma take my pup/ ,sai<l Liniidt;. "I ))ct: by Christ 

s il there J)y Jesus/ ^ . 

:‘i^s W(*re apprtiaehivif *' from 011 1 side* C^eorgo said 
y: 'Don’t tell nobody ahoul: it, Jus’ us three an’ no- 
‘Ise. 'Hiey li’hle l<i ran us we can’t mulce 110 stake* Jus’ 
like we was gorum hunk barley the rest of’ our lives, 

II of’a sudden soiiie day we.’H go get our pay an’ .scmin 

A'n!/ 

nil! and Candy iioildi^d, and they were grinning wit;li 
1. 'Don’t tell uohudy/ Tiennie said to himself. 

.dy sEud: ‘George/ 
ill?’ 

ught to nrsli«»l tlial dog myself, (Jeorge, I shoiildii’t 
to ofliH no stranger shoot my dog/ 

: door opt'ued. Hlini l aiiie in, loHowecVby Curley uud 
■u an<l Whit, SHni’.s Iiiuids were lilack with tar and lie 
owling. Curley Iiniig close to his elbow, 
ley said : ‘Well, T didn’t mean nothing, Slim* I just ast 

I said: ‘ Well, yon been askin’ me too often. I’m getlin’ ? 




{>1 Mir<' mill M>-» r»r) 

n.v.nr.l l.ista. .• ui.li l.i'. Ln-V ■'•.(I I.I.uV.mI 

ith i.'vnu-. Hr. < nnl: ‘ M "" " 

, ,-lcv his Ml.mmrli ;n,a rnt nil wiml. ^ 

l.r . m-.l, ! II > 

ihmU’ Hr . un.';'! an.uud i..s ..hm.iU 

11/1 vclU’il; *< ir1 ’’mi. I.fimii-r , i i i 

Lcuiili- (nnU liri liau.ls away iVoin Ills far.- au.l l<K.Ia-a 
bout. Il.r Cr.Mvr, au.l Cta lry ..taslicl uH.ri r.yrs, i l.r lajj 
ICC ^va:i cnvcml wilii bl"".!, (!.-.in..r yrllril ay.am. 1 ...u<l 

"^(Imll-y’s was i.win..,iiin wlini T,rnnii; rrarlir.l l.n' it. 
V iicKi iimiiif < !"' lry was Ilnpiiiu!? bbr a 
n(llnsH..i« a (isl was losi in I .rum.; .-i hi!-? liami. <.-roi!>‘ i-ui 
iowu (lir. inum. ‘.lirj-jV. l.ruilic. l.rl IJn. 

Bnl watrliril in frri"i- <lt'' >‘1' *; 

/hum hr brill. HI""'! ‘an .luwu I .rmiir s lacr, uu<- ul li's r>| » 
/as cm ami clnsr.l. ( Jcu-mc slaiipal him on 
Ll a.-aiu, ami s.ill l/rnulr hrhl "U lu thr clo.sC'l fis . t .u h.y 
yas whim and shninUrn by m.w, mid his stnigflh'>B 
£anr w.-ak. Hr M""d rryii.iv, his list lost in b.-imms 

^'^GrinKr shorn rd over amlnvi.r: his hand, 

:.W.. Slim, mm.- h.;l|. me while dm ((uy «"l: any hand 

"^siid.h nlv l.r.mir Irl: (...u his h. .Id. Ik inourlmd rowriiug 
iKiiinst (Im'wall. ‘Ymi 1"!’ nml". Hrurgr, hr said mistn.iblv 
i Cnrlry sal. down "u tlm (l"o‘-, 

^ruslmd hand. Slim and Carlson !**'?' 

8U-aifdilriird up and r.;j.’,ardrd laamm widi hoiioi. ^\r f,ot 
iJJt him in 1" a doCm,’ Im said. ‘Looks to nm like ever 

-T didn’''ulda''1ir.aii cried. ‘I didn't wanta hurt 

^ Mini said : ‘ Carlson, yon gel dm randy wagon »P; 

We’ll take ’nm into Solrdadan’ get mn 

iurriril ou(,. Slim innmd to '''’’'‘"If "“f him. 

iymir laull,’ hr said. ‘This punk sure had it comm 
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But - JcsusJ Tic iim’i hanliy gui; no lian’ Jell,* Siim 1. 
out, and in II nionient i-oturncd witli a (in cup ol\v, 
heJcl It to Curley's Jips. ^ 

Geoi|;es.'ucl : ‘Slim, will wc^jet canned now? We uci 
stake. Will Curley sold man can ns now?’ 

Slim sniilctl n'lyly. Ho knelt down licside Guriev 
got your senses in liand enough to ii.sten?’ he 'isl-cH r 

youi han cangJit m a machine. I1‘ yon don’t tell I 
what happened, we ain’t going to. But you jus’ tell u 
to get tins guy canned and n-e’ll tell cver’Iiodv -u u 
you get the laugh/ 

I won’t tell,’ saitl Curley. He avoided lookinn- -u Tci 
Buggy wheels sounded outside. .Slim Jielped cl itv 
c„™„, ,„w. B,,,.,,,, ,„te y„„ i”.', S 

helped Gurley out the door. Tlie .sound of wheels drew.', 
In a moment Slim came hack into the hm l- , 
ooked at Lonnie, still crouched fearful yagaSs ST; 
Let’s sec your hands/ he asked. ^ ® ' 

Lennie shick out his hands. 

said?^”^**^ awniigJity, I hate to have you mad at me,’ 5 


» ugnynm. JNo I guess it wa.s Candy I told ’ ' 

wStSTiL”. SllViS- wimy!' 

Georce tuimerl ir. r . tviintyoti says to me.’ 

'You dL’t need to be'^sT-T sa 

" tol’ you to. Maybe you bTueiTohur 
■ your face. You loJk like helf^ wasiiroom an’ dc 
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<1 didn’t mean no harm, George,’ ^ 

‘Well, get the hell out and wash your hvee. 

;|i 


rooks the negro stable buck, had his bunk in the har- 
ass-room; a little shed that leaned off the wall of the barn, 
in one side of the little room there was a square four- 
med window, and on the other, a narrow plank door lead- 
iff into the barn. Crook’s bunk was a long box filled with 
raw on which his blankets were flung. On the wall by the 
indow there were pegs on which hung broken hai’ncss in 
rocess of being mended, strips of new leather; and under 
le window itself a little bench for leather-working tools, 
urved knives and needles and balls of linen thread, and a 
nail hand riveter. On pegs were also pieces of harness, a 
ilit collar with the hoi-sehair stuffing sticking out, a broken 
ame and a trace chain with its leather covering split, 
kooks had his apple-box over his bunk, and in it a range 
f medicine bottles, both for himself and for the horses, 
'here were caits of saddle soap and a drippy can of tar with 
^ paint-brush sticking over the edge. And scattered about 
he floor were a number of personal possessions; or, bemg 
Ibne, Crooks could leave his things about, and being a 
table buck and a cripple, he was more permanent than the 
■ther men, and he had accumulated more possessions than 


could carry on his back. ^ ^ 

^"Crooks possessed several pairs of shoes, a pair of lubbei 
^ots, a big alarm clock, and a single-barrelled shot-gun. 
ind he had books, too; a tattered dictionary and a mauled 
Spy of the California civil code for 1905. There were bat- 
:ered magazines and a few dirty books on a specia shejovw- 
lis bunk. A pair of large gold-rimmed spectacles hung Irom 

i nail on the wall above his bed. ^ r 

This room was swept and fairly neat, for Crooks w < 

aroud, aloof man. He kept his distance and demanded that 

3ther people keep theirs. His body was bent over to the left 
iy his CTOoked spine, and his eyes lay deep m his head, and 
jecause of their depth seemed to glitter with intensity. H s 
lin face was lined with deep black wnnkles, and he had 
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tliin, pain-tightened lips which were lighter th 
face. 

_ It was Saturday night. Through the open door t 
into the barn came the sound of moving horses, of fi 
ring, of teeth champing on hay, of the rattle of halter 
In the stable buck’s room a small electric globe tl 
meagre yellow light. 

Crooks sat on his bunk. His shirt was out of his u 
the back. In one hand he held a bottle of liniment w 
other he rubbed his spine. Now and then he poured 
drops of the liniment into his pink-palmed hand and ri 
up under his shirt to rub again. Ho flexed his n 
against his back and shivered, 

Noiselessly, Lennie appeared in the open doorwa 
stood there looking in, his big shoulders nearly filli. 
opemng. For amoment Crooks did not see him, buto 
ing his eyes he stiffened and a scowl came on his fac 
hands came out from under his shirt. 

Lennie smiled helplessly in an attempt to make fr 
room°Thifl"^ got no right to come i 

Lennie gulped and his smile grew more fawning ‘ I 
tong notag, • k ™d. .J„, oomo ,o look at 7, m 
<ur explained. ^ 

ell, I got a right to have a light. You go on tret out 

;Why ain’t you wanted?’ Lennie asked. 

3u all of you stink to me.’ 

iays Sa ^ 1?;.. ” cvcr’body. L 

.jsj gotta stay here an’ not get in no trouble. I Ln j 

^ Well, ^vhat. do you want ? * 

‘Notlnng - 1 seen your light. I thought I could jus’ a 
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Crooks slaroil at f aiul Ik^ n-aalu'd brhiiul liim and 
(ipk tlown tin* M))Oiia(*ii‘s and adjusted llunn over hh pink 
nvs and stan^d a}.',iun. ' I don’t know what yindro doin’ in 
j[ie ])ani anyway,’ In- <'nm[)laint'd, ‘V"ou ain’t: no skinner, 
rliey’^^ no call (or a bui kea' t(» ('oui<; into \\u\ barn at all. 
foil ain’t; no sknuHM\ Von ain’t jyu nulluiu'- to do with llic 

ibrsesd 

. ‘Tin: pup,' l-ennio irprat(al. M oomo to see iny ])up. 
*Well, f^o your [uip, du n. 1 )ouh eonie in a plaec where 
ouh'ti not; wa\iled.’ 

'Lennie lost his sntile. I In adwineed a st(‘p into the room, 
ien reinenilKaed and f)ankntl to tin; door a[^ain, ‘I looked 
t ’em a little. Slim says I ain’t to pi‘t ’em very nninh.’ 
i;Ci'ooks saitl: ‘VVnll, you brnn (akin’ ’em nut oC the nest all 
h lime. I wondej* llm. old lady don’t, move ’em someplace 

jc.’ 

roll, she don’t awe. Slut lets me.’ Lennie had moved into 

:croomar;aln, ^ 1 r . 1 

Crooks seowhal, hut l.tanm^s disarmmf^ smile dcteatccl 
^Omie on in and stM a while,’ Crooks said, ^’liOng as 
ill mm’t net onl ami h?ave nu* alone, you mlglit: as well set 
)wn.’ His tone was a little more IViendiy, ‘All the boys gone 

Joiown, hnli i” . , , . , 1 

;‘ An bnl olil Candy, He Just; st^ts m the Imnkdiouse shar- 
Ijning hki pene/d and shavpeuinn and hnuring.’ 

^Crooks a(ljnstei 1 hi;; glasses, ‘ Idnurinn? What’s Gaudy 
guvinn ahotit j” 

Lennie ahnosi shouted t * llont ilu' ruhliUs, 

-Wou'ni unis,’ said Crooks. ^Yon’n^ crazy as a wedge. 
^Imt valibits yon talkin’ about?’ ^ 

rabbits ivehc ♦♦inma get, and 1 get; to tend em, cut 
n\ss an’ give ’ean water, an’ likt^ that:,’ 
v?Jus’ nuts,’ said ( Irooks. ‘ I tion’l blame die guy you tuivel 
dth ilir k<‘epln’ yon oula siglil.’ 1 

iXennie sairl ([uieily: ' 1 * ain’t no lie. We re gonna do i ’. 
Jonnagi't a lillle pkuai an’ live on the latla the Ian . 
ferooks statkal himseirmore eomlbrnddy on Ins bunk, bet 
[own,’ he iuvittid. ‘Sol down mi the nall-keg, , . , • , 

;6l.eunie hunehed down on the little 1 )ari'el. ‘You thmkits 
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a lie/ Leiinie said, ‘ but it ain't no lie. Ever* word's the trutl 
an' you can ast George.' 

Crooks put his dark chin into his pink palm, * You travj 
avoun' with George, don't ya? ’ 

*Sure. Me an' him goes ever' place together.’ 

Crooks continued. 'Sometimes he talks, and you dou' 
know what the hell he's talkin' about. Ain’t that so?’H 
leaned forward, boring Lcnnie with his deep eyes. ‘Ain' 
that so?' 

‘Yeah . . . sometimes.' 

‘Jus' talks on, an’ you don't know what the hell it’s a 
about?’ 

‘Yeah . . . sometimes. But , . , not always,’ 

Crooks leaned forward over the edge of the bunk. ‘I ab 
a southern negro,' he said. ‘I was born right here in Caj 
fornia, My old man had a chicken i^anch, M^out ten aert 
The white kids come to play at our place, an’ sometimti 
went to play with them, and some of them was pretty nio 
My ol' man didn’t like that. I never knew till long lateral 
he didn’t like that, But I know now.' He hesitated, ai 
when he spoke again his voice was softer, * There vvasn 
another coloured family for miles around, And now the 
ain’t a coloured man on this ranch an* there's jus' one faiiil 
in Soledad.' He laughed, ‘If I say something, why it’sju 
a nigger saying it.’ 

Lennie asked: ‘How long you think it’ll be before llit 
pups will be old enough to pet ? ’ 

Crooks laughed again. ‘A. guy can talk to you an' besii 
you won't go blabbin’. Couple of weeks’ an’ them pupi 
be all right. George knows what he’s about. Jus' talks, a 
you don't understand nothing.' He leaned forward c 
citedly. ‘This is just a nigger talkin', an' a busted-back ni 
'er. So it don't mean nothing, see? You couldn't remcmb 
t any\vays. I seen it over an' over an' over - a guy talk! 
0 another guy and it don’t make no difference if he doi 
rear or understand. The thing is, they're talkin’, or they' 
settin’ still not talkin'. It don’t make no difference, no d 
ference.’ His excitement had increased until he pounded! 
knee with his hand^ ‘ George can tell you screwy things, ai 
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()j Altec and Alcii 
flon’l inMllrr. U'sj <Im* ll/s jnsl lu-iii’ with 

v>lla:r K.>y.'n«ul^i.<ll.’ ll.M-ansal. ^ 

rii‘i viiii'' n'*'"' •’"* I 

iiiu- liiK-li li'' 'X' powiliTiunl jiisJ Jiiu’t 

h;u'U* VVhrii H yiui tlo ilicni 

I,i ni'ii<-’s iitli-nliou r.iiiic |.'.ni(liKilly lo u'lial luid hnai Knid. 
iVliiil !” 1«’ dniiaiidt'd. 

‘1 iiaid s’puM: (Jcinjjr wciH iiitii town timiitlil and you 
Via- heal d ol'liiio no iiiota-.’ (.ll•nol^)^ prrMial lin waid some 
Ijid ol pvivatn vi<i<*ry. “)i>sl s’poso tlial, Uo rejUMted, 

‘Idi! won’t l .' iniii.- i t itHl. ' t ii ornr wonUln’l: do noth- 

# like: that. I Ina-n willi (oonp' a loni* linm. IFc.’ll come 
•ick loll)!', Ill . . lilt' tloiild was loo miu’h idi' him. 


Don’t yon dii'i't 111- 'viti i” 

^ line lii’,lil''d wiili plcasiint m his tofUne. ‘Noliody 

fiivi Iclt wlml a ipiy’ll do,’ he oliservcd calmly. ‘IVs say 
e wnnis lo ( nine Ijack and can’t. S’pose, he gels killed or 

.Vti t so he cati’l come ImcU.’ 

yd.cnnie slriij*ejlial lo nndcrsland. *(.fCoi*)|[e tv<m I <k> noth* 
|)g like thal ,’ he rejie.atcd. '(.Jeorge js carelnl. Me won t get 
lUi't. Me ain’t never been hnrti 'eaiise Iie.s carelnl. 

;i\Veli, s’pose, Jns’ s’ pose he ilou’l come hack. What’ll yoti 


tellifiM” , , , , I > I 

i’ Lennie’s face urinkled wtih apprehension. I don know. 

what yon doin’ miyvvay.si” lie eried. ‘'lliis ain’t true, 
^(•e ain’t got hnri.' , 

iCrooUs hoied in on him. ‘ Want me la tell ya what II hap- 
pen? 'I'liey’ll lake ya to the hooViy hateh. They’ll lie ya up 

Mth a eollar, like a dog.’ _ 

Snddenlv l.ennie’s eye.s eenlicd and grew ((Uiet and mad. 
feslood uji and walked dangerously towards Crooks. Who 

urt (‘ieorge. i’’ he demanded. 

(Irooks saw the danger as it :ip|)roaehcd him. He edged 

adu>i.h>slnn.ktoget.Hitollluivva>gTwasin.stsitppo^^^ 

tid. ’ ( ie, a gt' ain’ I hart . He’s all rigi it. He’ll be back all right. 
i,emiie stood over him. ‘Wliat ytm supiwsm lor i Am t 
obodv goin’ to suppose no Iviirt to Geoige, ^ ..i . • 

SCiooks nnnoved his glasntis and wiped hw eyes with his 
Igers. ‘I ns’ set down,’ he said. 'George ain t hitrl. 




i )/ .'V / / i'i ■ (I u fl *1 } I ti ( ^ j 

iair Hilid. *lM*on:i<: y^nuiA luivr allhllU \hr liin 

*\Vhal> ral)hi(si'’ 

<\V(5^‘a |'.<auia liavr an' a lirrry patrh.' 

‘Yoidni iiuts.' ^ ^ 

*Wt« ai‘(‘ ^ irjU j'r, 

‘YouVit utils,’ (liDuiai was sranjlnl. ‘I srr luuuirrds ul' 
sn conu^ i>y 

(idks nn lliulr l»;ud; aid dial ilatuu ihluy; m llu'ir 

liuls. nuiuU'i'ds (il'liii ui. 'They an’ llit'y (|uil. aid f.',<i 

L' aid wry tlauiu nur nf 'ends ty>t a lilllr pirr.i: •>! land iu 
3 head. Aid nvxrr a ( lad tlainu ma' al'han I'ver y,ris it. JirU 
JC heavrii. Iwrrdindy wauls a lillh' \nrc\i id' l:ud, I mul 
eiUy oriiuiiks <>H( ln*n?, Nnlindy w'Xi'V }\r\u In la’avuu, and 
ibody nt'.vei* I'.nis im laud, lla; jnsi iu (heir hc\id. 'dheyh’C 
[the liinti lallviid ahnul il, Inn ids Jus’ in thrir Insidd lie 
aised and Innked tr>ward llw npi u dunr, |or die Uur.ses 
5reinuviin(i(^sdes!ily and tin* halter rliains elinked. A hnr.so 
iliutned. M iiuess sumehody's nnl. tliered (Irnoks said, 
iaybe Slim. Slim eomn; iu snniuliiuen Uvu, ilnee (iniCH a 
ghl:. SUndM a iral sklmu r. Hr lni>ks nut iur lih teamd He 
died Inmseir painridly uprij^ht and mnved tnwaril the 
jor, 'Tliat ynti, Slim?' he i ailed. 

Candy’s voice, airaveivd, *Slim went iu town. Say, yon 
cul#eimi(d?' 

*Ya mean llie 

dYeah, Seen him aimmd any plaetdi** 

*.Iie?s iu lu!rey ( hooks saul Mlmrily. Mi- went hat'k to Ins 

tink and lay down. . , , • i 

Candy nlnc»d in the dnnrway setaleliiiu^ Ins liald \vnstantl 
fokinj^ hlhuUy into the lif'httal rnom. lie madt; no attempt 
) enter. ‘MVll ya what, la imie, I Iteen liipirint? out about 

lem rabbits.' ^ , 

■Crooks saitl irritably i *\nii eau come iu il yon want. ^ 
iCandy seemed emliarrassed. M do’ know. 'Course, il ya 

Wt me io.V . 1 » 

dCome on in. H'iwei ’body’s eomiid in, you might just 
hill,’ It was dillienlt ilir C h'ooks to eoneeal bis pleasure with 
hgev. 
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Candy came in, but he was still embarrassed. ‘You 
nice cosy little place in here,’ he .said to Crooks. ‘Mi 
nice to have a room all to yourself this way.’ 

‘Sure,’ said Crooks. ‘And a manure pile under tht 
dow. Sure it’s swell.’ 

Lennic broke in : ‘You said about them rabbits.’ ■ 

Candy leaned against the wall beside the broken 
while he seratched the wrist stump. ‘I been here a 
time,’ lie said. ‘An’ Crooks been here a long time. This 
firet time I ever been in his room.’ 


Crooks said darkly: ‘Guys don’t come into a cok 
man’s room very miieh. Nobody been here but Slim 
an’ the boss.’ : 

Candy quickly changed the subject. ‘Slim’s as gc 
skinner as I ever seen.’ 

^ Lennie leaned toward tlie old swamper. ‘About them 
bits,’ he insisted. 

Candy smiled. ‘I got it figured out. We can make 
money on them rabbits if we go about it right.’ 

‘But I get to tend ’em,’ Lennie broke in. ‘George s 
get to tend ’em. He promised.’ 

Croob interrupted brutally. ‘ You guys is just kii 
youiself. You 11 talk about it a hell of a lot, but you i 
get no land. You’ll be a swamper here till they take 
out in a box. Hell, I seen too many guys. Lennie here’ll 
an’ be on the road in two, three weeks. Seems like', 
guy got land in his head.* 


Candy rubbed his cheek angrily. ‘You God damn i 
we re gonna do it. George says we are. We got the nn 
right now.’ 

Yeah ’ said Crooks. ‘An’ whcre’.s George now? In t 
m a w 101 e-house, That’s where your mouey’s goin’, J( 
seen it happen too many times, I seen too many i 
‘Upland m their head. They never get none under ! 


I want it. Everybody wat 

Srm-u- som’thin’ that was 

and there couldn’t nobody th 
ofi of It. I never had none. I planted crops for d; 
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hqar everybody in this state, but llicy wasn’t my crops, and 
vylieii I harvested ’em, it wasn’t none of iriy harvest. But wc 
gonna do it now, and don’t you make no mistake about that. 
George ain’t got the money in town. That money’s in the 
hank. Me an’ Lennie an’ George. We gonna have a room to 
Durselvcs. We’re gonna have a dog an’ rabbits an’ chickens. 
We’re gonna have green corn an’ maybe a cow or a goat,’ 
Se sto]:)ped, overwhelmed with his picture. 

J Crooks asked: "You say you got the money?’ 

"Damn right, Wc got most of it. Just a little bit more to 
jet. Have it all in one month. George got the land all picked 
)ut, too.’ 

^ Crooks reached around and explored his spine ^vith his 
iand. ‘I never seen a guy really do it,’ he said. "I seen guys 
learly crazy with loneliness for land, but ever’ time a whore- 
iGusc or a blackjack game took what it takes.’ He hesitated. 

. . . If you . . . guys would want a hand to work for nothing 
- Just his keep, why I’d come an’ lend a hand. I ain’t so 
rippled I can’t work like a son-of-a-bitch if I want to.’ 

"Any you boys seen Gurley?’ 

They swung their heads toward the door. Looking in was 
lurlcy’s wife. Her face was heavily made up. Her lips were 
lightly parted. She breathed strongly, as though she had 
leen running. 

"Gurley ain’t been here,’ Gaudy said sourly. 

She stood still in the doorway, smiling a little at them, 
libbing the nails of one hand with the thumb and fore- 
nger of the other. And her eyes travelled from one face to ; 
iiother, " They left all the weak ones here,’ she said finally. ^ 
riiink I don’t know where they all went? Even Gurley. I 
now where they all went.’ 

Lennie watched her fascinated; iDut Gandy and Crooks 
ere scowling down away from her eyes. Gandy said: "Then 
you know, why you want to ast us where Gurley is at ? ’ 

She regarded them amusedly. "Funny thing,’ she said. ‘If 
catch any one man, and he’s alone, I get along fine with | 
Im. But just let two of the guys get together an’ you won’t 
Ik. Jus’ nothing but mad.’ She dropped her fingers and 
at her hands on her hips. "You’re all scared of each other, 
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thiit’s what. Ever’ one of you’.*! scared the rest is eoin’ t 
something on you.’ ® 

After a paiwc Crooks said: ‘Maybe you better go alon» 
your own house now. Wc don’t want no trouble.’ ' 
‘ Well, I ain’t giving you no trouble. Think I don’t lib 
talk to somebody ever’ once in a while ? Think I like tn 
in that house alia time ? * ^ ' 

^ Candy laid the stump of Iiis wrist on his knee and ruliK. 
It gently with his hand. He said accusingly: ‘You m 
husban’. You got no call foolin’ aroun’ with other i 
causin’ trouble.’ ^ 1 


I he girl flared up. *Sure I gotta husban’. You alhr- 
him. Swell guy, ain’t he ? Spends all his time sayin’ whath 
gonna do to guys he don’t like, and he don’t like noboi 
Tlunk I m goima stay in that two-by-four house and liste 
how Curley s gonna lead with his left twice, and then brii. 
in the ol right cross? “One-two,” he says. “Jus’ the of or, i 
hvo an he li go down.’” She paused and her face lostii 

T embarrassed silence. Candy stole a looka 

Lcnme. T^en he coughed. ‘Why . . . Curley . . . he KotM 
ban caught in a machine, ma’am. Bust his han’.’ 

‘B^lonelTwfV®’’ then she laughed 

Baloney - What you think you’re sellin’ me ? Curley startei 

^Phn he didn’t finish. Caught in a machine 
Why he amt give nobody the good ol’ one-Uvo since i’ 
got lus han’ bust. Who bust him ? ’ , 

,m if ,,. ’ said contemptuously. ‘Awright, cover ’fe: 

you’rnTorm?; Sn ^ bums thinl! 

rSuM oivZ ^ ^ a hid? I tellyai 

- ’ n c Se Z 1 “«i‘her. An’ ag 

n’pin IvZhni r ™ght. Ever’body out doin', 

^ doin’? Standin’ he.e 

ad a^ousy ol’ sheep ^ dum-diw 

Dodyelse.’ ^ because thev ain’t no- 



Of A til l' null h'li 

Tciuiu- wilt. I'' !' li'-r. ii'oii'l' li.iiropi’H. ( V.i.iks luid ro 
La into llw t.-nit.li- piolr. tiv.- .li;...it>’ nl' tin: m-n-M. Kut 

rlniii-v ' i*’"'’ ■’'’'''‘''"’y 

■mkch hlH niiil'l.cr. ov.r l.:i.Uwanl. 'I liad ho 

k> 1 ‘Vi.Hiiiii’l \v'.uili:<l lii-rr. Wo tnlil you yiMi am t, 

W 'l loll ya, you !•,<>' 

imoniil"' f'>- Vo'i ain't l•..t .•a n:io <at..ii!>l) in that l•|liokoa head 
|<-vcn M-.' that w.- ain't laili'i. you not ini oaimod. 

i’nosc von do. Yon think wo’ll hit tin- highway an look lur 
iliothor lowiv iwo l'il joli lilm this. Yon don’t, know that wo 
rot onr own ’ran. h to .'o to. an’ onv .nvn Itoiiso. VVc am t got 
idslay hero. Wo ooHa h.m io and ohickonsan’ fruit trees an 
IplLe, a hmid.'ii’t time |>r. tii.T than this. An’ wo got fieiis, 
tllil’s what we. )',ol. Mavlio thou- was a lime when we was 
scaveil ofi.ettin’Vannotr, hut wo ain’t no nioro. Wo got our 
(Jwn’lan’, and it’s <.ms, an’ wo . ’u g<. to it.^’ . , 

^^ Cniiey’s wilii laughed at him. ‘ llaloney, she sanl. I scon 
ioo many yon guys, li you had iw-o hits in the wovi;, wdty 
you'd ho in geitin’ tw.> simis of eocn with it and suckm tlut 

bottom of t!io glass. 1 know you gtiys. i . i r .. 

L,C!aiHly'?i jjinvvu redder and rciUuT, Imt beuat 

aliti was doin' s).rakin,g, lio had ooulrol of liimsolf. Ho waft 
tilt! master of the silualioii. ‘1 might ofkiiow,’ ho said gently. 
iMiiyho. yon just liotlor go along an’ roll yoiir hoop, Wc 
llti’t got nothing- to say to yon at alt. Wo kiinw what wo got, 
iind W‘ d.m’l oaro wln-ih.rr yon know it iir not. So maybe 
mm bolter jus’ sealior along, now, ’eanso (.hirloy mtiybe ain t 
Idima liko’tiis wild nut in tin- bam with us “biiidlo. stills , 
I She looked IVotii imo lina- to auotbor, ami they wore aU 
lllosotl against lior. And she I.ioIumI longest at Lomuo, nntu 
p drinipod his eyes in oiiiliarrassmout. Suddenly she said: 
WVhero’d yon .-.ot them bi nisos on your face?’ 

I.iamio looked iiii guiltily. ‘Who -- mo.'’ 

Lonnie looked to Candy for help, and then he looked at 
j|«i3 l:ip tigain. ‘ He got his hati’ oatight in a 
Ictiloy's wife laughed. ‘O.K.. Maohiuc. I’ll talk to you 

ifaitor. I Him maeliinos.’ ,, „„ 

If ■ Candy liroko in. ‘ You lot this guy alone. Don t you do no 




Of Mia’ tind M('n (jj) 

: (o Imdi, M you wurry nourj* hv, 

ii(l. ‘I iK'itrd <ln' y,nys (oinln’ iu. ( \\r. in []{() 

Uuk-hou:n‘ rlyjH unw, I ill' hunnl lo (liirlry’s \\i('n. 

iron ln'IUrr y,') Ii'>nir nuw,’ hr snid «|nirily. ‘ iryt>u rinJiC 
OW, \V<' wnti’t (rll ( inriry ynti \v;rs hrrr/ 

SIh* him ('( Killy. * 1 .un't snn' you hruni nnlliiiui;'/ 

; not t;il;r no rliam r hr rinid. * I l yon aiidl sure you 

ettrr lakr (In' ^;;dr way.’ 

rSho turiM'd i'> i.rnihr, 'Ihu ymi husl n|) ( Imlry ,i 

jttio 1 )i* . 1 It o n HI 1 1 ’ tf 1 111 m. Suniri in irs 1 ’d iiku lo hii.'U 
im niysrll’.^ din- .‘ili})j>rd nin tin* ilonr iun.l dis;\pptMn!d iiUi> 
liark ham. And wlnlr ::ln; wrut (hn>(t!';fi lilt* ham, the 
illtrr t'iiains raitlrd, in id Noinr In Mail's *iUorlr<l and surnc 
funjnal tln h Irrt. 

J Cronks sta uu'ti to tunir slowly f ml of Uu‘ layers of protco- 
01) lu‘ 1)0(1 [ml t>in ' Wins lhai I In* U nlit wliaC you said alxJUt 
W?|\uys roMM* l):H‘k ?■ In* askrd. 

ASurr. I lirard \*md 
^Woll, I didu’i In^av uotlihifp' 

j.^Tho iKinm'd/ ( Imidy said, and In: wout on, *}o.^US 
liirist, ( lnrl(*y’s wlli* ran umvr: ipuel. I jptoss slu*, had a lot 
tphudirt* linmi'hd 

i;-Grooks avoided lln* whole suhjee.t now. ^Mayhn you ||uys 
ittor i^io/ In* said. ' I aiuh sort* 1 want you in here no more. 

: Col()ur(’il mail p,oi lo have some ) ('Vtai if he doidt 

’tun.' 

■Candy said: ‘‘I’hal hi I eh dididi ouLdti to of said that to 
liiA 

^It wasnh noiliinn;,* ( Iiooks said dully. * You guys eomiid 
dud seltiid made me lorn^i't. What slut says is 
d’he horst's snoi iial out iu llnr ham and the chains rung 
iid a voh'<* t alhal: ' Lennir. Oil, iamuie. You in tlio barn?* 
Ul^s (h'orged laamie cried. And he answered: ‘Here, = 
eorgi'. rm riidil in hered 

In a .seeond l hMin*;e stood Iranied in the door, and he 
Oktrd disapprovingly alnmi, ‘What you doiid iu Crooks’s 
tb)n. You hadn't ought to be liered 
•Crooks nodded. ‘ I lor ’em, but they conic iu anyways.’ 
■'Veil, vvhy’n’t yiMi kick ’em oiiti” 




Of Alitr (^(1 Mi n y i 

rjutr (hr cluni^ >‘1 lu li .;«:sli( n'-i r in I In' pliiyiujj' 
/and dm slintils ni' ij m n, |)1,! < m jr< r]iu(. lUit: 

|);u-a it was ([nlf t nini l\niinnhi'-; ami hv/.y and w.avni. 
V Only l*t'nint' was in (hr and l.i nnif' sal in ijir Imy 

Jesidoaparlanr.-rasr undri a inann,vi In rlu' ( nd f/l’lhc hani 
diat liad nnl l)rrn lilird whh hay. f.<‘nni(' sal in ihc hay 
intllooinal ni a lilih* <l(::u! |ni]>py that lay in I'n/nt of him. 
tcnnii- l<>nltrd al il lia‘ a Imu;' tiinr, ami (Ixm hr put. nnl Ins 
huge hn IK I and sliolad it, siioKad h rhai' I'rnni nur rnd ti) 
the oiln-r. 

i;Aitd Lmuir said snftly 1 m (hr puppy: ‘ Why (1* » you }^n1, to 
Jet hilled ? ^ <‘U aitih sn htilr as nnria ( rii<hdl Ixutiicr ynn 
|t;mV Hr hr id thr pn]>*s IhsmI up ami lonkrtl in hs (iirr, and 
lie said in it : ^Nnw inayht' < irni j^r ainh ;^<jujia Irt me tend 
toral)hiis, 11 In' liiiSwnil ymi y/U lulled.’ 

■ He scnnprd a little IioIImw ami lahl the ]>npj)y in it and 
:ovt‘n!(l it (ivrr wddi hay» out rd sijdd; Imt he ennlinucd to 
tare at the mound he had imnle. He said: 'Mliis ain’t no 
jad thiiif’ lihe 1 |’;oi to j.;o hide in the hr nail, Oil! no. riuH 
lin’t. ril tell ( h;or)*e I (dun’ it <teuih’ 

He nnlniried the puppy and in*jpt*rled it, and he stroked 
tlioiu ears to tall. I le went on sonnwlhlly : *lhit he’ll know. 
j|corge always know::, lie’ll say: *‘Yon done it, Don’t try 
()]nit nolhinj; oVi!i’ on nu.” An’ he’ll say; Now jus* for that 
don’t /nU to (cm I n.o laidiit.s!”* 

Siuldrnly Ins anerr rose, ‘(.iod damn yon,* he tirlcd, *Wliy 
lo you )'<jl to killeVli* You ain’t so little as nnet?/ He 
ikkrd ni) the pup and hurhal il Iroin liinu He turned his 
lack on it. He :iai Ixait iwrr Ids Icneeti and he whispered; 
Now 1 W'oii’t },'^el to (tnid tlii’ ralduls. Now hcMVon’t let me. 
le rocked luneaUHsiek and fi>rth in liis sorrow, 

From outside earne the elauy; of horseshoes on the iror 
lake, and flum n Htd<* ehorus ol' eries. Iieimie got up am 
roiight the t>nppy h:n k ajid laid it on tlio hay and sat down 
Ic.'itroked the pn|> again. ‘Yon wasn’t hig enough,’ ho said 
ihey toF me and tol’ nu* yon wasn’t, I di’n’t know you’c 
Ct killed so easy. He worked his fingers on the pup’s liinj 
av. ‘Mayhe (hmrge won’t eiuxs’ ho said. ‘Tiiis here Got 
?umi little jnui-ofa4)iteh wasn’t nothing to George.’ 
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Curley’s wife came around the end of the last stal 
came very quietly, so that Lennie didn’t see her. She 
her bright cotton dress and the mules witli the red e 
feathers. Her face was made up and the little sausai^e 
were all in place. She wa.s quite near to him beforcl,) 
looked up and .saw her. 

In a panic he shovelled hay over the piunov wiH 
fingers. He looked sullenly up at her. 

She said: ‘What you got there, .sonny boy?’ 

Lennie glared at her. ‘ George says I ain’t to have not 
to do svith you - talk to you or nothing.’ 

She laughed. ‘George giving you orders about ei 
thing?’ 

_ Lennie looked down at the hay. ‘Says I can’t tend no 
bits if I talk to you or anything.’ 

She said quietly: ‘He’s scared Curley’ll get mad. \\ 
Curley got his arm in a sling - an’ if Curley gets tough 
can break his other han’. You didn’t put nothing over 
me about gettin’ it caught on no maciiine.’ 

But Lennie was not to be drawn. ‘No, sir. I ain’t got 
talk to you or nothing.’ ® 

She knelt in the hay beside him. ‘Listen,’ she said, ' 
tlie guys got a horseshoe tenement goin’ on. It’s on’y abi 
our o’clock. None of tlicm guys is goin’ to leave that to 
ment. Why can 1 1 talk to you? I never get to talk tonoboi 
I get awfullonely.’ 

notlfing^ ^ lo you: 

‘I get lonely,’ site said. ‘ You can talk to people, but I at 
Ik to nobody but Curley. Else he gets mad. How’d ro 
vC not to talk to anybody ? * 

Lennie said: ‘Well, I ain’t supposed to. George’s scan: 
.i 11 get m trouble.’ 

there covered uj 

him. ‘Juslc 

hav from r - ^**'*^® piiP'’ And he swept ! 

nay Irom on top of it. ' 

‘Why, he’s dead,’ she cried. . 
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Se was so little/ said Lcniiic. ‘I was jus’ playin’ with 
. . . an’ he made like lie’s {jonna lute nic . . . an’ 1 made 
I was gonna smack him . . . an’ . . . an’ 1 done it. An’ 
I he was dead.’ 

le consoled him. ‘ Don’t you worry none. He was jus’ a 
t. You can get aviotlicr one easy. 'I’hc whole country is 
mutts.’ 

t ain’t that so much/ Lcnnie explained miserably. 
)rgo ain’t gonna let me tend no rabbits now.’ 

Vhy don’t hei” 

\'cll, he said if I done any more bad things lie ain’t 
la lot me tend the rubliits.’ 

;c moved closer to him and .she spoke soothingly. ‘Don’t 
woiry about talkin’ to me. Listen to the guys yell out 
:. I’liey got four dolhu-s bet in that tenement. None of 
I ain’t gonna leave till it’s over/ 

■ George sees me talkin’ to you he’ll give me hell/ 
ic said cautiously. ‘ He tol’ me so.’ 
r face grew angry. ‘What’s the matter with me?’ she 
. ‘Ain’t I got a riglit to talk to nobody? Whatta they 
1 am, anyways? You’re a nice guy, I don’t know why 
’t talk to you. I ain’t doin’ no harm to you.’ 
ell, George says you’ll get us in a mess.’ 

V, nuts!’ she said.^ ‘What kincla harm am I doin’ to 
Seems like they ain’t none of them cai’es how I gotta 
tell you I ain’t used to livin’ like this. I eoulda made 
hin’ of myself,’ She said darkly: ‘Maybe I will yet.’ 
hen her words tumbled out in a passion of communi* 

, as though she hurried before her listener could be 
away. ‘I live right in Salinas/ she said. ‘Come there 
I was a kid. Well, a show come through, an’ I met one ; 
actors. He says I could go with that show. But my ol’ 
I'ouldn’t let me. She says because I was on’y fifteen, 
e guy says I eoulda. If I’d went, I wouldn’t be livin’ 
is, you bet.’ 

nic stroked the pup back and forth. ‘We gonna have 
place - an’ rabbits,’ he explained, 
went on with her story quickly, before she slioulcl be 
ipted. ‘’Nother time I met a guy, an’ he was in 
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pitchers. Went out to the Riverside Dance Palace with 
He says he was gonna put me in the movies. Says I v 
natural. Soon’s he got back to Plollywood he was gi 
write to me about it.’ She looked closely at Lennic u 
whether she was impressing him. never got that lei 
.she said. always thought my oP lady stole it, % 
wasn’t gonna stay no place where I couldn’t get no^v 
or make something of myself, an’ where they stole youi 
tens, I ast her if she stole it, too, an’ she says no. So I j 
ried Curley. Met him out to the Riverside Dance P? 
that same night.’ She demanded; 'You listenin’?* 
'Me? Sure.’ 

'Well, I ain’t told this to nobody before. Maybe I oug 
to. I don’ like Gurley. He ain’t a nice fella.’ And bee 
she had confided in him, she moved closer to Lennie 
sat beside liim. 'Coulda been in the movies, an’ had 
clothes - all them nice clothes like they wear. An’ I coi 
sat in them big hotels, an’ had pitchers took of me. 
they had them previews I coulda went to them, an’ sj; 
in the radio, an* it wouldn’t cost me a cent because I 
in the pitcher. An’ all them nice clothes like they w 
Becaiwe tliis guy says I was a natural’ She looked ii| 
Lennie, and she made a small grand gesture with herj 
and hand to show that she could act. The fingers twi 
after her leading wrist, and her little finger stuck 
grandly from the rest. 

Lennie sighed deeply. From outside came the clang ( 
horseshoe on metal, and then a chorus of cheens. 'Somch 
made a ringer,’ said Gurley’s wife. 

Now the light was lifting as the sun went down, and 
sun-streaks climbed up the wall and fell over the feedi! 
radcs and over the heads of the horses. 

Lennie said: 'Maybe if I took this pup out and 
liim away, George wouldn’t never Imow. An’ then I coi 
tend the rabbits without no trouble,’ 

Gurley’s wife said angrily: ‘Don’t you tliink of noth] 
mt rabbits?’ 

‘We gonna have a little place,’ Lennic explain 
entiy. We gonna have a house an’ a garden and a 
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air liial an;>M;i. is lor tin* ral)J)Us, an’ 1 take a sack 
lid got it all (uila alialf'a and f lion I lake it to the rabbits/ 
^SJic askt’tl: ' VVbal makes you so mils aliout rabbits?’ 
'Lcniuo bad to lliink (’an^Iidly belbro bo could como to a 
biicliision. Ho inovi‘d caulionsly close to her, until ho was 
[gilt against her. ‘ ! like to pci nice things. Once at a fair 
■geon some orilu-m lon/^-bair ralibiis. An’ they was nice, 
Oil l>cL, Some! lines Tve cvi'ii pet mice, but not when I 
buld |;<-t noil ling bcUrr/ 

^Cnricy’ji wile moved away jVoin iiini a Jitlle. think 
bubo mils/ she said. 

/No, I aiuh,’ hem lie explained earnesily. ‘George says I 
ihh. I like lo |n:l nn*e Ihings with iny fingers, soP things/ 

^She was a hide hil nseisured. ‘ VVt;ll, who don’t?’ she said. 
Bver’Iiody likes dial. I like to \cv\ silk ai/ velvet. Do you 
j(e to re(‘l velvet ? ' 

^Lennie rljuelcled witli pli:asur<\ ‘You bet, by God,’ he 
*i(;d lia|>j)ily, ‘An’ I iiad sonit‘, tfio. A lady give mo some^ 
b’ that lady was ■ ■ my mvn Annl Clara. She give it right to 
ie - ’bout this big a piece, I wislit I had that velvet righl; 
bw/ A frown isiine over his ‘I lost it/ lie said, ‘I ain’t 
:cn it liir a lont,!;' (im<j/ 

^flurley’s will: lauglual at Iiini. ‘Yoi/re nuts,’ she said. 
Jut yoi/re a Iduda niet: lella, Jus’ likf' a big baby, Jhit a 
[Ji’son can star kind a what you mean. VVlieu I’m doin’ my 
Itir soinetinies I Jus’ set :\u strolur it ’cause it’s so soft/ To 
ihw how sluMlid il, slur ran In a* fmi^ers over the lop of her 
Ciid. ‘Some jjeophr |n>t kind a eoarstr hair,’ slu: said com- 
Iterndy. “lake Curley. 1 1 is hair is jus’ lik<r wire. But mine 
;^oh and line. ’Course I brush it a lot. 'I’liat makes it hue. 
lCVc - feel rij.»hl Inai:/ She tiKik Cenule’s liand and put it 
i her liead, ‘J.’VtJ riy;ht aroui/ ihere an’ sec how softg 
is/ ' 

IjCnni</s hig linigcrs it'll in siroldiig lira hair. 

/Don’t you muss it up/ .she saitl. 

■Leiinie said: ‘</h! T'hat’s nice,’ and he stroked harder. 
Jh, that’s nice/ 

jfj.ouk oiu, now, you’ll muss it.’ And then she cried 
jgrily; ‘You stop it now, you’ll mess it all up/ bhe jerked 
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her hi'inl i ^ !:;;;i'’-. ^ij:;, ! . < L, 

juul oil, ' ( ,^'l .-n/ ■ i . ir, 1 ‘ ; I , . , 

1-r:unie wns iti ,• jii. ;.>,?■ , 

srnrailirtl ilicu, ,!iiil l,rij*:ir' ■■(ii,-, j. i,;.! , 

tlMMtth and Hn;,r. ‘ ^ j- .i/; ' ; I 

dnnh do t li.n, ( h . n 'i j ! a .1 

SIh’ ^ll'llf-alcd \ IfflcM! ! • 1 1 :. |. ; !' i - li.; ■ : I . If. 

Oil the li.iv and w r dh-d f,, d, f, 1 , 

uic’s hand rainr .s fioiidr, 1 •: s d,.. |. 

with IVis.^lit, ' (..)h ! llfM .r li. .m'i , j , .j;,. , i i, 
f!;ollMa :-av i d. >: n .1 f , - d o d f i . ( h- ; 

UlC Uljul no I'idl!)ilrd 111 iirn-id f;! !: ; ,! 

lioana: rry ( iunr oni . I la I f i 

ho said. ‘ 1 dmdi .nn ',00 1. , 
trouble Jus’ )ila‘ (It ni,.;' X 
thald And she ('on i in mi I n > 0 o 
willi terror, I |r slmoh In r som, 

‘Dond: you f;o yrllin\’ lu ,:id, 
body Hopped like a {i>h. And rhm :.l 
hud brola n lu'r nta:k. 

Ihi looked dosvM ai Iki. ,i\u\ < 1. 

hand (rnin over Ihm' uaiiuln and .dr l.w m ad 
la hurl you,’ hr .;:dd, 'but (Iroi 'li f,i m 

When she didnh ainavni uor nso'/r hr j,, n- , i 

Ho lihod h(M' arm and In ir di..|>. jdn ^ 

bwildenal. And (hrn hr v.hi j«rird in hr d.i 
thing. ] (hnv. another bad diin- ’ 

He p;uved up the ha.y uitiij ft na. (h - < - > , I hr - 

I-lVml(mtsi(lel)lehaVll<;Mne,^l^ n .’ndtl-r h. 

fl-ms- 0 ( shoes <.r inrl.a, I'or ,t„. ii, ,, 

conscious 0(1 he lie ih, id 

rcmic'’ri *' ‘I"'"’- . 1 , 11 ,, I,,. in 

at the d(,ad (prl. ! he pnppe ]. v rhj. i, .. i . 

if 111 ^ ‘TUf o ♦ OjIk;. 1 .r'lniir 

^ yp* ^ h throw iniii awavd he said ‘Id. h i in 
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now game. And then he crept around the end of the last 

iianger and disappeared, 

%he sun-streaks were higli on the wall by now, and the 
ght was growing soft in the barn. Gurley’s wife lay on her 
ack, and she was half covered with hay. 

::lt was very quiet in the barn, and the quiet of the after- 
oon was on the ranch. Even the clang of the pitched shoes, 
Ven the voices of the men in the game seemed to grow more 
tiict. The air in the barn was dusky in advance of the out- 
Je day. A pigeon flew in through the open hay door and 
Ircled and flew out again. Around the last stall came a 
repherd bitch, lean and long, with heavy, hanging dugs, 
(alf-way to the packing-box wliere the puppies were, she 
iiight the dead scent of Curley’s wife, and the hair arose 
Ibng her spine. She whimpered and cringed to the packing** 
px, and jumped in among the puppies. 

: Curley’s wife lay with a half-covering of yellow hay. And 
i'e meanness and the plannings and the discontent and the 
[jiie for attention were all gone from her face. She was very 
^kty and simple, and her face was sweet and young. Now 
rouged cheeks and her reddened lips made her seem 
|ve and sleeping very lightly. The curls, tiny little saus- 
^es, were spread on the hay behind her head, and her lips 
ere parted. 

: As happens sometimes, a moment settled and hovered 
[id remained for much more than a moment. And sound 
Ppped and movement stopped for much, much more than 
tnoment. 

;;Tlien gradually time awakened again and moved slug- 
;shly on, The horses .stamped on the other side of the feed- 
ig-racks and the halter chains clinked. Outside, the men^s 
iices became louder and cleai’cr. 

From around the end of the last stall old Candy’s voice 
itne. ‘Leimie,’ he called. ‘Oh, Lennie! Youinhere? I been 
firing some more. Tell you what we can do, Lennie.’ Old 
^indy appeared around the end of the last stall, *Oh, Len- 
ipl’ he called again; and then he stopped, and his body 
i|rened. He rubbed his smooth wrist on his white stubble 
hiskers. ‘ I di’n’t knowyou was here,’ he said to Gurley’swife. 
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When she didn’t answer, he stepped nearer.' You oiiiv 
to sleep out here, he said disapprovingly; and tlicn In 
beside her and - Oh, Jesus Christ !’ He looked abou 
lessly, and he rubbed his beard. And tlien he hnZ 

and went quicldy out of the barn. ‘ 

But the barn was alive now. The horses stamiicd 
snorted, and they chewed the straw of their beddim, 
they dashed the chains of their halters. In a monieut C. 
came back, and George was with him. 

George said ; ‘ What was it you wanted to see me alioi 
Gandy pomtedat Gurley\s iWfc. George stared. VV 
the niatt j witlHicr ? > he asked. He stepped closer, and i 
he echoed Candy s words. ‘ Oh, Jesus Christ ! ’ He was <1, 
on his knees beside her. He put Jus hand over her heart i 
finely, when he stood up, slowly and stiffly, his face 
haid and tight as wood, and his eyes were hard. 

Candy said: ^ What done it? ' 

sliH i “'i 1 ^ of knew,’ Geo 

Candy SkS • ‘ way back in my head I <li 

‘Guess. . .we ir,r 

_ But Candy said excitedly: ‘We oughtta let ’im (ret 'uvr 
•<hat’s'£ir?'f “P"- at k 

£ -h” will- ^a,ll 



an live nice, can*t we Gprivo-^ 

“Rp/Vx n ^ ^corge i vuan t we ' 

“"““y:’-IthinkIWed torn the vc,yr,s 
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Ijrliinic I hnowrtl \VrM imvvv i!n her. lie iisla lilu: (o hrae 
I M<'t t<» tlunluiiv^ luayhr wr WnuM/ 

^ ^Tiu'ii "■ iJ’.'i all ( !au«ly ^i.sketl .snfivily. 

;Gt:oi 7 {Ciii(lu'l answer Ins <[tirsti(.n. ( »c'on;(':;ai( 1 : 'I'll work 
inonlh an’ I’ll take my fifty hurle; au’ ril stay all nij^Iit 
^ soint^ lousy ral*1u>!isr. < )r I’ll set in son in puo!-rtionji till 
iycr’body f;0(:s luunn. An’ thmi IMI coim* iiank an’ work 
[iiotlinr tuontli au’ I’U fiavn IHly luu’ks mom.’ 
i Camly sail! I ‘ Ui^’ssut h a nii’o lidla. I dithr (fiink hcM do 

lOlhiuj; niar llus.’ 

; Gcon^o sliil slaic il at ( anlry’s vvilr, M,(‘nitir iinvtir clone 
i; in incannrss/ lu' saiik ^\il (in* Iiok* Jur (lone hail tilings 
lit ho never ilmu’ our mI' ’rtii mran.’ Iht sliaightnind up 
ml Idoknil liark at, ( ?unily. ' Nnw lisleu. VVe gotta trll the 
liys. 'Fliny got; (o lu hij^ liini iig I guess, I'hny ain’t no way 
Lit. Mayi)(‘ they won’t Inn I Mm.’ Ttr said sJiarjdy: *T ain’t 
)nna lot ’mu hurl I.euuic. Now you iisinn, Mlu? guys might 
link I was iu on il. Tin gonna p;o in the Inink-houso. 'rhen 
a iniuiiUr yon I'omu oni ami tell the guys ahotit her, and 
(I come nhmg' ami inakr like J never seen \m\ Will you do 
at:’ So tlu^ ggiys won’t tliiult 1 was on iti” 

Candy said: \Sme, (,h orgi\ Sure Fll do lliaL’ 

K).K. (rivi: me a eoiijile iniiiulo.s theig and yon coimj 
nnin’ out au* tell like you jus* lound her. I’m going now/ 
Joige turned ami wvyd quiekly out of the banu 
Old ( laudy watehed liiiu go. He looked helplessly hack 
Cmlry’s wife, ami goiduatly Iiis sorrow and hifi anger 
nv into wcuils. ‘Von God damn tramp/ lie said vidously, 
bn doru' it, dih/t you? I «*posc you’re glad. Ever ’body 
owcil yoi/d mesa things up. Ymi wasn’t no good. You 
I’t no good now, you lousy tart/ He snivelled, and his 
iee shook. *l rould ol‘ hoeij in the garden and washed 
lies 11 )i them ipiys.’ Ho jiaused, and then went on in a 
g'Kong. And lie i< peated the old words: ‘If they was a 
Kus or a bmeliall game . . . we would of wejit to heir , , , 

’ said “tu lie! I with worlc’^, an* went to her. Never ast 
lody’a say so. An’ they’d of Ijocu ft pig and chickens . . . 
in the winter . , . the little IHt stove . . . an’ the rain 
nil/ . . . an* us jus* HCtth/ there/ His eyes hliuded with 
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tears and la- tunn'd and wvr d 1' cn} >*} ihr- barti/jijr 

he rubi)C(l iiis brislly whislnas wiih hs*. svti-j Mnnij). 

Oalsille tlie noise ofdu* !;a!n(* Miii}pr. l. l ln i r wm^ m}? 
of voices in ([neslioiij a di niii of niiihin ■, iii i, ;isid IIuiiik 
burst inU>tia: latrn. Slim and ( ;nid yonnu; \Vhii(o,,| 

Gnrlcy, and Crooks lorplii!; h.a !: f*ui oi( am mi,),! 

Candy eaiue niter them, and I.im ni all rauie ( d 
had pnl on liis blue denlni < n,o and Imtnna d it, am] 
blackhat was pulled <lo\vr I l(»\v n\ ( i hi' i I 'hc uKanacf 

around the last slalL d In ir li timim ( ni lf vdihii^l; 
gloom, they slopped and siomi still aasd If'oja ah 

Then Slim went (pih'dy over to hrr , asid hr ti ll lirrwrii 
One lean (ini^cr Itmelied hei ehn k, and ihmi hiv ii.uulwcf 
under her slightly twisled 10*1 It and lit . hn a i ., e\j>li)ii.(i)|j 
neck. When lie slood up the mi'u i i fo'/df'd m ir anil iliespc 
was brolum. 

Curley eamc smldcnly to lile, ‘1 know wlr^ iloiu* it/li 
cried, *That big son~t)f-a-bit('h dom* ii. ( knnv.- he daiuvi 
Why - everybody else was <iut thei t* playin' lioi a shoaMl 
worked himself into u fury. ‘Tm y,onna Idin. Ihufjoir; 
for my shot-gun. IMI kill llm big KunMilhiduteh niysell’F 
shoot dm in the guts. Conu*. mn you ipivsd l b' t .m finioitii 
out of the barn. Carlson sai<l: ' 111 im-! niy I anp i ,’ aiull; 
ran out, too. 

Slim turned quietly m ( irnrgr. *1 -iir s I .muiiMfcs 
it, all right,* he said. ‘!j<*r lualds Imi'U. I.mnir mnltlal 
Vu.* 

George didn’t answer, InU In' unddf <1 duvd^ , I li^ h;uv/i 

' far down on his forehead that in . I'vr ^ weiv eoverd. 

Slim went on; ‘Mayljo like that time m Weed yon 
tclliiV about.* 

Again George nod<it'd. 

Slim sighed. ‘Well, I guess we got to t.nu liinn Wlirrcyf^; 
tliink lu! might of went ? * 

It seemed to take George some limr to IVer his wrmi 
lie •*- wot lid oi wtaU sr)nlh,* he said, ‘ \Vr <01 ue Irom uorL' 
so he would of wmit south.* 

‘I guess we goiiu gel dm,* Slim repeated. 

George sUtpped clost^, *Couldu’ v/c may be l u ing hiuri' 



iff Miiu' 

ly.luy’il U..K hi... ..Hi Sli...- Ih- ..rv.-. <lou.* (I.is 

■ I.!, 

,i i i 



^ ' 'MV ■ ^ ‘ i I »r * 

; ‘1 know, ^ ' I' ' i 

v.ii.in..n.Huu% 

•! . Li-i-m. in hi'. .•..>•'.1 l-an.i. t iuil.-y now. 

Inviaifl. ' I’i.'' i>iKH'’«'’« a sh.itifvni. 

, i;;- i,: l ’.ari;,ou. Wh. ., yo.. ....... >h-t ,,.vo -« m. 

■mJ. S!...o« «o, i.i'i KMt:.. Ihai’ll .h.ul.h' .... uvcr. 

VOI,;. rx.'it.-.Uv: • I ai.i’i iUiuii. 

l-l Xy sai.l: ' Y..t. sin i» an' .■.rl a cop Got Al 

i; |,k *niiu “'P”- 

.dvr nil ( li ' Vnii’n: i’.Hnur %viih \v,\y l< H.i. 

X-'mI. ’ -,i(V Cnoi-r. 'I’ll .'.nnc. hnt lisU'U, Uificy. lllC 

.a 

Slii.. su,,..! a. Carlay » «!«• U» »">'• 

ht.l 'ho uMtn '»!> ^ 

Kuudy ami U.ny 

Curl. 'y . allml : * V.,n, I h'o.Kn! ) stu k with 

liuU ynn Inul notl.in’ to led drafigc. 

. Clcori'ir moved slowly nh. » tmin, 


I ' .iitlv -siiuiiUfid ilown iu tli 
And wh.-it limy wei-e ' 



fia (if Mia- .vk! Mai 

hiiy iiiid tiic Cue of ( Im li v’s < i> 

lu;-,iuiu!M.rity. '' ' bastai 

'llii^souiul (i| the liH Ji i;ic>v Ihiiiliu'. Tin' (>'ii.„ 

.'*>(1, in llinir (lin hu,4., S '‘f 

IW!l: and raltlrd (lit: liahn i tMins. 01,1 Caiidv I- i *' 
tin: liay and covcivd In!, ( yi :; n it li his ^ 


Thu dcoj) |innt ,,r d,, .S.dinas Uivoc wan -ijili • 

liUn idkninnn. Alivady ilu- ■.,,11 h.nl h li (|„, v.-ilievTn' 
d.mbing np (h.! .sinp. s nCih,: Cahil.-,., nn>,Maai„s an , 
hill-top!, won; n«y n. tin; snn. Kn, h)- ih,: pool aino ! 
moltlodsycauinn;!, a ph a^aiit sIia.K- IkuI lidltai. ^ 

A waloraaniUo f.li(|,.:(l . iiihly up ili<- |„jo|, twistiiw 

ponscopchoad Inm, sido. ,unl i, .sw-an, the lenmh 

the pool and oaino ,0 tl,,! |,..s .,, a nn.t iontc.ss heron I 
stood m the shallow;,. A ,ah „l )„ n<l and hcadc lanced dm 
and pluokd Jtont hy the l,oad, and the tnrak s\vallowe(lt 
h t tie snake will Ic its tail wavid iVajituMlly, 

A Ik mh or wind snuudod and a p.nst .hove through I 
tops ol the trees I, he a wave, 'ih,; .sy, I,.;,.ves tnrmd 
them' stiver sule.s the hmwn. dry leav, ;; „n (h,; ground scti 
cled a fcwkel. Aiul nnv nu niw ^il'tlny wttuUwiwcs flow 

up the poors surliim 

As quickly as it had (•o,n«;,ilu; wind died, and the clcaii, 
wn.sqnieta{'aiu.Thc heron ;aoii(l in the ,sli:dlo\v.s, rnotionlt 
and wathng. Another litll.; waler-sualn; .swam tip the w 
tuvningita periscope liead I'rnin ;;idc In ;;ide. 

Siiddcnly Leniiie apjicund mil cd'tlie ln'n;!h, and he can 
as silently as a creeping bear moves. TJic; ln;rmi pmmdf 
me air With its wing.s, jaelaal itsc-lf cltraf of the water, an 
flewofl down-river. Tin; little taiala; slid in among the rcci 
at the pool’s .side. 

Lennic came quietly to the pool’s edtte. Me; knelt dow 
Id diymk, barely touching his lips to Ilu; water. When 
;tlc bird skittered over the dry leaves behind iiim, hishca 
jt -1 up aiul txQ strained towards the stMind witl i eyes an 
eais unti lie saw the bird, and then In^ tliopped liis hca 
and tlratik again, 



Of Min; mid Mm B3 

Wli'-H I"' lintshctl, lur :i;it dowii tm tin; bunk, wUh his 
[Ic to thi'. so ihut he euitkl watch llio Irail’s onlniucc. 

[c cnibiaccd his kiH'.cs uud laid his chin on his knees. 

Tlie (diutlanl on out orilic valley, and as it; went, the 
,ps (>r the moimtains seeinc.d to Ida/.e with increasing 
vijfhtiii'ss. 

Lennic, .said solUyt ‘t di’u’t (<>ij>c.t, you hcl, God damn, 
[idi; ill the hvnsh an’ wait liir George.’ Me puHetl his luit 
own l')'V over his eyes. ‘Geore,e gonna give me hell,’ he 
,i(!. '( leoige [foima wish h<; tvas alone an’ not have me 
iilheriii’ hint.’ He tnraisl his head and looked at the liright 
loiotlain-lops, ‘ 1 (Sin f'o riidil oil' tliiae an’ (iiul a cave,’ he 
lid. And he eonlinned .sadly: an’ never have, no ketch- 
j, - bill I won’t (rare. If George ilon’t want me . . . I’ll go 
way. I’ll 

And then froin out of l.trinne’s head there came a little 
jt olil woman. .She wore thick bull’.s-eye glasses and she 
iiore a hiiiii; gingham apron with pockets, and she was 
taielied and chMii. She sKrod in front ofLcunic and put 
icr liands on her hips, and she frowned disapprovingly at 

lini. ' , . ,T 1) 

And win II .she iipokir, it was in Lcmiie’s voice. I tol you 

tu’ tol’ yon,’ she said. 'I toP you, "Min’ George because 
ic’.s sneli a nice iidla an’ good to yon,” lJut you don’t never 
iikcr no care. Yon do had lliinjis.’ ; 

And l.('nniir answered her: ‘I tried, Aunt Clara ma’am. , 

1 tried and tried. 1 eonhlii’t help it.’ ' \ 

*Yini never j.'ive a tlioiig'iit to George,’ she w'cnt on in ■ 
Leimie’s voice. M In’s l.iirei'i doin’ nice tliliig.s for you alia 
iine. Win 11 he got a iiieee a pie you always got half or 
iiiore’ii half. An’ if they was any ketchup, why, lic’d give it 

ill to you.’ . , * /-,( 

‘1 know,’ said f.trnnlc iniserality. ‘1 tried, Aunt Clara 

ina’ain. 1 tried and tried.’ , , , , , 

She iiiterrn|it(;(l liini, ’All the time he coulda had sucli a 
good time il'il wasn’t for yon. He wonkki took his pay au 
taisisl Indl ill a wh(ire“lioiisc, and lie coulda set in a pool* 
room an’ played snooker. Ihit lie got to take (;arc ol you. 
Li'imie moaiied with gi'iel. ‘ I laiow, Aunt Clara ma am. 
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IsiMsi ul'hi,, 
' hill}, :\in\ 

h;ri{;n,i. Yf) 

’ ^ ' ‘1 > f { h rl''>t I 

'* t ' 1 * 1' All I ht'll \vljr 


’ll .!.tM I wot! 


liicrc so [ \V()iri hi' tii.'iif 

* ^^)n jus’ ^;iy I h;ii,‘ ‘iln : li^l ■ h,u 
llialj \\u you Know ; on s >t-.i hiu j 
[>onna tin i(. Vnu'li jn .ui 
outa (mohm' all ilu' flnh ' 

!..(.'r)uir said : ‘I tnt!! hi j n ; 

|,(Oinia Irl Hie t('in I I in i ,d >f >i ( 

Aunt: ( liara \va : yntir, .-nd 
camn a i.di^antir r.ihhii , } t v;ii 
and it wa|>v,h'd it:; rai s .um! 
s]K>kc in J..(anii('’s vnit r, nm. 

.1 (aid i‘ahl uts/ i I sa id * c r a n hil t\ 
ain’t lit. to lit:l; tin: hf If »i ( )t in ► 1 , 1 1 ( 
lot ’em !;() Innif;iy. ‘I h,id% wh ii 
would (,iOot|rtv tliliik A 

would //(j/ (i)|'|vcld Lnniiir ’>;tid h aid{\ , 

‘The ilcll you wonldnV said tin i^djl ih ,.m i nu 

a/'Toasod jark-]}in to ram vnti inin iu ii. ( :hii a Limv aiw 
doi.0 CVOf’lhilljv |l<M<.nl<l U, VOI, M.,!,. th, ■„ v,r, |„„| 
tWl do no .-jood. iryou Ihio!. ( o,.'. In vn'tl t.'n 

mbhOi, yon’rc (.vcn i,,.,,.;). I',- .n,,',. | ],.\ 

Inml IipII oiiUi you wiih a .(1< 1;, itim': : ...liin.i'dn' 

Now Lcnnii: refold'd holliiaK iniv : 11 , • aio'i naiilict 
Ocorgo Won’Klo oothio!.; lila: tl,. 0 , I'..,- Kur-.v ( ,i,K, 

- yjoi'gct wlion- and he aiii'i I,e\ c., hi:, l,i ii'. 

"''Iw iff; i"- 

Well, he s Sld< of you; .oid Ihe ral.hh, • i I,.'. fel 

hell oulii yon an’ then {'..away ,in’ l.'.uc \ .ui.' 

hirnirf'f’lV''""'" ‘ I' do lUiltl. 

«1& Ike that M,. an- Ih,,, nav.i: 

Wilt the rabhit repeated .sufilv nvei ao,i : ■ 1 1,. 
Ic^eyu. yaera.y buHtard. 1 le ..onn.i leave v... all i 

cgonnaleaveya.era/y iMstavd.’ 

iV All’f fiiaiands over his ears. 'I h-. ain’t, 1 (ell yuhe 
h And he ened: ‘Uli! (Je.or,;e f h oree ( .VoreeV 

scnttieln-fi”''' V" '‘'’'i '*"• '•'Ill'll 

►scmtlal back into LoiinuAi brain 
George said quietly: ‘What the hell yon hellio’ about?' 



O f Mio* (Jnr/ Ah’n (^5 . 

I ‘ ^ i:;<)iina It^avo me, 

e V-' < 1 

i ;\-oiVS ‘'■^*^‘' *^'‘‘*‘* ''''* hesUle hiin. ’No.' 

4 j liiiow'rd it,' I .riinii’ i-r ird. 'Y<jn atn’l lliul. IudkI.’ 

<Vc;^*>''' 

^ I {lonr :iiio(Uer bail tbhif;/ 

^ )i iloii't uiak«' no diilrrciK i',* ( »i.i>i'i>e .said, lUid he fell 

t ^iilv ttijiinnst rkl}-*!''; \vi'i‘(’ in llii' sun iscjw. 1 In: .slirKiOW 
L t in' valli'.y wa^i l)lm' and ,‘ioi(. Idom llie ilistaiuu* came tim 
>\iiid ni nu“u slH)iHin}',’ tu out' aiiolltoi. tuiucd hivS 

•^ixcl anil !i«lnieil lo t!i<* sIumHs. 

I ,,-iOjlr said: 

* Wall?’ 

* Ain’t yon j.^oiina j.;ivt! me ludl?* 

* C livt* va Ui*ll ? 

‘ Save, iilv 4 * yoti always done belbni* Idkn; ** II I cli’n t havp 

rpii (M lake my lilly Vninks , . 

'■■ J(*sus Cln isl, Knmie! Yon caidi aaimiutiei' nothing that 
apiions, i>ui you reOM-ndua' ever' word I say,’ 

Well, ain't yon gonua say ilV 
c shook hiii)st;li'. Hi; sahl w.Kidoiily: ‘II I was alone 

t'loilil’iivt; HO i-nsv.’ Mill \'i>i<;<; w>‘'< monoUinrms, ««d no 
midiosiH. a oiniUriicl a job an' not have no mess. lie 

on.' Hitiil I.i;nnie, ‘An’ wln-n llic enda llie month 

Ol 111’.,,/ Till 

‘An’ wlifiJ tlu- onil of llu; nionth coiiu; I could take my 
iVty liuckii an’ |(o to a . • - eal-lioiise . . lie slopped a(>;iiin. 

1 .ennie limked ea|'(;rly at Idm. ' Mo on, Geoisu. Am t you 
foiiiia ((ivf mo no nuae hell i* 

. ‘ INnJ said (.ieoL'ge* . , Av <« 

" Well, I can go away,' said Leniufi, ‘I H gel right off in 

hill» iin’ linil a cave irynti don’ want me,’ ^ ^ 

. f lenrge s hook IdinseiraiJiun, ‘No,’ he said. I want you t? 

■laay ivitli liie hiTf..* , i- . > 

^ I .emiie said ciahily: ‘Tell me like yon done befoiu 



Of Mice and Men 

‘Tell you what?’ 

“Bout the other guys an’ about us.’ 

George said: ‘Guys like us got no fambly. They mil 
little stake an’ then they blow it in. They ain’t got nX 
in the worl’ that gives a hoot in hell about ’em > 

'M not w,’ Lennie cried happily. ‘Tell about m now ’ 

George was quiet for a moment. ‘But not us,’ he sniil 
Because , . 

‘Because I got you an* . , 

‘An’ _1 got you. We got each other, that’.s what, that ri. 
a ^ot m hell about us,’ Lennie cried in triumph. ^ 
The little evening breeze blew over the clearing and t 
leaves rustled and the wind waves flowed up the green m 

thM befo?e°'“' 

George took oir his hat. He said shakily: ‘Take offvo 
Bat, Lennie. The air feels fine.* ^ 

; Lennie removed his hat dutifully and laid it on the gro«, 
in fiont of him. The shadow in the valley was bluer, and tl 

tl7 of crashing i 
. the brush came to them. ‘'lasuing i 

Lennie said: ‘Tell how it’s gonna be.’ 

George had been listening to the distant sounds Fnr 

an° rn tdfvT the river, Lennk 

an I II tell you so you can almost see it.’ 

■un the pool aw 

up die darkening slopes of the Gabilans. ‘We gonL se 

-'swrecl.' "P another man 

Go on,* said Lennie, 

a little plac?^ Lennie. How’s it gonna be. We gonna set 
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n row/ snitl (:l<^on.;'c. ^Aii’ wrMl have maybe 
jl; pig iui’ (’hir.lirns . . , an’ down the Hal; weMl have a 4 . . 

little piece a I (alia. , . 

; *For the rabi)hs,’ liennic slioulcd. 

<For tile rabhils/ (jror|.;'e repeateih 
‘And I KCl to leiu! llu! rabbit^.’ 

. ‘An’ yon to t<md the ral)i)itM/ 
bcnnii; with happinesjj. ‘An’ live on the fatta the 

Im// 

‘Yes.’ 

* JjCnnie (iinied his head. 

r ‘No, Ltninie. Look down there aevost the river, like you 
almost se<! llu^ placed 

Lcnniei obeyed him. Oeoi'f^c looked down at the gun. 
There were crashing HHilsteps in tlie brush now. George 
turned and looked Pnvard them, 
d ‘Go on, (hiorgc. When we gonna do it?* 

; ‘Gonna (h) It soond 
‘Memdyoud 

‘You . . . aid ini'. IwtnMiody gonna be nice to you. Aiidt 
gonna be lu) more troulde. Nobody gonna hurt nobody nor 
steal IVom ’emd f 

:Lcunie said : ‘ I ihonglit you was mud at me, Georged 
^ir^No/ said ( korge. ‘No, Lennie. 1 aiidt mud. I never been! 
mad, aid I ain’t now. That’s a thing I want ya to kiiowd 
Tlu'^ voiei 'H can at ch )se now. George raised the gun an^ 
listened to the voici's. 

L(aun<* hcj^gtal; ‘lads to it now. lx’s get that place noW 
;d ‘Sure, right now. I gotta. Wc gotta.’ 

! And (haa'iije raistal the gnu and steadied it, and 
brought lh<j mnzyile of it dose to the back of Lennie’s 
^tThe hand shook violently, but his face set and his li 
;rteadied. He pulhal tlu! iriggiu*. 'Hie crash of the shot r 
Up tlu^ hills and rolh^d down attain. Lenntc jarred, and 
ifiCttlcil slowly forwani to the sand, and he lay wk 
ijijiuvcriug. 

Id: Georgtt shivt^red and looked at the gun, and then ho tlirc^ 
"Ifrom him, hade tii) on the hunk, lU'ar the pile of old ashes 
] The Iwush scmiutd lilled with cries and with the sound ol 
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nmiiiiijv Slim's void- iiniii. il . ■Cd.i.',. 

BmCiuirgt; sitl siillly mi ili,- ImiiI: ,uii1 |,| .1 

Imjui tliai liad tliiown ilm nun .uv.u , Tlu- 
till! (.k'iiiiiij', and (aiili’)' wns .dir, id. Mr sau' I .runic i,/ 
on the sand. ‘Got him, l.y Cud.' Mr wnu ..vn .md 
dnwruU Lrnnic, and dirii hr h.ola-d Ii.m I; .u ( da,,,.,, ■ ir j' 

in du; iiai'k ol'dir hrad,' hr •I.dd ;.,(dv. ' 

Slim canic diircd) in (iroiia- and ..n dnun hrsld,. Iiii,, 
sat very dosl: tu hini. ' Never ymi mind,' ;.aid Slim. 'A,i . 
got to sntnelinir.s,’ ' ' 

But Gaiison was sl.mdiiiy, nvri Crmi.r, ' I h.>. 'd vn,i ,|, 
It i” he asked. ■ 

*I ju.st done i(,’ (:e(.ri;r said lin dly. 

‘Did he liave my (•nil 
‘Yeah. Tie liarl ytMrr 

1 8*’'' “‘WiV dim ,uid v.m |,.,.h i( .m’ von 

killed him ?’ ' -‘a yon 

■ •' '''''spi'r. 

H(. looked steaihly at InMiigln hand ihai Imd h. ld da: I'tm, 
^1111 twitehecl (.Icnri.c’s rllmu, 't.'nmr oh, ( ir.iovr V 
an you’ll (-o m an’ f.et a diinl;.’ 

George let hiinsiiir 1)11 heliird 1,. his ('rri. ' \ ah, a diiiik.’ 
Shmsaid: ^> 1 , ii;ul,la,(.Vi.is;e. I .surarvo.i h.idda. Come 

on with me.’ le led (!eur,e im., ,hr mh.u.rr ofda: „i 
loWiird the hii'hw'ay, 

Ckirley and Carlson lonk-ed al'in da ni. .And ( :,nlsaii smih: 
Now what dm hell ya snpposr is ratin’ thrm tua. amt?’ 




Cannay Row 



(lANNKRV ROW 


ANNKiiV Riuv in Mnui.i‘roy iu Oiililonilit h a poem, a 
iiilc, a utunr, a of a tone, a habit, a 

a (li'<‘ai>n Oamieiy Row in tlio ji^atlicrcd aii<lscat« 
I'cfl, hn aud iron autl rnnt ami splinlered wood, chipped 
wciueui. autl woody aud Junk heaps, sardine caunerieg 
: eon'iu’,alt'd iron, lionUy-lrmlcs, rcstaurauls and whovc- 
DUscH, and iii.tlo rrowrtcd ivi'octaies, and laboratories and 
t)p-liouses. lls ttdiahiianl?; are, as rUe man once said, 
.vhou'N, pimp:?, |•;aulbler,s, and sniis orbitehes/ by which he 
leant Iwta'ybndy, I Tad ilu* mail looked thvougli auothei 
cep-liole be. ndgltt have saul: ‘Saints and angels and 
mrtyrs and holy uieu,^ ami la: wmild have meant tlicsame 

fa tli(^ niovniitg whtai lUn navdiue llect had niiule a catch 
\c jiiuse-seiucis waddle Imavily into tin; bay blowing thcii 
fliisllrs. l‘he dci^i-laden boaUi pull in against the coas 
/hen? the eanmaies dip their taik into tlic hay. The figun 
1 advisedly elioseu, li ir if the ( lumet ies dipped tlicir mouth 
iilo thi'. bay tlm (‘anm:d sardlneH which emerge from th 
itliev end wnuUl bir metaphorieally, at leant, even more hor 
hying. M'lieu ran may wlitsth^s jicream aud all over the town 
neii and wouu?n {(eviunlile into iheir clothes aud come ruu*» 
ling down to thii Row to go to work. Then shining cars 
jving’ th(! ujipcr irlasscn down : su|><.*rIntendtaUs, accountants, 
iwner.s \vh< I disai>])ear into i)lth:es. d'lien from the town pour 
iVpps and ( Ibinanicn ami IN daks, ineu aud women m 
;rons('i‘s aud rubl.irr coats and iidchilh aprons, ilicy come 
kunilug ti> c'h'au aud ent aud pack and cook aud can the fish. 
The whoU? si reel nmtbles aud groans auds<a'c;\ms and rattles 
A^liile the silver riveiM of (ish pour iu out of the boats and 
ilu: lioats rise higlier and higher in the water until they arc 
feijity. 'rite rauuerie:i nuuldc and rattle and scpicak until 
tjie last fish is i-leaucd and c.iit and cooked and canned and 
l^cn tlie wlii:ith?i] sercatn again and the dripiungj smelly, 
fired Wops aud Clhinaiucn and Polalcs, inim and women, 
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on\: a?ul ilnH»] » ilicit* wa.ys np [\\r hil! into tlu: 
and (lamiovy U(m' I n:c( )!!!;•?; ilMdl’ap^.iin quint and inagbj^ 
Its normal lifn rntunis. 'I'lir Innns who in tired in disgust 
under the blank eypn^ss-ti ee ei)in«’ (mi t<i .dt on tlio niHy' 
pipes in tlio Vin aiit lot. 'I'lu* i‘irls Ironi Dm a’s emerge (bra^ 
bit ol'snn iC (Ik* re k any. 1)o(‘ stioll:- IVoin tlir Western BioJ 
logical La]ior:il(»ry and ernsse': (In* slna-t lu Lee ChoiF'r 
grocery Ixn Iwcxinarli; oI'Ixk r. (Irmi iIh- jiainUo’ iins(^s|fei 
an Airedale throngh iIr; pink in llu* f;rass"gro\vn lot M 
som<‘. part or piec e of wood or iu(‘lal he needs tor the hoaj- 
he is building, I’licn die d;irl;ness edt*<\*; in and the street 
light comes on in lioiit of Dora’s • tin: lamp wliieh malc$ 
perpetual moonlight in (Ian may Uow. ( laltias arrive at 
Western Biological to sec Doc, and hr ( aosses ihe street to 
Lee Chong’s Tor i\yr. (piarts of hecr, ■: 

How can the poem and llie stink and llu‘ [plating noisci 
the quality oflighl, tlic tour, the hal>ii and the dream -Ijt 
set down alive? When you rolled marine animals thcrcarc 
certain flat worms so delicate that tlii^y an* almost impose 
sibic to capture whole, for fluty luTah ami tiUler mulorilifi 
toucit, You must let them ooze and (trawl oi' ilutir owinvijl 
cm to a knife l^hidc and then lift them jpmtly into your bottle 
of sea water, And perliaps tliat might lu^ tint way to \vri| 
this hook ~ to o))c;u tint jjage and t() j(U the Stories erawHji 
by themselves, 
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counter. The cash register was then on Ills left an, 
abacus on bis right. laside the glass case were the li 
cigars, the cigarettes, the Bull Durham, the Duke’s mis 
the Five Brothers, while behind him in racks on the 
were the pints, half-pints, and quartci-s of Old Green J 
Old Town House, Old Colonel, and the favourite - 
Tennessee, a blended whisky guaranteed four month, 
very cheap and known in the neighbourhood as Old X 
Shoes. Lee Chong did not stand between the whiskv 
the customer without reason. Some very practical mind, 
on occasion tried to divert his attention to another ca 
the store. Cousins, nephews, sons, and daughters-iii 
rvaited on the rest of the store, but Lee never left the ( 
counter. The top of the glass was his desk. His fat deli 
hands rested on the glass, the lingers moving like small 
less sausages. A broad golden wedding-ring on the mi 
finger of his left hand was his only jewellery and with i 
silently tapped on the rubber chmige mat from which 
htde rubber tits had Jong been worn. Lee’s mouth 
lull and benevolent aird the flash of gold when he sm 
was luch and warm. He wore half-glasses and since 
ooked at everything through tliem, he had to tilt his h 
back to see in the distance. Interest and discounts, addit 
subtraction he worked out on the abacus with his li 
restless sausage fingers, and his brown friendly eyes ro 
ov«- the grocery and his teeth flashed at the customers, 
On an evening when he stood in his place on a nat 
newspaper to keep his feet warm, he contemplated « 
^ business deal that had bMn const 
ftemom7 rcconsummated later that sa 
orner^d grocery, if you walk cal 

n grass-grown lot, threading your n 

vou thrown out of the canneri 

it past! 

c/picss-tiee, across tlic railroad track, up a chicken-w 
for a liiS rime 

was im?n ® place for fish meal 

’^ied centiem^^ room and it belonged to a iw 

- led gentleman named Horace Abbeville. Horace had fe 
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JivcH aiul six clilhlrrn, and ovrr a prrlixl nfyrar.s he. 

du'onKli pl<sulin?.’{ and jK^rsnaslon tn build a 
eVy cieht srcntid (n noun in Mmili'ny. M'liai alleruoni 
ladcoiiut inl.n ihe lyncny anil lu'i .smsilivi: lired iiico 
[inched al. the 'ihadow nlVsIci nncs.s llial rn>s:5t:d Taads i 
lat lini^er tapped I he rul>bci‘ juat . I ltirat'c laid 
lands palm up in\ tin: eii^ar <‘(umlor, M gnrss I nwc 
ilcnly demidn' In* said simply. 

/ice’s teeth ilaslual up In ai)[u't:cialioii of an a.pj)n>a(:: 
ilffcvont horn any fie Inul heard. I It^ unddcil jp*a\ 
)Ut lie ^vai^ed li>i' the iriid: to develop, 

^Horaci^ wet his hi);! wltli his lonj^ne, a good joi) ( 
lorncr to corner. ' I hate to have' my kids with that liauj 
Iyer them/ lie said. ' Why, 1 liet: you wotdduM. let them I 
ipack orspeaviniiU mnv.’ 

•iLce Choug's iheo aipetal with this eouelusiou, ‘Pk 
lough/ he said. 

Horace nmtimnal: *Yoii know dial, place of mine ac 
he track up theri* where ilu^ tish meal is,* 

: Lee Choug node ha I, It was hi.s lish meal, 

' ^ said <*aniesily: ' IT J was to give you that pin 
tould it <*lear me* up with ymi?* 

/tee Cl long tilted his head ba<^k am I stared at Ho: 
hrough his halhgla'’'^'^ wiiile lus mind (Ihrked among 
^ptmts a ml his i*if»li( liaud movi'd res dess! y to the aba 
fe considered the construction which was ilimsy and 
ptwhicU luighl lie valualde if a cannery ever wantet 
Spaml. ‘Sim/ said laar Chouy;, 

|:!WeU> g<U. out. the acconuls and ITl make you a bil 
ale on that pknard l loraci? secaiied in a hurry. 

/‘No nei’d papers/ sidrl r.ec. M make paiddii'-full pap' 
/They finished the deal witli dignity and Lee Cliong th 
t)(aqnarl<a'-phiti>l“01<lTVnuisShoes. And then HoraceAl 
ille walking vta y straight went across the lot and past 
-jTii'sS'-trct} and across the track and \\\) the chicken*»\ 
|(d into lh<^ Imllding t!u\l had licen his, and he shot hln 
^ a heap of lisU mcah And altiiungh it has nothing t( 
dth this story, no Abi mville child, no matter who its mo 
knew the lack of a stick of sj)carnnut ever afterw 
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But to get back to the evening. Horace was on the trc<'‘ 
with the embalming needles in him, and his two wives 
sitting on the steps of his house with their arras about e-i 
otlicr (they were good friends until after the funeral -■ 
then they divided up the children and never spoke to o , 
other again), i.ee Chong stood behind the cigar coitir 
and hi.s nice brown eyes were turned inward on a calm 
eternal Chinese sorrow. He knew he could not have heb 
it, but he wished he might have known and perhaps 
to help. It was deeply a part of Lee’s kindness and nr, ^ 
standing that man’s right to kill himself is inviolable, !;' 
sometimes a friend can make it unnecessary. Lce'b 
already underwritten the funeral and sent a wash-baii 
of groceries to the stricken families. 

Now Lee Chong owned the Alrbeville building - a ge 
roof, a good floor, two windows and a door. True iu 
piled high with fish meal and the smell of it was deiki 
and penetrating. Lee Chong considered it as a storehoi 
■ for groceries, as a kind of warehouse, but he gave that t 
on second thought. It was too far away and anyone cam 
in through a window. He was tapping the rubber mat wi' 
his gold ring and considering the problem when the do 
opened and Mack came in. Mack was the elder, leadc 
mentor, and to a small extent the exploiter of a, little gn:.: 
of men who had in common no families, no money, and ; 
ambitions beyond food, drink, and contentment. But tvlie 
as most men in their search for contentment destroy then 
selves and fall wearily short of their targets, Mack and}, 
friends approached contentment casually, quietly, and s' 
orbed it gently. Mack and Hazel, a young man ofgrt; 
■ength, Eddie who filled in as a bar-tender at La Id; 
ughie and Jones who occasionally collected frogs and Ci 
I Western Biological, were currently living in those lar; 
•pty pipes in the lot next to Lee Chong’s. That is, (h? 
lived in the pipes when it was damp, but in fine weath; 
^ icy ive m the shadow of the black cypress-tree at the it 
le 0 . he limbs folded down and made a canopy undt 
\\ lie 1 a man could lie and look out at the flow and vilair 
01 Cannery Row. 
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( 'hniif‘; sliflrni'^l t vrr sm :;|i('htly when Mack came 
^iid liis f •>'<’■' eiaiM (‘(1 i|iil('kly ahom {\\c slore lo make su 
tlial. Ivldm ni 1 la/.rl Ml tlia\lii(‘ or Joac:; had not: couk! 
too and drilled awa)' ainoiif' dir r ro('rrl(*.'5. 

Mack laid oiM hi ; oaol;; willi a whudtir; iioinvUv. ‘ her/ 
said, ‘1 aM<l I'hldif' and ifirirsi hc’ard yon own ihcAlilund 
plant.’ 

. ]*{’(! ( Ilioin* iioildrd ami vN'ah('d, 

*T aii<l my fi irmls ihoindil wr'd asl you U \vr could ni<i 
iri tlu‘n% Wh 'll kr(’p ii|i ih<‘ jnojirrly/ hr addt'd 
fWouldn’l Ifi aiiyliodv lucak in or hurl anylliiiuj. Ivi 

knock oni die '.vtmlows, you know . . / Mack sn 
Rested, ' Place mii'lu Innn down il‘ soiuchody don’t krop j 
pyr on ild 

(iitj’d his In ad i)a('k and looked into Mack’s ry 
thmuf/j (he hall- y, lasses and Left’s ta|)|>inf>‘ finiJicr slowed 
tctnpo as he thomdn deeply. In Mack's eyes there was goi 
Mil and i,^o<jd lidlou'ship at id a ties ire to make cveryoi 
uVppy. Why then did Let' ( Ihonu I'erl slightly smToundet 
^hy did ids mind [>iek its way as deliitatrly as a eat throng, 
iaclns? ll had ht tm sweetly th>int» aliimst in a spirit of ph: 
hitlu'opy. Ia'<''s iniiul leaj>t:<l ahead at tint possibilities - n 
they weit: juoleibilidt's, ami his linger tapping slowed st 
ijrtlitu’. 1 It' saw himselC I rinsing Mack’s retpicst and lie sa 
ifie hioktm pjass li om tln^ windows. M’hen Mark would of) 
IlHettoiu! diur to watch tivrr anti ju'rsrrve JiCe’s ]>ropRr 
Ihd at dir sci (Uni reliisal, Ler eoultl snitdl the snioke, eon 
ICC llit‘ litdt: llauit'S eief ping up \\w. walls. Mack and fi 
Viemls wtniitl try to help lo juu. it out. (iCc’s IlngtU' t'anir to 
jciule rest oil tin* ehauge-iuat. HtJ was healen. He kne 
hat. d'hen' was U'h to him tudy tiie possibility of savin 
kc(\ and Mack was hk(’)y to very grurrous alxmt tha 
■jCt^ said: ' ^'ou like pay Itmt luy place i’ You like live thci 
atnt^ Imti'l ?' 

I Mark smilrtl broatlly and lie was generous. 'Say , . 
iried. ‘ I'hat's au idrar. Sure. How much?’ 
g ] ,ee cousidci ( th l b: kut^w it, didn’t nia tier what het hargci 
|e wasn’t going to gt!t it, anyway. Hemightjust as well mal 
ta really sturdy t;iri>saviugsum, ‘ Fi’ tlnlla’ week/ said I*e 
AT— 0 
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Marl\ playrd il llimuvjh «n ihr i iu], ‘J'H to 

llif: ))i)ys iihniit il^ hcriaid f I uI.mmiisIv* ‘ C lonlcln’t yon ^ 
tlmt. limr <U>llin's a wcrk:* 

‘Fi" tloHa,' sai<l i .i‘<‘ lii nily. 

*Wcll, I’ll srr wliat tiir hoys say/ said Mack, 

And ihiU was ihr way ii wa :. l‘Arry<nit‘ ^vas happy 
i(, Ant.l int br (honj’h^ dial \ .n- ( -lionp; sidFcred a 
at Irasi his mind did iiui work (hat way. 'I'hc window^ , 
not: l)joli('u. Kiif* tlid nut i'n ak uni, and while no 
cvm* paid, dir iniiants rvn h;nl any money, and ^ 
ollen they did havr, it wrvcv ofs masa ! to them' to 
anywliriT (‘si'npi ;il hn* ( s y. What he 

a liulr i^aoiip ul ardvr and [Jouaiiial rnslonicrs under 
But it weiil (hidn'r tlian dial. IT a thunk ravised trou]^ 
the grocery, irilir kids swai nirtl do-wn from New Mom 
intent on plnndrr, l.n ('Iiutm; had only to call a^c 
tenants nishrtl to Ids aid. Oiu* hirtliinr bond it establish 
you cannot steal IVtno ymn ht iKdiii ior. 'I’lu^ saving to 
Chong in cans cd lxMiis and iMinatoes and viiilk and w 
melons more liian ]>;dil ihc rent, And if tlicre was a sui 
and iuei'cascd h^nkagr ajiinng ilir ipnivries in New J 
torcy that was m»nr of her ( :hMni/>i a 11; dr. 

'Hie hoys I unvrd in and die lisU-uiced moved out. N't 
knows who inuncd llie lirnisr ih;U Inu? I jceu known ever 
as the ?al:u:r Floplionsr' t hill, fu the [)3j>cs and unde: 
cypress -tree there hat I hreu no j’uoin for furniture auc 
little niceties which are nut only tlir diagnoses but the b 
darics of our rivill/atton. ( )m r iu the Lkilace Floph> 
the lioyssel a 1 Kail, rundshlng it, A ( liair appeared and 
d another diair, A hariKvio e si ore supplied a can o 
ini not ixliKMaiUly hcimnsr it ncAer knew about it^ 
a new tal>!e or li)(»isionl oppciired il was painted, ’w 
)t only made it very jiretty hut alsr> disguised it to a ce 
extent in case a ton nor owner looketi in. And the P: 
ldoj)houso (.irill hogiin to (inu tioin I'lio boys could s 
front ol their door and look down across the track and a 
the lot and across the Jiircci right iiiio the front windo" 
VVc.stinii Biological. M'hey cmilil hear ilic music frorr 
Iaf>orat()ry at niglvL Auc! their eyes tol lowed Doc acros 
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[\vr\ Ur w ill lo \ ,v.r. (Hiniu»’s Jor Ix^cr. And Mm: 

lid: .1 )‘m: h\ ii lin<^ Wo ou^^hl. k> do .soniediinj 

>1' liiiH.’ 


IT 

’iiK a syinh(»l aud ;i dtdijd^l wliioli sucks up mci 

Jid ;a’(:u<‘s» In'rs, plants^ i;i<:(tu ic;s, luul Pokim:sc. 'Fhou tin 
'liiiij; In'cojnrs I 1 m: Wind and I jack to 'ITiini^' bu 

/ill ) )rd aud wt)von inlo a kmlaslio patloriu M’ho Word suck 
ip ( lauiicry ITow, di!',t'.^ls ii»aad simuvs it. out, aud the Rov 
las takru llu' >duniinor of llio f;rnni world aud the sky 
cllrrtiu!* sras. I .co ( Ifionp; is more iliau a Clhinesc grocer 
It: iiuist he. Perhaps be is evil balauccfl and liold suspcudec 
jy t;ood au Asiatic plane i bold to Its oiiiit by the pull 0 
,;lo 'l/e aud lield away Irom Liu> M/e liy I be cotUrifugalih 
Tahacus and cash napster > • .hoc Olunp.^ suspoudedj spin 
iliiiv, whirliuf*' auMJUg jpuiterirs and gliosis, A liard rnai 
villi a I’an of beans a soil utaii with the bones of his grand 
ivdier. For I ii'e ( Jlioug dug into the grave on China Poin 
.u(l Ibiukd (be yellow bniu's, llio skull with grey ropy hai 
till siicldue; ifj it, And Ixr caiel’ully ))ackcd the boucj: 
Ijiuurs, aud (ildas really straight, skull in the luiddh.^ wit! 
lelvls aud elaviele MuTotindhig it and ribs curving on eithe 
id(\ ’riuai I .re ( Ilioni*; srail his boxed and hrilllcgraiidfathe 
iver (he western sea to lie at last in ground made holy Ir 
\is iuiceslors. 

Mack and the Imys, loo* spinning in their orbits/l'licy ar 
h(‘ Vit lues, llu^ < b’aeivi, (be beauties of I he hurried jnaugle< 
Ta/iness of Mmiterey auil tlic (:(>sniic Mnnlercy where ino] 
n fear aud lumc.er destniy llieir sloiiiai^hs in the liglU L 
.eeurc certain Hind, where men liniigeriiig lor love dcstro 
•verythiug lovable ahoul. ihein. Muck and llie hoys are ih 
Icaulics, tin- Virtues, the (IjMces. In tin* world ruled 1> 
-igei's with ulcus, rnllcd by strietured ludls, scavenged b 
)|iu(l jiniials, Mack and die boys dine ikdicalely with tb 
jgers, liiudle tire iraulic heilevs, and wrap up the cruai) 
;o Iced the sca-gidls (ir ( uinucry Row, Wliul cun it prolit 
!|um i(» gain itu: whol(‘ world anti U\ ctimc to his properl 
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with i\ |i;ash‘ir ulrt r, a lilowt^ jMoa.it'-. .mt! lulor il, 
aiul lilt: avoid th<- H an, .n oon, I \ \yr pnisoj^^ 

over ihr onoiic Avhih* a <;c’i irm i inn f <i n ,t ( > j .ir< I . j >i jIm 
ti’UJiSi’thnp iiHMi Mavain a( iIi' .mi .md ralf iIk-h im-iiocd^ 
coinoln-hacl-fnds, l)ii a-oiHi-ahc* i* u. in i hi. a r , j 
Ovir I'adier whu an in naiuic, vdh. h - : ■ j\< n 
survival to (lie enyoli*, ihr .r.in'iicn la <>'.', n i.n, (hr Isnf.lhli 

Sparrow, ilu' iiniiM'dly, am I ihc !!i>afn nwi \ ha\ r |r| na •mj 
ovcrwlii'liuin!’ h>v'r lor .nn-o, (nds tsMi hh a . . -n 1 1 j. u avii and 
bums, aiul Mai 1^ am! ihr ! ^ r • . X in or . i ud ■' f\!i r . ,Hid ia/t, 
ness a Of 1 zest, ()III‘ Ihtl hrr \\ hn nl in nu.m . 


CMIA1*I’I',K 1(1 

I,EkGhoN(5’h is In (hr tirhi oT dir rat .ini ha (jJdiuudr 
why it is railed vaiMul wluai ii i . pilrd fii^di ..vdii old Imife 
with rustiiu.)j pipes, with iprai spnair liinln i ., .lud starbof 
fiViH^alkm cans, uo omc ran say)- In rhr- rr.n ,4 da* vacaui; 
lot is the niilrnad track and (hr i'alarr 1 I. .pliuii'a', ihu on: 
the left-hand laamdary of‘ ilit* ha is ihr an n .lUtl :a[i(fik( 
whorcdionse of Dora Idiuiil; a <irrrn(. < h ,<n, homssi, d(k 
foshioned sport iuj; juuisr wlirn' a man i an lakr a 
bcv.ramonjv iVirnils, d'liis is nn Ilydiy adidii rh.-an riip.jokit^;, 
but a Sturdy, virlimus club, Imili, tuamiainrd, and ili^dh 
plined by i)ora, wlm, niadain ami idr} tm titty vtsns, los- 
through the t'xcrrisr nh sprrial iplis id' i.n i .nid l^nllr^ty;; 
charity and a certain realism, ni.ult' hrr .f |f d s ,p( . trd hytW 
intdligenl., the: leanie^l, ami ihr kind. And by r hr .amr lakni 
she is hated by the twisted and l.isrivimj'. m.irrhorel fihmar^' 
'icd SpiUstClS wll(>Sf: liusbauds li’Sprri ihr IrjHir ItiU iliiid 
nt very much. 

)ora is a great wiunau, a. groat bii* \Mmi;>n wiiii 
nge luiir and a lastc U)r iNilr-jpri'n r \ i-niir' dre^M's, iSlit 
-ps au honest, nne^pricc Imieay sril-, tai len d ii<niin', iliwl 
permits nodoud or vulj^ar (allc in In hnn -r, ( ){' lirr ,i(ivk 
sonic arc iairly inaclivt^ due to agr ami hdn nilih :», Ijiu \)m 
uevor puts tlieiu aside, aUhough, as slu: say.., lamir (ddlinii 
dou t turn three tricks a moiuh, but they g;o f odd no ratin[| 
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xc u <1uy. lu a. nicniK'nl ()rin(!;\l lovi? Dora nainccl 
i* plat’o I lie. \W:av Ka‘sla,nrau( ;uul (lu^storics arc many 
hiiv(* |,(<mc in for h muKhvidi. There are ju)r- 
aiy l\vr\vr. jpris in iUv. lionsr, r<nin(ing the old ones, a 
:eek (‘ook^ and a inau \vlu> is known as a watehmaii, but 
in under lakes all niaruvi:i’ (^^delieate and daji^'crous tasks. 

3 slops lifdiis, eje.e.ls tlrnnks, sttolhes hy.sKn’ia, cures head- 
hes, iuul teiuls bar. lie l)andae^<\s nits and bruises, passes 
K lime (►rday wilh eop:;, ;nid sim^e a /^njod hairofthe girls 
P r.hrisliau Stat’nllsls, reads aloud his share o{' Science and 
uililt on a Suinlay morning. Ilis pnah’cessor, being a less 
5lM>alanei!d man, eame (o an evil end as shall be reported, 

It AHVed has lrinini>lied over his euvironmcrit and has 
ouglii Ids environment np wilh him. Me knows what men 
mdd he (lua't: arid what nnai shouhhdt he there. He knows 
ore ahniit ilnMionn' liih ol' Mon((‘rey eili/ons than anyone 
town. 

As lor Dora slie leads a thTlish existence. Ikiiug against 
e law, at leas! agidnsl its letter, she innst he twice as Uuv- 
mline; as anyone j^lse. 'I'liere nnist lie no drunks, no fight- 
g, no vulgarity, or they elosi' Ihu’a np, Also heing illegal 
pra must In' espia ially philanlhropic, Kveryone puts the 
to on In r. IT the ]]ioliee givt: a danc‘{! lor their pension fund 
hi everyom' else ypves a dollar, Dora lias to^givc fifty dol- 
ts, When tile ( liiainher nl'( lonuinact^ improved its gardens, 
men' hauls e.ieli gave (iv<‘ <lollar.s, 1ml Dora was asked fori 
id gave' a hundred. Wlrli ever yum? else it is the same, 
.till ( Inm, ( !onnn unity < Ihesi, liny Seouls, Dova*,s xirnung, 
tipuhliei/isl, shaintdesH dirly wages of sin lead the list of 
phatinus, lint during' i\ir. deprt'ssion she was hardest hit. In 
idilioa lo the usual I'liarilies, I )nra saw the hungry chil- 
fen (»f ( laiUM’i y Kow ami iIk jnbh'ss l.itlua's and the womecl 
hnien, and Dora paiil gp’oi’ei y Jjilk .right and left for two 
ijiirs and vt'ry nearly wiai j. J>A'vlaMiTrhe f^K:ess Dora's girls 
well traiiK'd and pler^sani. 'They neven^peak to a man 
jltheslitan aUliougU.thT may liavt* been in iht^night bclbrc, 
|Bdbr(‘ Aliy, [hv, pi^senl tbt;re was 

phagedy in the Ut^ir Idag iBCttitfCfOT wiii(^ saddened 
|(iryon(^. M'lm previOtis waUdunau was iituned William, and 
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he was a dark anti linic .iunr-lDnliinij man. In tljodju.. 
when Ills thiiics were (ftv In* vvonlii liiftl orih 

comjiany. '.rhi(n!!>ii die wiininw.t lie toiild see Maekund 
boys sitlilHi: (III ihe pi]..-; in ill,- va. ani l,il. (|.ilUr|in„, 
lent in tlie mallow weds anil i.ila- ilu; sun wliil,; i||m, 
eoni'sed slowly ami |>liilo‘,o|iliieally i.il' utaliers ol' I di, 
but of no impoi tame. Now .nu! ih.-n a-i he ivaiehirl (| 
liesawtliian (akeniit ,i piiil oft i)ii 'lennis Shoi-s v[ 
tile lieek of the liiiltle on a sle.-ve, rai.s,! the piiii 
anotlier. And VVilliam In ", an lo wish In- enn|,| j„ju 
good group. Me wallt. d .mt one day and sat nn iti,,. p 
Convcisalioii .slnjiin-d .md an iinea-iv and liosiil,; sit.-iiu. 
oil the group, Aficr a while Williani wa-iii di a .m.soljn 
back to the hear I'hi;.;, ami iliiim';li the windnw he taw 
coiivor.siitian si.-riug up tii^.iln, and it s, oldened liitm Iltd 
a (lurk and ugly face and a niomli twisted wilh bnsuli 
'ihenext (lay lie went .niain, and iliis lime be look [in 
of whisky. Maek and (he boys ihank die whisky alu-r 
they weren’t e.ia/.y, bnl all ihe j.dhiii,; i|,ev did was ‘fit 
hick’, ami M.ookiir ai von*. 


Afterawliile VVillitiin wciii bnek to the Ue.tr ^'l,lg||n(| 
Svatched (hem tlirongh Ihe window, and he lie.iiil hb 
raise his voice saying; •lint Cod damn it, 1 luiie a iiimi 
Now tins wa.s obviously imirne. alliioiigh VVilli.mi ilidi 
know that, Mtiek ;md the lioy;i jmii didn't lik?; Willi, mi, 
Now Williain’M he.ii I broke, i'lir hnui.s wonhi not i«(i 

ino I'.o bem-aili tlic! 
William liiul always lieeu introsj.eclive and srlf-aoai.sic 
ic put on lus hat and walked oni ,dong the .se,i, eleanmi 
10 Lightlioii.se. Ami he stood in ihi- ]M’,:fiv Mule eemiitci 
•here you ean Iwai' (lie waves dniinmiiig alw.iys. Willh 
.longhl (lurk anti liroody thoiiglii;;. No uiie loved biin. ,N 

one cared about him. 'rin-y might call iiiin a w.m lmi,iti,i,i 

Anri 'll '* 7 P'»>P> die lowest thing in the wdili 

A 1 then he thmigln. hmv He had a riglu. to live aiidl; 

•tel 't*' '*>' ^'"<1 lie had. Me wA 

Hmr •>"' Ills Unger went away when In; c.iiiiiUif ili 

h |ai liag and cl.tahed the steps. It was evening aml ilii 
Juk(.-box was playing W,mt Afmm and William riu.utS 
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vjimHl 'll'' li'Sf who rv<ir fradi^d fur him used to 

■like that Willi*- .‘iln* ran away and j*o( mairied and 

;disa|)|i'.'ar';(l. 'I'hc soil;.- niadu him awl'iaiy sad. Dora was in 
(heliaek iiarlonr haviiij* a cuii ufiea when William came in. 
iShesaid: 'VVhal's tlnr nuitter, ymi sieki" 

: ‘No,’ said William, ‘lint what's ihe pcrcentaLreii I fee 
loiwy. I think 1*11 i)mii|) niysrlCoir.’ 

Dora h.'id liandli'd plenty of nein'oiies in lier lime. Kici 
’em out of it wa.s her motto. ‘Well, do it on yom- own time 
.find don't nie.ss ii|) the i n)',)i,’ .'ilm said. 

‘ A i;i-ey damp eloml thhied over Williain’.s heart and he 
walked slowly uiil ami down the halt and knocked on Eva 
f’laiic, 'tail's door. She had red l.iiir and went to confession 
kvery w<-ek. Eva was (ptile a spiritual girl with a big family 
ofbrotliei-s and sishas, Imt .slie was an nnincdictahlc drunk. 
Sin: was |>aiiiting her iiailr* ;nul messing them pretty biuUy 
when Willitnn went in and lie knew slu; was bagged and 
Dora wouldn’t let a bagged girl work. Met- fingcr.s were nail 
polisli to the llrsl joint :ind slu; was angry. 'Whiil’s eating 
you i” she said. William grew angry to<i. ' rm going to bump 
myself olV,’ be snid fiereely. 

Kvaficieecbed at him. ''I'hal’s a dirty, lou.sy, .stinking sin/ 
ihc cried, and tlien: ‘Wonlilu’t it he like yon to get the joint 
riiicheil jtist when ,1 gut almost eiiongh kick to take a trip 
p Mast St (,oni!t. Ytin’re a no-good bastard.’ She was still 
acaming at him wlien William shut her door after him and 
vent to the kilehen. lit: was very tired of women. The Greek 
yould be restful aflm- women. 

'I'lic Greek, big npron, sleeves rolled up, was frying pork 
;ho|)H in two I lig .skillets, tnrning them ovet with an ice-pick 
Hello, Kits, flow is going tilings i” The pork-chops hissed 
ltd .swished in tin: pan. 

‘I don’t know, lam/ said William. ‘Hoinclimes I think 
lie best thing to do woidd be - kUiekl’ He drew his finger 
cross bis throat. 

'I'he Greek hiid tin; iee-pick on flie stove and rolled his 
ci;vc.s liigher. * I tell you wliat I littar, Kits,’ he said. T hear 
kc the lella talks about; It don’t never do It.’ Willitim’s hand 
'cut out for the ice-pick and he held it easily in his hand. 
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His eyes looked deeply into the Greek’s dark eyes and 
saw disbelief and amusement, and then as he stared 
Greek’s eyes grew troubled and then worried. And Will- 
saw the change, saw first hoiv the Greek knew he could 
it and then the Greek knew he would do it. As soon a- 
saw that in the Greek’s eyes William knew he had to do 
He tvas sad because now it seemed silly. His hand rose I 
the icc-pick snapped into his heart. It was amazin? h 
easily it went in. William was the watchman before Alft 
came. Everyone liked Alfred. He could sit on the pipes vi 
Mack and the boys any time. He could even visit un at'. 
Palace Flophouse. ‘ 


CHAPTER IV 

In the evening just at dusk, a curious thing happened ( 
Cannery Row. It happened in the time between sunset ar 
the lighting of the street light. There is a small quiet ar, 
period then. Down the hilt, past the Palace Flophois 
1 and through the vacant lot cames 

old Chinaman. He wore an ancient flat straw hat, bl. 
jeans, bo th coat and trousers, and heavy shoes of which or 
sole was loose so that it slapped the ground when he walk 
In his hand he carried a covered wicker-basket. His face v.i 
lean and brown and corded as jerky and his old eyes wer 
blown, even the whites were brown and deep-set so ths 
tSr^ f • He came byjust at dusk and eros* 

Rinlna* I through the Opening between Wcstefi 

U he eiwd t 

lit e beach and disappeared among the piles and steel OKt 

But piei-s. No one saw him again until dawsi 

s hpMi f during that time when the street ligii 

ninaraan*cr!.^ t t daylight has not come, the ok 

and the Jt ? w- piles, crossed the bead 

dmoot nnw S" was heavy and wet ani 
wen/un^lre 1 ’lU* * 1 °^ sole flap-flapped on the street. Hi 
in a liiah hn« H f * "f“nd street, went through a gai 
^ ence, and was not seen again until evening 
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BcfoiT ttii- ccinl.iiiiUi.iii niiild Ih; sent iiy die nuikcr of the 
look, was troiihle in (he sah;. It was tlicii that Doc 

(Icviscd a ni<'(lio.l (hr jveKiii;. ieveiu.e on a hank if anyone 
should ever waul to. ' Kent a salety-di^posit box,’ he said 
i^thcii d('|iosit In it one whole (iesh .salmon and go away for 
six inondis.’ Afier the lronl)h; witli (he .safe, it was not per- 
jnilled to (seep lood tiiere: any more. It is kejit in the filing 
cahinels. Ilehind (he odiee is a room where in aquaria arc 
many livine; animals; (luae arc also the nnr.roscopcs and 
tilt! .slitlt's anti die driii;' eal.inets, the <!ases of laboratory 
glass, llie work heiiehes and hide motors, llie clieinicals. 
From dd.s room eomc!i smells (hrmaline, and dry stariishj 
|nd stsi walttr ami menlhol, earholie a(!kl and acetic acid| 
|uell oflirown wrap|)in!>-papi!r anil straw tiud roim, smell of 
chloroliu in and elher, .smell of o/one from (he motors, smell 
Sf line .steel and thin liihrieant from (lie mieroseopes, .smell 
jf banana oil and nihher tubing, sm<!ll of drying wool socks 
pul bools, sharp pimgeiK smell of raltlesnakc.s’, and musty i 
Tigliteiiin,!'; smell of rals. And ihrongli tlu! hack door comes ■ 
;i|c smell ofkelp and harnaeles when tim lide is out and the 
iitiell of sah anil spray when iht! tide is in, 

: To the lefi die iifliee opens into a lilirary. The walls are 
Mokeases to die ceiling, hox(;s of ptimphlets and separates, 
iooks III all kinds, iliedonaries, ene.yitlopacdias, poctryy 
)fays. A greal iilumngrapli siands against the wall with 
liindreds of records lined up beside it. Under tlic window 
sa red-wood bed and on the w.dls and to the bookcases arc 
Mimed reprodnctioiis of Danmier.s, and (iraliam, Titian, 
liul Leonardo and I’ii'asso, Dali and Cituirgi; Orosz, pinned 
icre and there tit eye lev'el, so that yon eaii look ;it them if 
rbu wiinl to. 'I’liere are eliairs and lieuehes in this little room 
ind of l•.ll|lrsl!, die bed. As many as forty people have been. 
iCre at one lime. 

? lleliiiiil this library or imisii.'-rooin, or whate.ver you want 
p'eali it, is die kitehen, a iiarniw ehamher with a gas-stOvc, 
ijyvater-heater, and a sink. Ihil, whereas .some food is kept 
hthe liling raiiinel.s in ihe oliii ii, dislie.s and eooking fat and 
'C.getidiles are kejil in glass-froiiteil se(!ti(mal bookcases in 
!)ic kitchen, No wldin.'iy dielaled this. U just happened. 



From \\\<- ('rlliu!; I'i Mir lau Ik n pi< , 

salami, and Mark hrrii' Mr Jot t . ilir- 

tolU't and a showrr. I lir naif i k d^ d ha li, «• ,■< mis tiuiili^ 

cU'Vnraiul lliliulsonu r,0< a ll\f <’ il WW-) .\ uu i<r nf i lifwiinr, 

gmn. : 

D(i(’ is t}aM>\vn('r and ifjK i 'j 'i of ihr Wt.iriM 1 

Xiiihoraloiy . I )or is ralli^ i liUilL d Mo.tl), kii* |i(; 

is wiry and vt'ry simitK, .uid w h« ?; | .,i . n n.a • M\vr\- < nnii'sgji 
[liui lir ran hr \r\y hi f . 1 f' ■Ma'.ii . ,i i lii mkM hi, kindj 
liairOlirisI and hall :»aP,r and hi , I n < n 11. di. nniji, jt;, 
said diiU ho has lirlprd oian'. a lan imk oI (,ih tniuhlruid 
into anodu'i’. Ih»r h.ri dn: hand, a insiju an ;(im, and ;i 
cool warm mind. I^k lip, In - h.n n> ,1«': . a, lir dri\Tsl)y 
and llm di>)*s lo<jk up ata 1 and - . 1 1 h a n i Ir tin lot I aiiyilmijt 
for nrrd, but ln‘ t onld m>t <'\mi hnu .i h-rhoK, In: jdrasurc, 
lit! has one ^pral Irm diai nl ) » inn'’; Ins la .n! .n f, sr, tlni| 
suinmrr or wiima hr nidln.n ih-. s\«sn s .i nun h.o. Hr wij) 
wadr in a tidt! i»nol up m tiif < )i< ,i \', iilmni |. r fin ^^ {lain|)j 
but a (h'O)) ol’rain Wah 1 on his hr ad inal.rs Imn pank , 
Ov(!r a pri'ind i>l yrai s Dnrtluy itimsrh iniDt iaiuiny iW; 
to sui oxli.nt uul rvrn hr Mripia fa il. 11 Imm amc dir (imnlaiii 
of philosophy and srif'mr and an. In tin lah^M .noiv' ih? 
p'il'ls IVoni DoraVf hoard tin' I'lam Nina' , and ( )n’r/ilj:!l] 
innsic lor tlu! Ursl tinir. la r (Ihfaa; hsi' ta d wlnlr- hi 
rcxul to him in iMisd'-^h, lirmi dir nainU’i lu aid liir tW 
first timi! tlir bool; td’ dir Drad an<l aas sm nmvrd lliatlt^ 
chanj^rd Ins inrdinm. lirmi liad hn n pauidnr wldi 
iron rust, and rolonu d t htrla o Iraihri iaij hr r!ian[|ii 

and his noxl four paludnrrv wrjr rmurh. 'rdfh (lilloiaii 

.(Is of nutshrlls. Dor wouM It Im if* .ms kind * *r nnmcDi* 
:l clmugo it lor yon tf> a kind ul wlsdcm. I h, miiid hid 
horizon -and hissynipadiy h.rd im w.op. 1 Ir rnalil (.ill; 
<0 cliildron, trllinii; llitau vriy piMlonnd dnnu > i.n ih.n llic^ 
iindcrslood. Ihr lived in a v.nrld *>r wf-mlri f >i’ rviiniKut. 
lit! was concupisettin as ;v iahl>il and rrutlr as lirjk l',vny^ 
oiu! who know Ihrn was indekurd m liim. .Ami r ri y.,nn \dd 
thon/,(lit of him tlinntdil ni:^:l : ‘I ir.illy innsi d'-isunirOiiiif 
nice for Dor d 
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ct nKirliu^ animals in the Omit Tide Pool 

he. tip t>rth<‘ Ten insula. U is a rahulniis place; when the 
iis iiti a Wiive a liui neil hasin^ <'r<‘a!ny with foam, whipped 
the coMilx^rs that ml) in liom lln* whistling buoy on the 
; Ihit wImmi (he (ide ivoes out ilu* liule water world be- 
icH fpnel ami h.vely/riir sea is v<!i y dear and the bottom 
pines fantastic with hurrying, lighllug, feeding, breeding 
inals, Orahs rush from frond to frond of the waving 
tc. Siarlisli scpiat over mussels and limpets, attach their 
lion little MH'hers and thru slowly lift with incredible 
jrer until the [u ey is hmkeu Irom the rock. And then the 
fell stomarli comes nu( anti tmvehips its food. Orange 
I speckled and (luted nndilHauehs slide gracefully over 
ro(’ks, lli<ar skirts wavini;' like (he dresses of Spanish 
revs. Ami Idark c:els jioke (lieir heads out of crevices 
.wait fm’ jury. The snapping' shrimps with their trigger 
ys pop Ifiudly. 'I'he lovely, mItMired world is glassed over, 
‘jinit crabs like Irani ie ehildjcu st^amper on the bottom 
}, And imw om*, (hiding an empty snail shell he likes 
;cr than his o\vn, creeps out, <-iposing his soft body to the 
iny for a moineni, and ilieii )>ops into the new shell. A 
breaks ovm (he liavrier, and churns the glassy water 
it Jhomeut and mixes [nibbles into the pool, and then it 
rsand is (ramjnit and lovely ami murderous again. Here 
ah tears a leg’ IVinn his brotlicj , The anemones expand 
ispft and bi illiaut lloweis, inviting any tired and per- 
:^^d animal to liir (or a moment in (heir arms, and when 
d small crali or lid to i idc-poul (olmnio accepts the green 
purple iuvilaiiou, the i>el;\ls whip in, the stinging cells 
it liny narcotic needles in(o the prey and it grows weak 
prhaps sleepy while (he searing caustic digestive acids 
fits hoily down. 

hen the creeping unirdcier, the octopus, steals out, 
ly, softly, mrwing like a grey mist, pretending now to lie 
t of wec(h now a rock, lunv a lump of decaying meat, 

UK) 



no (\:n)h!y iu'iV 

its rvii r\\"\ .v.ili h i.-Mlv, ll n.r/cs ami || 

towaril a .I'm i ini; ii ns vrilowi 

burn anil h'< tnin'- v.kIi {\\v imi-ani' folon 

anU(n[)atton aial lanr. f h- n it isiu: lipiitlvou 

tij) of its a I! ns, as iiao^ ani.h, .1 . ,i ch.us.lnH rat. [( |( 
sava»>dy tat tin { i;;!!, tin is -i j>nH <>\ M.n 1, tlnid^ and 
nlru{.(glini.^ mass is olvauirn in tlir - rl,,iul wiiil^* 
ocli»|>ns nninK'is iln n.d'. t hi iln i jM.fil loikscm 
\Va(<‘r, lltr bani.u'lf's h< hnnl llirn. ••iMSi-d ilouv;^ 

the limpi lJ! ili v t»ni. Am! tin' sm s , isnur iluiljl 

flms tn (Ml anyl hinimia \ ( ,s! i sitd !. I h( ;i,n [> Miirl] 
iVoHi llu: ali^aiy ami tlir lum an II . ■) < .1 h 1 n < ms lidvlics 
tlamMurll nlpoui’jlul pnar m, ni^ll prnn a ml ova 
tlu! air, On the rAimad rut l.s tla .Luir n rniii St tiirii 
eggs from l)r(vv<a ii dn if i.m i, I’hd SMI. {Is ol li{i‘ and r 
ncsSj ol'diMlIt and thi'.esdon, ni d< 1 a: .iiid i lii d\, lainicii 
air, And salt blow, in In mi dir liniim wIkuv 

ocean wails J<)j iis rminy-iidr sa i faraj h n* jj.-imii it liacki 
the (bcal d'id(’ I’onl as'.iin. And nn dm 1 nd die wliisi 
buoy bellows like a sad and imtlmil i)n!l. 

In the pnol Doe and ll.L/,r| \s'mi l,v-d UdMahn. 1 l,i/rl li 
in till! Palace Idoplmiisr widi ,Ma< k and tin- hovs, lla/d 
his nain(^ in as haplia/.atd a w .is as !ii . Iil< wa ; rvi r d 
ward, Ills wniried modiri Imd ii ul siArn i hildn'o in c! 
y(jar,s, lla/,e} was ih<' cii^Jub, ami Ih, niodim bn.nnvt 
f\iS(ul ahont his srs wh' o In' wn , hMiu. Sh< \\\\-\ tindi' 
rundown anyway (Vnm nyiir; tn h-rd r.M'l rlniln-ve! 
clni(lr('n and llim laihrr, She Imd ii i? d r \ ei\ jiova|ilr;v 
ol making money paper lln\\ t'! ',. nm'dnrhnn ni linin(',ri 
bits l()r riHuU and lur wlulr In i ini',!-. at 1 rn>m ,i 
Inilr gUV(.: h(M’ every li(“l(> )n< :’d\'irf' .Mrl t iM-'Olititfj 5 
Mlicisjn could oiler, had a .»ujif nann’d Hit 

»vho was repnt('d in cany lid' in anam r, i h^’ <’ii'htln:li 
was named Mazel helbre dn^ inodn’i '(id n t In i*u:di jji'rhi 
that Haxei was a boy and by ibai nine sin* w.v, mini 10 
name and neviti' bodierc’d in i;li,nn/<‘ ii, I l.wn I i.n esv up t 
four years in grammar school, lum yeai '; in lelin in .sdio 
and dldn t learn any tiling in <'idiei' |ila< a*. Rc (oun SiitCi 
an^ suppostid to leach vicion.sncss and rrinunalliy, i>ul 
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icin’t pay (aion^^h aKciilion. Ik came out of reform school 
3 of vlcH^njiiK^ss as he was effractions and long 

ivision. Ma/cd lovcu! to hear conversation hut he didn’t 
sten to words ■ just (o the tone of conversation. He asked 
aeslions, not to lu^ar tln^ answers but simply to continue 
le (low. I do ^v;ls twiaWy-six - darkdiainxl and pleasant, 
:i^)ng, ^villing, and loyal. Quite often he went collecting 
Ml Doe and lie was very good at it unct^ he knew what was 
ranted. His lingei's would creep like an octopus, could 
rab and hold likt‘ an aiu‘iiion(\ He was surofootccl on the 
ippi'.ry rocks and hn lovexi tlie iuint. Doc wore his rain liat 
nd high rubk'i-boots as h<^ worked, hut Hai^cl sloshed 
boiU in li‘nhi,s-sho(:.s and blue jc'ans. They were collecting 
adish. Doc had an ordia* I'or three hundred, 

: Hazel picked a nobby purplish starfish IVom the bottom 
Khe pool and popptal it into Ins nearlyTull gunny sack, 

[ wontka’ wlml. they do witli them,’ he said. 

‘Do wilii what ’ 1 )Oii askiuh 

‘The starlish,’ saiil fla/eh ‘You sell ’em. You’ll send out 
barrel of hnn. What do the guys do with ’em? You can’t 
it’em.’ 

dThey study tlnmi,’ said j:)oc patiently and he reniem- 
bred that he. Iia«l answered this t|uestiou for Hazel dozens ^ 
ftimcH before, bnl J)oe bail one mental habit he could not 
et over, When anyom* asked a question, Doc thought he 
'anteil to kianv the answer. That was the way with Doc, 

U iicvi‘r aslu'd tmless lie wanted to know and he could not 
jneeive of llu^ liraiii that wotild ask without wanting to 
[low. but 1 la/cl, udio .simply wanted to hear talk, had de- 
doped a system of making tln^ answer to one question the 
asis uranr>tlira', It kept conversation g(ung, 
dWhat tlo (ht^y lind to stmly ?’ Hazel eoutiuucd, 'They’re 
tst stai'lisli. 'TIm'I'c’s millions of ’em around, I could get you 
nulliou ol“ ’em.’ 

i^;They’re complicated ami interesting animals,’ Doc said 
;!ittle defensively. Hicsldes, these are g(nng to the Middle 
fet to Ntndiweslt'i'u llniversilyd 
TIazel nst*d his irn'k. ‘'J'hey got no sUnTisli there?’ 
i’l'hey got no occmu llnae,’ said Doe. 
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rxJlll)its. lU’ ti(t,('! ,ni\(!fin'r dns 
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sinlu-TS and linn and ini« ; ,iud 


'. a[M||r jt| 

dt iiix al.ik,|r, 

' a V I T hrt|[j(. 


II jr in ,11 m I 
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|k..(o;v nr vm i.,i<lciKi/,r,l abiil.mcs in tli^ 

boliniH n( ynm- s.n k I ( wn ,^.-1 pal |>y ^ game war.lnn, 



M,nok; l)n,. rai.l kiiallv. ‘.Snp|„.s<, [ g,t 

almlon. s an.) niayl..' tin: warden iliinks I’m mUw- inv 

Suppose l,e tl.inks I’m eali.wr 
thiiM. ’-■> 

. -VV.'II lii lly sai.l lla/.et. 

‘It’s lik.' III.- in.hiMrial al.-ol„.l hoard. Tliey’vo .ml sii.s- 
piri.ins inm.ls. I'h. v always il.ink I’n. drinking tl.o alcohol. 
Ih<'y Hunk Hial nfunil rvi'iynnc/ 

‘ \V(!!i, nin'l ynii ’ 

‘N..I mn. h ..rii.' sai.t Do,:. •'I hal slnlF ll.ey put in it 
aslrs Icrrilili' .iriH n's a bij- jnl> (o nvtllsHl it/ 

'-o ba.l.’ sai.l lla/..:l. '.Vt.r'and Mack had 
asii.al a( ii ll.c ..di. r day. What isii dn.ypntiiii” 

l y.- was ab.Mil I,, answi-r wh<-ii he saw it was Mazel’.s trick 
again, ‘b. l’s i;. ! nmving.’ he said. Me hoisted hi.s .sack of 
Stailisli on hi:i sh.mldcr. Ami he had lin-gotlen tlic illegal 
;ai)atnnrs in (hr hutioin nf suck, 

: JIa/.rl rnllowrd fiim up nnl n\' (hr (idr pool and up the 

sIil)p(My Intil toNoliH ‘I’hr lit tier rab.s seal nporechuul 

skith‘n'<l otM n(‘ ihrir way. I la^xl Ihh lliai lu: had l)etter 
cajinit (li(‘ !Mavr nvrr Hh* (ripir ahaloties, 

*'l'hal iMiiKrr nny rarur hark to (hr Palarr/ he oflrred 
‘AYs'r said Dnc. ' ‘ ‘ 

; *\ralif Von scr, hr doin' all our pieturrs iu cliiekcn- 
ffitdieis and now hr says ht: f»ol to do tluaii all oviu' ai^ain 
Wit 1 1 Miil'-'J irlis, n<- ;.a)'S lir c;han/;<‘d his - his lui'd -** niediuio/ 
Doe ihiukh'd, ‘fir slid luiildiiif.^ hi.s hoal r 
Suit\ said 1 la/rl, ‘ I h‘ s }m>| t( ail i'hain.^ed around. New 
kind o| a [>oal. I fpirss lir'll lakr it apart and change it. Doc 
is he nui'i ’ 

: Doc swung, Ids hravy sack orstarlish to die ground and 
lUioil pauiiug a lilHr. MNuisi*’ hr asked. ‘Oh, yc.s, X guess 
to, Nuls about Hn* same aiuoiint: we are, only in a dilTercut 

Such a Hung luul iievt^r oceuvnid to lla/oh lie looked 



n4 ('fumnv l\nu’ 

Innisoii'as a ( l y^lal }hh> 1 -»! . j,irM\ ,muI (,ti 
tnmbli’d of unsuntifa sh'nil vii iia-. \ , Kr,i MiUrjiinlt 

had onlraiji d him a liitic. ‘ Mat thr |umi . i,,. < , j^.^[ i||.^ 

been huildin?; ili.u \u\\\ f«'f •- vi is \r M ; ilc-i [ lannv of, 
'^riie hlfH'ks »HH aiiil hr mm.u r, tr' 

tinu‘ he |»rls it nc.u U Iml ih^ d hr » h ui-.f ■ ii ,ni(i seats over 

?U(aiu. I ihlllli h<'’s lUtl i. hrvm \ r,i\ I Ml a. liM,!! ,’ 

Doe was sill in;; \>u t hr ^ is mim* I i miihi<: oil ih-. ahhrr 
*Yon<l(adl midrj land,' ire aol t / sulv , ' I i< jai i< 'Vr; 
but lie’s a i raid n( i li«M>rran * 

‘Wlial’s hr wanl a bnaa i^M ilif !' /’ { f t/' ! drni;iiHlr(| 
Die likes hciats/ said i>. r, ‘ Ihit )j], 

bnal. Om:e it’s lini'.luMl proph v, ill ay; ’ W'itv dnuH von 
pul it in die wafrri'” rh( n d \\r p\H is Ip i},,. \v,nrr, hy’|| 
liave to j.;o out in it, mifi he h \h > [\\r v .iii a , Sn y^n mv 
never linislu.s the hoiU a* Ik- ik . adt r\, a ]^,p.'r h. jaaueldd 
Haze] had Ihllraved ihis ir.riMiin;: Pp ,i < <a (,dn puinl, hnf 
he abandoned it hrlfiif it v>'a‘* t/ Mivt d. n a linb aiMudomfl 
it but .searched lor Nona' way tn « {ruuy ihf' t. M [\\\\\\ 

he*s nuts/ he sidd lamely. 

On ili(. hliuk eailh ini h thr ii < p|,iiit\ hloi^nml 
hundreds oflilaek slin); lae; . i la^^'lrd, Airi m.ur, of them 
stuek ilu'ir tails iij) in the aii , ‘IjM-k at dl th ‘m aink hui-s' 
Hazelreinarke(hp,ia*eibl lothf' btiM ' i-t !>rn'.- ih- iv. 

‘‘They ’re Inlereslhj?;,’ said \hu . 

‘VVell^whaf they i;nt dirii m..r . np in ih- jii f.M s' 

Doe rolh^l ii];) Ins w‘o(>l snrks and pm (hi m in dir ihIjIjci’. 
'Ots and IVoni his pitekri hr Ippinrhi mn rlii; ip andii 
ir of thin moet'asins. '[ dnnh Ui-r/.' \'.hv.“ hr 1 
joked them upreernlly - they hr v. a y < fMmmm auimahauil 
:>ne of the coiumonest thiui-s da y ilr, f, pm ihr,, up 
n the air. And in all the honks Titrir raid .mr menhitnof 
he Ihet that they pin iheir mil t np in ilir ah or uliv.' 

Hazel ttirned one ui' \\u: stink bm- ovrt v.uh dti- inoof 
ms wet tennis-shoe aud (he shinm - Id.a k la rile uhm 
madly with Jlomidedn/; let^i in lyi vipdrln ar.-me AVdl, 
why do jYJ« Ihink they do it?' 

D think they’re prayin|»/ s;ud Dm:, 

DVJiatr lJaz(‘l was slioeked. 



(•{inne.ry Rolo 

rc.niu-k.ihl.. (lm„.v,> said Doc, ‘isn’t that they put 
lh,a.- tads m the a,r the miily in.'ndibly remarkable 
tliinn is tl“" "'<■ <*>"l II ••em;nkal)le. VVe: can only use our- 
selves as y odsiicks, IT wc did soinsulung as inexplicable 
iuid slrait,..; usvd piobably be pniyin|.r - so imiybe they’re 
pniyinp;-' 

ti»o luHl (ml oflu^n!,’ said Hazel. 

chap'I'kr vn 

rit)': Palacf^ ld(>(»lums(’ was nos!uld(*n development. Indecc 
vvlu‘ii Ma(*k and Ha/id and VMk and Hugliie and Jone.? 
moved inlc) it, they hinked upon lias little more than shelter 
rroMi (In* wind and tln^ rain, as a place to |»‘0 when everything 
else had clostsl or wlnm tludr welcome was thin and sere 
with over-nse. ’I’lnm tlu’ Wxhvw. was only a long bare room, 
lit dimly by 1 w(j small windows, walled with unpainted 
wood smelllne; slrongly of lish meal, 'riuiy had not loved it 
tlunn ihu Mac!; knew that some kind of organization was 
iKtcessary, paniiadai'ly among such a group of ravening 
individualisOi. 

A ir.iininn; army which 1ms not hetm (tepupped with guns 
and artillery and tanks ns(?s aiaidclal guns and masquer- 
ading trucks to siiuidatc its d(‘struetiv(^ panoply - and its 
Umglicuing soldicis i\i'[ used to (|(dd-j*;uus by liaudliiig logs 
oil wlic(!ls. 

Mack, wilii a piece of chalk, dnnv live olilongs on the 
dom', ('acli sc Vi 'll feel long; and four irr.i wide, and In each 
square lu! wrou^ a naiiK?, d liesr wtac^ the siumlated beds. 
Kac.h man had property rigdits inviolable in his space. He 
could legally light -t man who encroaelu'd on his square, The 
rest of the room was property rominou to all. Tlmt was iu 
the lirsi days when Alack and the hoys sat qu the door, 
|)Iay(‘d cards hnnkered down, and siejit on the hard hoards, 
perhaps, s.ive Itir an ticiadent ofweatiu'r, they might always 
have lived that \v;iy. However, an unprcciHlented rainfall 
vvhi(‘h went on for over a month (dmngcal all that. House- 
ridden, the boy.s gicw tired of squatting on the. floor. Their 
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cyt'S lu’i’anu* uutiK'^rxi }*■, 
slU'llrrt'd lIuMU ihr liniiM' ii< Ml lo (hf 

nlmriu ol'lirvc*! kni thr- > ■ t.} 

1(>I‘(I. l'V>r \.i‘r ('4n'i)!r nrV' .' mimp- n ■ ] 

lUKiii rat nr iti wiih au .iMir, ,<.t 

canvas. Mr sprni Imtir s r’., !!;- 
liia\ Ami Utai nif'ln (hr f r. ju’! . [•, ij: 
s(|narrs wah'iird Iln' Jiir r < 1 . c , 
lu'iu'd iiijn sirjt \vi(h .d iv in n i « n 1 (. r 
Snovinj^ lirlhn' aiiyta-n rl.r, 

'riio hcKl rlay Ma- 1; piii[. 4 np 1 ) 
set ut s|)rinj;s lir li.nl (nmal -ai a 

apathy was luDkrn ihm, I hr h.r , 

!)t!autityin}> llu; Palai r 


‘ it ha.ltii^, 

: land, 

I hrn ...iir 

hr I, had a ini'ji 
' ' i ' "’'I'll 
in \lnn in du'ir 
!'• id'MMi ■ 1,^ 

'■ •' ;njJ 

' ai ! \ inu a 

‘H ihnap, ri)(. 
r tr a tn ulna* 

d rhri ,) irw mniiili^ 


11 [in- 

■ 'Ml 1 

li S V in 
: I' I i \ 


M H ' lid 


’ ''hi varj}f‘(s 
h I n I; had a 
wrre tallies, 


it was, iranythini*, nvea dtn nt'dmil. | h 
on the Ho(jr, rltaiis widi and .r ,u 

wicker chaisr-injipur paiii led ini.dn m:<I. i 
n and lather tlorli Witlmul dial Ja<r^' i»i I he \vall> 

were whllcwaslictl, which inadr if .dtnosi hriju and airy 
1‘ictvuys liqriiii l<i ai>i.(';ii im-.'.iIv « al, n. I. u lunviiii; iiij 
prolmblo hiscunis hluntUs In. Min'; l.t.dli-; ..i ( 

Heni'i had rDniriluitcd Iw.. |i..ni 1.1 . . tl-iilH'i 

period, A iMimili! ((rj.i|(lc<l ( •.(■i...) in ..n,- . ..mci 

iisheid'o('pi.vu:(«'lc-r.'allu i:i vv.i'i t,. ih,- u.,|i t„-.,i,|,Mlii. 

grandliilliorildcl:. 

^ They were .soiiie litiir a. (|uii in;', ;,(,.vr i„,l v. hci ii,w 

dicl fmd what they wani. d, silv-i t. .!i. ,1 .....H.icr with 
llonaied warioiii!!: <,\vhs aod id.,- ,,1, 1;< |.|,I.,hI 

tuhp gardeo, they ha.l trouble e.-tio,;. It. I, v,,.-, t.,„ I 
steal and its owner rerosed lu , vviib .i t.. tb,.- ;i, 1; ..vld't.w 
win eight ehildrei, who... Mark l„v.,,a, ,| .„,.i (MtM.oi.o.l in 
the. .same mt.meni. 'I'hc owti.-r w;,nir.| ,|,,|| .,,,d Iwlf 

Chdu l coiuc down to .:l|.iny ecni:; (i.i tl,,.-,- IV 

clased at eighty i i’.ni’i and g.-ive liim ..0 1 1 M !, •.vhi. l. In; 
ably at.II has, II, in iia.i.ia.ai. ,M tool, |,.|.u .■ in Se.Hi.k 
. du-siov., weighe.! three hnot.i,<-,i ,„o.o,l.,. ,„ul 

mS. .-vay pimibiliiy ..( h., i;,. d.ivs 

i rS 1'“'’ "«y '■‘■''’■‘■''••'I 'lia. no .u,.: ,van ,o t ike 

tli..s .stove Itotne (or then, did (la y i,.:,.;,, ea.rv it. It took 
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ii fll:i(;nn'c: of 


liurr ' V i' I- < V Uhw 

fs, ;mil lli-'V < 'I l« M.lc II ill iiii'lil, H«t( <.u.:c iii- 

in tin- I’.'i'i"' '• 

Wihk' •""* '" 1 ’:'!^'' 

‘‘L <.|„vry lie, 111. Il 'I"' 

liicd'up. il w.inn"' !'"■ 'I'l "''*i">i''l>il 

Ll yon I'l.olit iVy ;in <•!•!' on il i ''Iniiy lilm k li.is. 

i Willi ll"' 

lalacd li<'‘’nn"' Imini'. lakli'- |iliinn 'l ni.iniiii!' i-ioriivi l<> run 
iwi'll"' ikini nii'l I '•'-''■I n'''|ni"''' ‘'•»ll"'i' I'ni'' rn'')isi!»- 

bllslK'i’ liiiinli'il ill rolls wliii'li iiiailr. (Iio rnlioiH;!! 

%n)«il "I"' " ''*' 1 '' ‘ l'|ll'■'‘■''• 

'Palarc 111"! iIk'V ''^'' I' • ir.utnt it n liulc sniiiniiiics. In ilidr 
iliimls (1"7 Siw. risi ot nnsrlll. .1 iirnplr who liad lui Imiisr lu 
Igotoand <.<•.•asi.>n;dly in dmir piidc iltry kirnnnlil " (PKi.it 

liomr.lni' a day 111- 

■ Kddir luidcr-t nt!y l>in-H’iMl<'r al La lila , lU* ill led 
ijn will'll VVliiii'y dir nypilar liai -lciidi r was Mirk, whirli was 
ijortcii as VVliiiry ronlil KI'I away widi i(. I'ivcry lime Hddie 
filled in, a li'w ImlilcM disaiipcarnl, so lie eniddldl fill in too 
^ni. Ilnl VVliiley liked to liave Kddie lake his place because 
ill! was cimvim ed, and eui recdy, lliai I'ldilie was one man 
WlMi wniildidi try In keep hb jnl) pcrmaneully. Alniost any- 
'i^li: could bavc tnisted Kddie lo ibis cxlcni. Kddic diitii t 
'jjjivc to I'ciiinvc iniicli liijimr. lie kept a ipillon jug unden 
^(iirbaraiid in the inoiitli of die jng there was a Innnci. Any- 
■ihiiiy le(i in dll' -dasse;'. I■■,(ldil• |i(uircd into (he liinuel helme 
ic washed die , •lasses. If an anpimeiit or a sonii; werenoIuK: 
yijit 'l.a Ida ’.or lale ai iiii'hl when Kood lel!ow.ship md 
Waehed its loj'.ie.il eonehision, Kdilii! poling glasses hill- oi 
yvo-llnrds Inll liil.o ilie rnnnel. The resnllinil lunieh which 
fii; took hack In du! Palace was alwaysiiUetesliiijraudsomc- 
yiiirs sill prising, '['he oiiHinre ol'rye, heer, boiirhoii, Scotch, 
tyine, rnin, and I’io was iiiirly constant, Iml now an< t icn 
sbnie eHrae enslomer would oriler a stiiii;et anisette 

for a e.inaean and ihesc. liitle lomities {?ave a disiiriet charac- 
irto the punch, ll was Eddie’s habit itlways to shake ah tide 
>.biia;oslin'a inlo the jiii; hclore he lelt. On a gooc mh 
iiWir ,...t Ilir.-eaniartcis of a I'allon. It was a .sourec ol 
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salisfaclioi) lo liiin (h.ii iiohiiilv w.ii .,u( anylliin,, [f.i 
oli!iia-vc-(i dial a man ;;mI Jn a as ilnmk ,.i, halVa 
wliulo one, dial is, if he was in (In' m.inil {,, ,,,.| d'l 

I'aldin was a \i rv di siialdc iiiliatiilaiil nt'i|„. Vi'i 
no|.lMn,sc. i'hr odu is ncvm a.;!:,-,! him u, 

hmisn-ctcaniiih and mi.T I |.,.wt wa .In d I, ,,r I,' n' 

Hooks. I ■ 

Now on die a(((-iiiomt v.inm I | 
widi Don ill dm Cin.ii 'l id. di< l„,v vni • '' ' 

iirmmd in dm l-.ilam .i,,|,iin- dm ',, :.uti nf' i.‘d','ii,!Vh! 

coiitrihndoin ( lay w.n; (In m d,.- | ,ir a i„..„il„ 

jrronj). Iwldin sij>|md spn. nl.niy ,dv (,,„a Id., .,| |.< n 
.srnackrd lii.s lips. ' Ids Inmiv Imw ym, in i ,1 I ,in,-'lms‘i 
lake hist nii'lit, llmi<- w.n. ai In isi mn ..uv; ,„dnind vr., 
hatlaas, Soinciimr.s m.iyim ymi doidi ,.,1 iw,, nails liii. 

U tt''l"*’* '* '•.''aiadiim ||„, 

Mack tasted liis.. a l.ii; lasm and mlillnd Ids nl.iss, 'Yr 
hcsaiil soinbmly, 'ids litiln ildin-.s mala- dm dilli'ivime ’ fi 
lookcci ahout to sen Itow dii.s jpmi bad sm u idi dm 

'• ‘fbirn is.’ |m .;.„d. ' Does ' 

Wlieie ,s Hazel today ?' M,u h a.;!., d. ■'! 

Jones said: ‘Haznl went mn wiib It,., n. some sw 

Mack nodded bis |m.,d sobni lv. ' r(,,„ i,,.,,., 

mce fella’ ho .sai.l. • a ,,n,ii i, m m! 

When 1 cut luy.sell bn p,„ dity ] 

hall ol a nine fflla.’ 

1 be othcjs nodded in jiioliminl .imni-iimm 
1 been xvondenni, lima l,.o,; iVm,-.' m,„ j. 

m'k" 

|He|dlikeadanie,’;;aid llm-ldn. 



•nc, you think Doe’s cclebn.le.’ ' 
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Lannery Row 

‘I don’t know,’ said Hughic. ‘I never get more tli 
half-pint at a time myself- at one time that is I " 
get a quart and right away you got friends. But you m 
half-pmt and you can drink it in the lot before - well k r 
you got a lot of folk.s around.’ 

‘It’s going to take dough to give Doc a party,’ said Mart 
If we re going to give him a party at all it ought to b 
good one. Should have a big cake. I wonder when k 
birthday? 

‘Don’t need a birthday for a party,’ said Jones 

‘No - but it’s nice,’ said Mack. ‘I figure it would tak, 

Samed'o? ^ 

They looked at one another speculatively. Husrhic sn. 
gcsted: ‘The Hediondo Cannery is hiring guys.’ 

No, said Mack quickly. ‘Wc got good reputations and 
we don t want to spoil them. Every one of us keeps a job fol 
a month or more when we take one. That’s why we can 
always get a job when we need one. S’pose we take a Job for 
a day or so -- why we 11 lose our reputation for sticking^Thci 
if we needed a job there wouldn’t nobody have us.’ Them 
nodded quick agreement. 

^ I figure I^ gonna work a couple of months - Novemha 

rnone^vm-o^ rt ‘Makes it nice to hal 

SgoS ? u'f ^ this yea 

^5i?v “u ’ know a place up Carmel 

alley where there’s fifteen hundred in one flock ’ 

thfv^’nf'r ‘‘sed to collect stiiff 

,ickei ap!eL L^°gsf’‘'“ 

‘If Doc needs^V^^^ ' > hundred frogs one time,” 

go up the GamiriT 

U'ouJdn’t tell Dor a little outing and wc 

one hell of a party.’^ 

said ErS'""'?' ‘ke Palace Flophouse. ‘Gay/ 
Gay set down his glass and looked out. 'Not yet,’ he said, ^ 
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(.Uuumy Row 

Veil, !•<’ ‘“'y siwl Mack. ‘Now 

>s liovv we’ll ;;() ilium) il. . . .’ 


CUAPTKll vin 


A.jn'il ilf Imili'i' I'l tl«' IlccUoucIo Cannery blew 

ibe I’or liic ibiril time iu two weekn iukI the board of 
ctor-s, emisis)iii(>; of Mr Ranilol])li and a stenographer, 
,dcd that it woiilil he elicaiier to Vniy a new boiler than 
lave to .sinil down .so often. In time tlic new boiler ar- 
d and the old oiu; w:is moved into the vacant lot be- 
en T.ee Choniv’s imd the Hear Flag Re.staurant, where it 
set on liloeks to iiwait iin inspiration on Mr Randolph’s 
t on how to niidci; some money out of it. Gradually, the 
at enfrine.er le.moved the tubing to use to patch other 
-worn ei|nipment at the (Tediondo. The boiler looked 
; an old -fasliioned locomotive without wheels. It had a 
door iu ihr: c.initre of its nose and a low lire door, 
idually, it becivme red and soft with rust and gradually 
iiiidlow weiids (p'cw u|> around it and the (laking rust fed 
weeds. Floweriin-- myrtle eic|)t up its sides and the wild 
se perfmned tlm air iibont it. Tlien someone threw out a 
lura rout and tlie. thick lleshy tree grew up and the great 
Ite hells hmi|; down ovm- the boiler door and at night the 
vv(T.s sinelled of love and e.'U'.ilement, an inercdibly sweet 


d moving otloitr. , . m 

In urp'i Mr iiml Mi;i Kam Midloy moved into the boner, 
le tubing was all gone now and it was a roomy, dry and 
.e apni'tment. Ti ne, if yon came in through the lire door 
u had to get dow. i on yom hands and knees, but once in 
ere w.is head room in the middle and you couldn t warn 
dryer, wanner place to stay. They shagged a niattrest 
vouidi the lire door and settled down. Mr Malloy wa; 
ii.MW and eonteiilcd llie.re and for (piile a long time so wai 


ins Malloy. , n ,, 

llclaw the boiler on the hill there were iimnbevs of hug 
pes also abaiidoiied by the llcdiondo. Toward the end c: 
j37 there was a great catch of ,(ish and the caniicnes wer 



Cannery Row 

workmg full time and a housing shortage occurred Tt 
was that Mr Malloy took to renting the iaiver pines',, ^i'“ 
mg-„»pto, for singlo ,„o„ a. a ,c,y £* 

piece of tar paper over one end and a square of earn.! ^ 
the other they made comfortable liedrooms, altlioui! 
used to sleeping curled up had to eliangc their habik 
move out. There were tho.se too who liimed tW S' 

whole Mr Malloy did a steady small Inisine.ss and was ha! 

Mis Malloy had been contented until her husbamR 
came a landlord and then she began to change. First it r 

ifiinp with a coloureds! 
shade. Finally, she came into the boiler on her handut 

iSSiv'^Hof^^ slic stood up and said a little bread 
lessly . Holman s are having a sale of curtains. Real lat 
curtains and edges of blue and pink - $1.98 a set wh 
curtain rods thrown in.’ * 

min! mattress. ‘Curtains?’ lied' 

mandecl What m God’s name do you want curtains for»! 

K. :;w ' I always did likeB 

have hings nice for you,’ and her lower lip began to trembi 

Sr 

for ChrTtl ‘Bat. 

got no wLdom’ " 

an?roSed hi? *'"‘™ 

solibid ""tlerstand how a woman feels,’ sh 
place ’ never try to put themselves in a woman’ 

time^pfiW^ beside her and rubbed her back for a ion 
time before she went to sleep. 
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EN hack U> tlic hihomlory, Mack and 

lioys ?;c<a'cHy walciicd 1 la/t‘l help lo carry in the sacks 
Uirii^ih. In n lew nunnl.es ITa/el came damply up the 
ken-walk In llu: Palace. Ills jeans wore wet with sea 
<:x In ihc llnid''i and where it was drying the white salt 
s w<a‘(* fnnnlng. 1 h‘ sal heavily in the patient rocker 
was Ins and shnckctl nlV his wet tennis shoes, 
lack askt'd : ' 1 h)w i:i Due feeling?’ 
due,' said 1 l:r/.cl, ' Vnu isnr t understand a word he says, 
>w whal. Inr s.iid about sihdv hugs? No - 1 1>ettcr not tell 
> ■ 

[Je so(*ni in a nice frieinlly mood?’ Mhek asked. 

^ured saitl I la/c!. 'VVt‘ got two three hundred starfish, 
s all right.’ 

( wondta' if wtt htglcr all go over?’ Maek asked himself 
In: answered himself: ‘No, 1 guess it would be better if 
wT.ui alone. It might get him mixed up if we all went’ 
Whal is lids?’ I la/,<'l askinl. 

Wv. got plans/ said Mack. ‘TMl go myself so as not to 
do. him. Von gnyM slay here and wait. Til come back in 
w minnics/ 

lack went onl ;nnl be teetered down the chicken- walk: 
across ihc (rack. Mr Malloy was sitting on a brick in 
U; of his lioilcr. 

Mow arc you, Sam?’ Maek asked. 

Prcaiy good.’ 

How's dn^ missus?’ 

Prctly good,’ said Mr Malloy. ‘You know any kind of 
ihal yon can stick cinih to iron i” 

)rdiMat'ily, Mack /would have thrown himscll hcridlong 
) this prolilem, Imt now he was not to be delleclcd. ‘No, 
>aid. 

le went aiuoss i\n' vacant lot, crossed the street, anc 
cred ihe hasmnent of the laVioratovy. 

)oe had Ids hat oiV now, since there was practically nc 
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cluincc of firM Itm' liis liMil Wvi \>'\])r l.'rolcr J|,, 

husv n‘m<)\ ini; tih' .'il.n {i.fi Iihhl fhr sv<i . ahA / 
tlu’in OJI (lir rnnl iMiH’fi Ib'cij, I'ht wryr [y>\ ^ 

i\*h1 lun)llf’<l U]i, tin a ^^a[ (i',h ivu r ; h> h:nt:; nn {,, sniii{>'|l)ij 

iunl Tur ;ni Imm fiir -t' h.ui itHuiil cnls / .n li (dlirj- |) , , 
rant^('<l (hfin in h’liv, iinr ■; a a: I vrw ■lov, h Hu' y ^ijraivlu * 
oiU until (!)C‘) lay in syitnnn ura I Jais i.n \Ur ilnoi 

Dor’s pninK il hjnwil hr. , 1.1 v/as \v\iU | 

1 h“ NVim’IumL 1 I< l( n tlaa I 1 4 j > a ii < { Ir Hrir,nv lv > \l i. ) • *i 

it WJtsnoMhat tinulOi' al'A.iy . i ,uiM in with Marl; 
ihiiyi^ always < iitrn ii \s‘)ih liini. 

' i liya, I )( It / ’ saiil \ l.u la 
*All liii'lii/ said Doi' mic.t ily. 

I Irar al rout l^liylhs Mai’ avi i rti i|,r Immv Mat,» i' lii 
a drunk ami ;>o| liis lontli in lira ii ,i auil if'>. inti-i i(\i 
in tlir rlhima Sill’ showoil inr thi‘ toinln It v.a'Mint aifii 
Ib n ialstvtnnih poison, I 

1 ^pu.sf. rvrivllnni* that mnn s »nf1 tfta h utn.iii tuniitli j^^ij 
poison/ said Dm: warninidiiilya ' I hit .lir yt-,t a dncoir;*' 
‘I’lio iMHinror lixrd lit-r up/ sai<l Mai 1;. : 

1 II lake lii‘r?aiinr Hiilla, siud Hma ami hr waifiuj litrife 
^loint tohrrak. l ie knrw Mark had r<>jMr hn snnirtliimraud 
Mark knt w hr knrsv il. 

Muck said: M)or, ytiU t^it any urrd tor nuy kimi ofiiiii. 
nalsnow?' 

J)nr widi ' Why ? ‘ hr adaal ruardrdly, ^ 
Mack ht'canir o|,,ni ami iwjdnlnit i;d. *111 irll yrai 
Doe. I any ilu-. hoys rcI t., i;.-, „„.m- w simply: 

4 I>I 1 . 0 . Il S lor a ;|;(>(,(1 |,ui|j()sr, you tliir'llt -..ly .t vwtil' 
muso.' ■ ' 

* Phyllis Nhu 's aviii ' 

Mack saw tiic cliaiicc, wcif-litsl it, ji „|t. ‘UVII- 

, lie .said, inoiv iinjnuiatit tli.iii lii.u. You c.m’i liil 
vhoiT, No .. tliis is ilidViriii. F ;u„| |li,; ili.Mn.iii irvm 
ejed .soine. ,,,,,; wl.y ur’d It |i., y.,,, ;„hI ihai xvavm 

nuikca hulcj)if‘<*r ol rhanpc/ 

J| seeiM«t siiuple and iiiiMunii. I),k' l.d.l d-nv.i IlMii miiK 

• 1 "I. I’"''' <>'■ htOHhvd IWiiiy' 

^ *' K' ' Inii rvi; 55, .1 u, y.udowti l.i'u 
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(olla toiiig'it' :i s'/khI tide toiiun-row anti I have to 

(ctsoine nc.ltnii.’ 

‘Siimo |}rie<; I’nr IVof^si” Ma<;k asked. ‘Five cents apie.ee.’ 
‘Siniie ]M'it’i‘,’ said Doe. 

Mack was jovial. * Don’t you worry ahnut IVog-S, Doc,’ he 
aid. ‘ VVe’ll !>;(;t you all t he IVoffs you w.int. You just rest easy 
ibmil l'ro!ts. Why wc ean ^ot them nijht up Carmel River, 
'know a place.’ 

: ‘(ioed,’ said Doe.. ‘I’ll lake all yon gel, but I need about 

jiroo Itnndrcd.’ 

■‘jiist yo'i rest easy, Doe, Don’t yon lose no .sleep about 
t. Von’ll get your rr<H';,s, maybe seven eight hundred.’ He 
jut tin; Doc. at liis case ahonl frogs anti then a little cloud 
jo.ssed Mar.k’s fac.e. ‘Doc,’ ht; .said, ‘any chance of using 
'iiiir car lf> go up lh<; Valley?’ 

DNo,’ said Doc., ‘ I told you. I have to drive to La Jolla to- 
light 10 nialcc toiiioirow’.s tide.’ 

‘Oh,’ said h'ladt dispiritedly. ‘Oh, Well, don’t you worry 
iboiit it, Don, Maylg! we can get I.cc Chong’s old truck.’ 
ind tluai his lace fell a little further. ‘Doc,’ he said, ‘on a 
iusincss <lcal like this, would you advance two or three bucb 

or petrol ? I know Lee Chong won’t give us petrol.’ 

‘No,’ said Don. He had fallen into this before. Once he 
lad financtal Cay to go for turtles. He financed hint for two 
yecl{.s and at the eiul of that time Gay was in jail on his 
iife’s charge and he never dill go for turtles. 

■'‘Well, ittaybc we can’t go then,’ said hlack sadly. 

•i Now Dt)c, Kiully needeil the. frogs. He tried to work out 
oiiic mc-diod \vlii<'h was luisiness and not philantliiopy, I IL.; 
ell yon what f’U do,’ he said. ‘I’ll give you a note to my 
je'trol station so you nan get ten gallons of petrol. How will 

itiUbi;?’ . . ^ 

lMac:k smiled. ‘Fine,’ he said. ‘That will work out just ftne. 
’anil the hoy.4 will get au early start tomorrow. Time you 
pthaek from the south, we’ll have more damn frogs than 

bn ever semi in your life.’ u i 

siDoc went to the labelling desk and wrote a note to Red 
Villiams at the petrol station, authorizing the issue ot ten 
^^ilous of petrol to Mack. ‘Here you arc,’ he said. 




^ 1 . 1 ... U.r ix'.trol ..11 till-, i-ii;;"- <'<>Hiil<-.r. ‘Look!’ he 

•le.-.ls lliem lVo(;s. I!.' ^ive me this order lor pctml 

' <1 1 ,. i,ri lei Doc, down. Now (lity IS iiftood modi" 

it*; SVl.t I.'-™! »> I'" 

.^f 1 'I'heiv ilidii’l s.-em to be aayth.ug wmng 

.•’liroiHisliiiiii. 'I'he ‘'■'“•I- '•‘•'‘"y wouldn’t, run. Gay 

"‘‘iv wi' 11 "”'' 

vuflllile ovideil.'.M.I !»o.'.l lidth. 

.■■lid Miiek. ‘ I knew Doe could depend mi you. 

WC can wet back with the IVo, vs ^ 

i: ‘No!’ said Lee (,Ihoii|.V. 


(VllAl'TKRX 

,ihe <lo..r. Ten days la.er he was “Xy shod;. 

:b.y larn<- ey.‘s and ^ 

ills hands were Idtliy. le P'e ^ 1^ 1 j .^^j^prc he 

^util in a fvadiane .sm an. ' purple Vddla. 

worked labelliu).vspec.mit ii » > • " _ , ^ ^ he put his dirty 

finally I'Vaukie ipM: to the 7‘;!j\' ‘ '\hree weeks to get that 
Ifingers on the benel, I t J ;;;. the ti.nl 

Ifar, and he was ready to ' i/‘Wlmt’syourname,soii? 

FinallvonedayDocspoketohini. wmu. y 
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‘Frankie.’ 

‘ Where do you live ? ’ 

‘Up there,’ a gesture up tlie lull. 

‘Why aren’t you in school?’ 

‘ I don’t go to school.’ 

‘Why not?’ 

‘They don’t want me there,’ 

‘Your hands are dirty. Don’t you ever wash?’ 
Frankie looked stricken and then he went to the sink 
scrubbed his hands, and always afterwards he sembbet 
hands almost raw every day. 

And he came to the laboratory every day. It was an ass 
ation without much talk. Doc by a telephone call es 
lished that what Frankie said was true. They didn’t w 
him in school, He couldn’t learn and there wiis someihit 
little wrong with his co-ordination. There was no place 
him. He wasn’t an idiot, he wasn’t dangerous, his pare 
or parent, would not pay for his keep'^ on an instituii 
h rankle didn’t often sleep at the laboratory, but he spent 
days there. And sometimes he crawled in the excelsior ci 

and slept. That was probably when there was a crisis 
home, 

Doc asked: ‘Why do you come here?’ 

'You don’t hit me or give me a nickel,’ said Frankie. 
Do they hit you at home?’ 

^ fheres uncles around all the time at home. Some 
them hit ine and tell me to get out and some of them s 
me a ruckel and tell me to get out/ 

^Where's your father ? ’ 

Dead/ said Frankie vaguely. 

Where’s your mother ? ’ 

With the uncles/ 

Doc clipped Frankie’s hair and got rid of the lice. AtL 

SUM of derails and a strip 

sweater and Frankie became his slave. 

love you,’ he said one afternoon. ‘ Oh, I love you,’ , 

daf h u !l laboratory. He .swept out evci 

a little wrong. He 

q e c can. He tried to help with gradintr crayfis 
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lorsizt- Tlirro \\\ry wn^vc in a bnckcl, all sizes. They were 

" butl (mt-- all the thrcc-inch 
ones an<l all iln^ (ouV'-inch ones, and so forth. 

Frankie tried and I he penipi radon stood on his forehead, but 
lie cnukhdt do il. Si/(‘ ndadonslups just diduh get through 
to him. 

*No/ Doe \vonld sa.y. ‘Look, Frankie. Put them beside 
your finger like this so youMl know wliich ones are this long. 
Sec? d ’ll is oiii' goes I roll I (lie d|) oi ymir (Inger to the base of 
|our ihunili. Now yon just j)iek out another one that goes 
from th<' ti|^ nj' your hnyvr down to the siune place and it 
Vill be right d kVankif^ tried and lu‘ couldn’t do it. When 
poc went upstairs Id’ankie crawled in the excelsior box and 
(Ikin’t conu^ out all anerunon. 

But Frankie* was a nice, go<id, kind boy. He learned to 
iight Doc’s cigar.s and he wauled Doc to smoke all the time 
iO he (!onld lighi tla^ cigars. 

Better dian anydiing- else k’rankic loved it wlicn there 
ivere parties iij^slairs in ihe laboratory, Wlien girls and men 
gathered (o sll and (alk, when th<^ great phonograph played 
l^usic that I h robbed in liis stomach and made beautiful and 
Sugc piclures (V>nn vaguely in bis Imad, Frankie loved it. 
jlfhcn lu: t:n)ut:lK‘il down in a eonuT behind a chair where 
IliewaH hiddmi and could wait'll and listen. When there was 
liiighita’ at a Jokt* ht^ didn’t understand Frankie laughed . 
llelightcdly beliiiid bis ( hair, and wlien the conversation 
^ieait witli abstractions his brow I nr rowed and he became 
‘Uent and serious. 

One aflernooii be <li<l a (l<*si)erate diing/riiere was a small 
firly in da': l;ibora(t>ry. Doc was in the kitchen pounug 
Cdi* when f rank ie- apptsirtsl beside him. lo’ankic grabbed a 
lass of In'cr and i iisheil it tlirougli the door and gave it to 
girl sltlini'; in a liig' chair, 

She took (be glass and said: ‘Why, thank you/ and she 
tnilctl al him. 

And Doe i'-urning; llirongh the door said: ‘Yes, I'l'anUie is 
. great help to me.’ 

Fraiikio coiiUlii’l. fVut'ct tliat. Hi; rlicl the thin^ in his mind 
iver and . iver, just how lie had taken the glass and just how 
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the girl sat and then her voice - * Why, thank yoi 
a great help to me - Frankie is a great help tc 
Frankie is a great help -- Frankie/ and Oh, my C 
He knew a big party was coming because E 
steaks and a great deal of beer and Doc let him 
out all the upstairs. But that was nothing, for a 
had formed in Frankie’s mind and he could see 
would be. He went over it again and again. It wa 
It was perfect. 

Then the party started and people came and 
front room, girls and young women and men, 
Frankie had to wait until he had the kitchen 
and the door closed. And it was some time befor 
so. But at last he was alone and the door was shu 
hear the chatter of conversation and the musi 
great phonograph. He worked very quietly - firs 
then get out the glasses without breaking any. Nc 
with beer and let the foam .settle a little and thei 
Now he was ready. He took a great breath a 
the door. The music and the talk roared ar 
Frankie picked up the tray of beer and walked t 
door. He knew how. He went straight towarc 
young woman who had thanked him before. Anc 
in front of her, the thing happened, and co-ording 
the hands fumbled, the muscles panicked, the i 
graphed to a dead operator, the responses did 
back. Tray and beer collapsed forward into 
woman’s lap. For a moment Frankie stood still 
he turned and ran, 

The room was quiet. They could hear him run 
and go into the cellar. They heard a hollow 
sound - and then silence. 

Doc walked quietly down the stairs and into 
Frankie was in the excelsior box burrowed do\ 
the bottom, with the pile of excelsior on top o: 
could hear him whimpering there. Doc waited foj 
and then he went quietly back upstairs, 

There wasn’t a thing in the world he could dc 
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Tiik 'r I'ovil ( ruck of \ .cc Choiii^ had a dignified his- 
tory. lii Ix'i'u a |ia:;seugrr car belonging to Dr 

\V/r. VVatt'i M. 1 Ir used il Tor liv(* years and sold it to an in- 
surance man uauual l^atlle, Mr Ralllo was not a careful 
iiiun. eleau nice eondition he drove like 

fury. Ksilllu drauk (ui Saturday nights and the car siif- 
fei'ccl ddie I'm (lets W(‘re hroluMi and btnxt. lie was a pedal 
rider to<j ami the bauds liad to f>e einmged o(kn. When Mr 
Raltie enil)e/ali‘d a elirui’s money and ran away to San. 
[os^ij iin was ( auejit whb a bit>h"hair blonde and scut up 
jvithiu Kai days, 

‘ The body n[‘ tint rar was so b;Uti‘n!d that its next owner 
'utitin two arid added adit lie (ruek bed. 

The next owner lof)k olldln* IVoul of the cal) and the \vind« 
liield, He list’d il to haul s(|nids and ho liked ji iVesh iirccze 
'ohlow in lus l‘ae(\ I lis name was I'Vamas Alnioncs, and he 
iiicla sad life, Ibr ho always made just a fraction k^ss than he 
ieccled io livt*. 1 lis ratlua* liad Ml him a little money, but 
fcar by ytsir and luoulli liy month, no nuiUer how hard ' 
jmiicis worked or Innv tsind’nl he wms, his money grew loss 
intil In^jnst dried up ami bhav awa.y. 

: Tec Oiiou)^ )^ol. tlio ivuok in payment of a grocery bill, 

{])y this lime the tniek was littkj mon^ than (bur wheels 
iiul an cnepni*, and lln^ (‘ugimt was so crotchety and siilleu 
lull senile^ that it ret ini rial t.‘xpert care and couskka’ation. 
^ec Chong did iu>t givt* il these things, with the result that 
h truck sIimhI In tin* tall gi’ass liaek oftlic grocery most of 
j^c time with the matlow.i growing l>ctw('cn its spokes* It 
lAcl solid tyres on its back wIhh'Is and blocks held its front 
vheds off liie gruinid. 

; ProI)iibly any one old he I joys liom the Palace Vlophouse 
ipnUl have made lln^ U'uek nm, lor they wore all compete^ 
ibetieal unadiaiiics, but Gay was an hrspired jnechauic, 
flicre is no term comparable to green thumbs to apply to 
ticli a mechanic*, but lluac^ sliould bo. For therit are men 

i;p 
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who Cftii look, listen, tap, make an adjvistmo 
chine works. Tiideed tlicrc aj*e men near win 
better. And such a one was Gay. His fingers q 
carburettor adjustment screw were geutlo and 
He could fix the delicate electric motors in t] 
I-Ie could have -worked in llte caimorios all tli 
washed, for in that industry, wliicli complains 
it does not make back its total investment ever 
fits, the machinery is niucli less important t] 
statement. Indeed, if you could can .sardines 
the owners would iiav<^ been very Jiappy. As it ' 
decrepit, struggling old horroivs ormaoliimis th 
constant attention of a man Hln; Gay. 

Mack got the boys up early. TJiey had the 
immediately moved over to tiui truck where 
the weeds. Gay was in charge. He kicked tli 
front wheels, ‘Go liorrow a pump and g<^t those 
he said. Then he put a stick in tiu: petrohtai 
board which served as a seat. By some inirach 
half-inch of petrol in the tank. Now Gay went < 
probable difTicultic.s. He took out tlu^ coil boxes 
points, adjusted the gap, and put tliem back. H 
carburettor to sec that petrol came through. li 
the crank to see that the wliole shall ^vasl^ t fri 
pistons rusted in their cyHii<lor.<;. 

Meanwhile the ]Mimp arrived and liddic and, 
ich other on the tyres. ' 

Gay hummed: ‘Dum tiddy * dum tiddy/ af 
: removed the spark-])lugs and scraped the 
a'cd the carbon out. Then Gay drained a littl 
a can and poured some inhi each cylinder befor 
spark-plugs back. He straiglitenal up. ‘ Wtth'cg 
a couple of dry cells,* lie said. ‘Sec 'if Lee Chon 
have a couple.* 

Mack departed and returned almost inimcdii 
universal No which was designed by Lee Chong 
future requests. 

Gay thought deeply. ‘I know where's a couj 
good ones too, l)ut I won't go got them,' 
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‘Down ('.nlliiv ;U: my lH)usn>’ said Gay. *They run the front- 
oor Ih‘11. I rum* of you IMlaii wants to kind of edge into my 
dlar without my wHr s<‘c.ing yoig theyVe on top of the 
clfj.slriiigor on t he lirlUliaiul side an you go in. Ihit for God’s 
Ac, don^t h't my wife (mK'.Ii you.’ 

A conlri'i'iuH! eli'.cletl jMldie to go and he departed. 

‘Ifyon get eanght don’t mention nu^,’ Gay called out after 
hn. Mt:imwiule Gay h'sled the l)ands, The low-high pedal 
ilcln’t quite, tmieli the tloor, so he knew there was a little 
land left. M1n; brake pedal did toueh the door, so there was 
lo brake, but. the rev<o‘s(* p('dai had lots of band left On a 
dodcl '.r I'ord lh<^ re-verse is your margin of safety. When 
four Itrake is gone, y<iu ran. use nwerse as a brake, And when 
lie low gear bam I is worn loo thin lo pull up a steep hill, 
vhy, you eau turn numd and I jack up it Gay found there 
m ])h-uiy ol‘ reverse and he knew (wery thing was all right. 
It was a f^'ond iJimai tliat I'hldie came back with the dry 
jells witliout Ironbb*. Mrs (lay had been in the kitchen. 
Sildic could liear her walking about, but she didn’t hear 
Eddie. Me was Vi'ry good at such things, 

Gay couuer.tiul ilu* dry (nils and he advanced the petrol 
jnd retarded (lie sp;nk-le-v<a*, * 'Twist tier tail/ he said. 

' Tic was such a wonder, Gay was -• tlic Uulc mechanic ol 
God, the Si. lu'aueis tjf all ihinj^s that turn and twist and 
bplode, the, Si. I'Vaueis of coils and annaiurcH and gears. 
And if at some (ime all die heaps of ears, cut-down Dusen- 
bciRH, Ihiieks, Ih^ Solos and Tlymouilis, American Austins 
in<nsotta.-T'raHcliltUM praise (nxl in a great chorus ■“ it will 
i)C largidy due to (lay and hU brotherhood. 

\ Qm twist ' one lilile twist and the engine caught and 
jlihouriHl and loitered ami eaii).dd again. Gay advanced the 
ipark and reduced (lie [letrol. Me swilclied over to the mag 
iicU) and dm hord ol' r.e<- Chong elmcklcd and jiggled anc 
clattered happily as dM»nf>;lnt kmtw it was working for a mai 
|vho 1ove<l am! umlcrslood it. 

I There were two small leclnneal legal dilUoulties with tb 
|nick*“ it had no ie<dU licetu'c plales and it had no lights 
lut the hoys hung a rag ptnniancnily and accidentally oi 
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the rear plate to conceal its vintage and they dabbed tl 
front plate with good thick mud. The equipment of the c’ 
pedition was slight: some long-handled frog-nets audsoir 
gunny-sacks, City hunters going out for sport load then 
selves with food and liquor, but not Mack, He presume 
rightly that the country was where food came from. Tw 
loaves of bread and what was left of Eddie’s wining jug 
all the supply. The party clambered on the truck. Gay dro! 
and Mack sat beside him; they bumped round the corner. 
Lee Chong’s and down through the lot, tlireading amor 
the pipes. Mr Malloy waved at them from his seat by d 
boiler. Gay eased aci’oss the pavement and down oft' il 
kerb gently because the front tyres showed ^^^bric all the 
around. With all their alacrity, it was afternoon when tin 
got started* 

The truck eased into Red Williams’ service station. Mai 
got out and gave his paper to Red. He said : ' Doc was a litt 
short of change. So if you’ll put five gallons in and just gii 
us a buck instead of the other five gallons, wJiy, that’s wh; 
Doc wants. He had to go south, you know. Had a big de 
down there.’ 

Red smiled good-naturedly, ‘You know, Mack,’ he sail 
‘Doc got to figuring if there was some kind of loop-hole, an 
he put his finger on the same one you did. Doc’s a prcti 
bright fellow, So he phoned me last night,’ 

‘Put in the whole ten gallons,* said Mack, ‘No -- wait. If 
slop around and spill. Put in five and give us five in a caiv 
one of them sealed cans.’ 

Red smiled happily. *Doc kind of figured that one too,’)] 
said. 

‘ Put in ten gallons,’ said Mack, ‘And don’t go leavia 
me in the hose.* 

The little expedition did not go tlirough the centre ( 
rlonterey. A delicacy about the licence plates and the ligli 
-lade Gay choose back .streets. There would be the tm 
^vhen they would go up Carmel Hill and down into the Vai 
'y, a good four miles on a main highway, exposed to aii 
ssing cop until they turned up the fairly unfrequeiitc- 
rmel Valley road. Gay chose a back street that biwli 
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(liciii out on llio main liifflnvay at PtWn r-ai-o • . . 
Ihestcq. Car..n.I Hill sla.l.,. (i mok f 

inKiun at tho Itill and in (illy yards he nS '“'"T 
jlow. Ho kmnv il wnnhln’^work the b 
thin. On tin; level it was all right^ hut imt aT Tn” w'' 
stopped, lei: the Irnek l>aek round and aimed it dm ^ m ’i m* 

Tknlie trave it the p.Uro! a.ul the reveal 
reverse was not worn. 'I'he iruck crawled stoadilv\n'^ f 
but haekwa.-d ni* ( tai tmd Hili. ' 

Ami .h<7 very .usarly made it. The radiator boiled of 
com.,^ 1.1, n|..s Model l. ,^„..r,s believed that it w ,;tdt 

workmji’ w<‘ll d i( w.isn t hoiliuj;. wai,m, 

Srimeone should writ.r an erudite essay on the moral 
physiciil, and .leslhede, (•(leer o| tlie Model T Ford on tiJ 
tocnean ,rat„,n. Two henerations ufAniorkans knew more 
,bo„t the imnCod ha.s the eliioeis, about the planctaly 
ystcn ol , tears I ban I Ini s. .lar system ofstars.With the Mode^ 
r.part 0l the eonee,,( ol ,,r,vale pn.perty disappeared. Pliers 
med to be ,u',v.uely ..wned and a tyre-puuip belonjrcd to 
hclast man who had p.eked i, Most of the babies ofthc 
mod w,.-i <- eouee.ved m Model 'p Vori\, and not a few wore 
p m litem. I he die.ory ofihe Anglo-Saxon home became 
nvarped tliiil it nt^ver (jnitiM*<u:nvcrc(l, 

Hill and it got past 

tc Jacks li.rk lo.id and was jiist going into the last and 
cepcstpu 11 when (he motor’s Ineathing thiekened, gulped, 

ul^i tingled. It .seemed very quiet when the motor was 
ill. Gtiy, who was heading' down-hill, anywtiy, ran down the 
My leet i.ud U«rned mto (he.Jai k’s Petdt nmd entrance. 
vViiat; ljul I* Mairk asked. 


■Gulmrellor, 1 ihink,’ said (lay. Tlie engine sr/M;d and 
Mked with lieat tmd (in; jet offaeain th.it l.lcw down the 
crflow-pipe .ioimded like the Iiiss of tin alligator. 

'llie ,.m-hm eltof of a .Model u„t eoinpllc.ated, but it 
cds all ol ils parts m limetioii. 'I'Juue is a needle valve, and 
epoint must he on the needle and unist sit in its hole or 

Jcarhurellor does not \v(.rk. 

Gay iu'ld die .n-edle in his htmd and the point was broken 
. How in hell you s'pose that htippenedi" he asked. 
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* Magic/ said Mack, ‘just pure magic, Gan you fiK^r 
‘Hell, no,’ said Gay. ‘Got to get another one,’ 

‘ How much they cost ? ’ 

‘About a luick if you Iniy one new - quarter at a wrec!i^>'^ 
‘You got a buck?’ Mack asked, 

‘Yeah, but I won’t need it.’ 

‘Well, get back as soon as you can, will you? Wc’il iv 
stay rigiit here,’ 

‘Anyways, you won’t go running ofT without a iie::'; 
valve,’ said Gay. He stepped out to the road. He thumlr 
tliree cars before one stopped for him. The boys waif;;,,': 
him climb in and start down the hill They didn’t sec h ; 
again for one hundred and eighty days* 

Oh, the infinity of possibility ! How could it happen ih 
the car that picked up Gay broke down before it got ir;? 
Monterey? If Gay had not been a mechanic, he would ?,? 
have fixed the car. If he had not fixed it the owner woiilii- 
have taken him to Jimmy Brucia’s for a drink. And 
it Jimmy’s birthday? Out of all the possibilities in the 
- the millions of them - only events occurred that lead i 
the Salinas jail Sparky Enea and Tiny Golletti had mi 
up a quarrel and were lielping Jimmy to celebrate his bin? 
day. The blonde came in. The musical argument in 
of the juke-box. Gay’s new friend who knew a judo hold 
tried to show it to Sparky and got his wrist broken whenvii 
hold went wrong. The policeman with a bad .stomach 
unrelated, irrelevant details and yet all running in one dira 
tion. Fate just didn’t intend Gay to go on that frqg-liui 
and Fate took a hell of a lot of trouble and people and acd 
lents to keep him from it. When the final climax came 
he front of Holman’s bootery broken out and the 
rying on the shoes in the display window only Gay did */ 
hear the fire whistle. Only Gay didn’t go to the fire, 
when the police came tliey found him sitting all alone h 
Holman’s window wearing one brown Oxford and ors; 
patent leather dress shoe with a grey cloth top. 

Back at the truck the boys built a little fire when it 
dark and the chill crept Up from the ocean. The pines abc/^ii 
them soughed in the ftesh sea wind. The boys . lay in tS 
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louluul :it the lonely sky through the pine 
iiclu^s. Vnr n whih^ Uu^y i;|)oluj oi'the diiricultlcs Gay must 
laving gnlliug Ji no(Mllo valve, and then gradually as the 
c pass<^d (hoy didoM nutiiliou him any more. 

Somebody should of gone with him,’ said Mack, 
ybout ten o’eloek kiddie got up. ‘There’s a construction 
i|) a piece up the hill,’ he said. ‘ 1 think PU go up and see 
,icy got any Moilel 


ClIlAPrPiR XII 


3NTKUKY is a c-iiy with a long and lirilliant literary tradi- 
ng It reimanin'.rs with jileasun^ and s{)me glory that 
hert Louis Stevenson lived there. 'IVeasurc Island ccr- 
iily has die (opograjihy and the enastal plan ofPt Lobos. 
:)rc reeetilly in ( larincl there havtJ been a great number 
literary ineu about, l.>u( (ht‘re is not the old flavour, the 
I dignity oldlte true fwlli^hUrcs\ Once the town was greatly 
traged over wh;ii the cid/tais considered a slight to an 
thor. li liad to do with (he death of Josh Billings, the 
;;at Immorlsl. 

When! the ne,w jiost, olHttc is, there used to be a deep gulch 
ih water {lowing in it and a little Ibot-biidgc over it. On 
.cside ol'the gtdeb was a line old adobe and on the other 
0 house of tlu! doctor who handled all the sickness, birth, 
id death in the town, Ih^ worked with animals too and, 
iving sludii^d in hVauee, he even dahldcd iu the new prac- 
leofeinliiihniug IkhIIcs before ilicy wtnHi Imriecl. Some ol 
,e old-timers coninden'd this S(mtiuient.al and some thought 
wasteful, and to luune it was sacrilegious since there was no 
;ovisiou lor it in any fcu red volume. But the better and 
chcr families w(u‘c coming to it, and it looked to become 
fad. 

One morning’ cddmly Mr (larriaga was walking Irom Im 
pUBC on the. hill down toward Alvarado Sireet, He was jus 
fO}>sing the loot-bridge* when his atteutiou was drawn to c 
iiiall hoy and a dog struggling' n\> out of tht! gulch. The bo^ 
avried a liver while the dog dragged yards of intestim 
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\\{. llu- < )i(l ol' whicli a li 'inar h t !. M , ( ;.n i 

autl iiiUn i i ill ;ii Ur l)oy pi »ii(< 1\ ; ‘ ( i< n I im h nini./ 

In lliosr days liiU<- i 1 o'lt h oiis. * ( nmnj|Hp 

sird ^ 

‘ VVhcnyarc yoin^oiu!; wiUi ila- livi i /’ 

^Tm p<Mnp; lo niakr sntnr’ rhmu auf 1 t ai( h niarVri'U 

Ml’ (..'arriaija sinikU. “And ihrUn;;. will li<‘ r,iu k 
lot) i’’ 

‘U'IumIoi' (niiiid that. It’> his. sir, \\V InmiU (hrm in 
gtilHu’ 

Mr katriapa stnihU and :aiMilr<! nfi .md ilhii his miin] 
iK'gau to woi k. 'I'hal isu'i a hri tdivi a . ii's inrt MM;i)y .\m|j| 
isji^l a (’;dl’’s liver. Ids tnt» led, h 1 .n'l a .li^ rp’s Il\i'r . 
hifi mind svas alert. At tin' mriHa la mei >, h Uv.ui. 
'Anyont: flitMli Miint( rf’\ l,ia nirhl;'' Im a slad, 

*Nt)l dial 1 know (>ld 'airl .Mr IM.sni. 

‘Anyoiu: killed 
*Nod 

They walked on logeihe!' ami A h ( !ani;v('.i inld ahniittli 
Hide boy and the dog. 

At the ‘Adobe bar’ a iiinnher (n'eiti.oa i , wrrr eat Ik ml ft 
their morning eonver.’-alion. 'I hnr Ah (An iai«a iold |ii 
Story again, and he had jtea tmi :hrd wiim thr enasiabl 
came into daMAdoliek Ih'.dionld kmav d .tuvaic had died 
No one died in Monteivy; he i .drl. ' Mm Ji. di Hilliir-^dict 
M at the llond del M 

I he in(“n in die liar '•■vere lahni, ,\nd the aoir diaugh 
,cntdirongh all lludr minds. Je h Millin*: : 'was a i-irat maUj 
a great writer. I h: had hononn ii ^vh>niel( ^ iiv dylni? ilicrc 
and he Jiail been thr^i^rai le< 1 . W n I lom 1 m h I i d isi ai' slui i a rorij* 
niittec fonma! made uj) ol evriyoHr ihrii . U la- ^nan jiifi 
walked qniekly to the guleb aud ,u to.; ihr fiimda idi^canij 
they haniniered on iloor ol ilie dormr vvlio had Uudki 
in Ti'ance. i 

He had worked late. J he knoekhie, e,<*( him om o{ hi’djiri(i 
l>roughl: Jiini tonshal of hair ami I w.ud o> rbr door in l| 
nightgown, Mr (kirriagu aiidresM'd him aeruly; ‘ihdyol 
cnihahi) Jo.i^li Ihllings?' 

*VVhy> ye.s,^ 
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^Wluit (litl you do ^vil;h his ‘Miuirds”?* 

<VVhy - i thorn iu ilui |>'ulcU where I always do/ 
Thtw made lihu dross quickly iluaiaud they hurried down 
to the ijcach. If Llu^ little Ijoy had tvoae quickly about his 
business, it would have been loo late. He was just getting 
mio a b(iat wlien the connnittee arrived. The intestine was 
in the santl wlnu'e tin; dog had abandoned it. 

Tiiitui llu^ ki-('U(di doctor was made to collect tlic parts. He 
was ihvi'.cil to wasli (ii<mi reverently and pick out as iniich 
sand as possiljh^. MluMlocior himselfhad to stand the expease 
ofthe Iciulcn box wiiich wont iuU» the cofriii of Josh Billings. 
For MotUen^y was not a town to let dislionola' come to a 
literary man, 


(lIlAP'l'KR XIII 

VIack ami the hoys sl(:])t peaccrully on the piuc-nccdlcs. 
Some lime hci(H‘(; clawn Ktldie came back. He had gone a 
;ong ^vay 1 he W amd a Model T, And then when he did, 

ic woiuicr<‘d whether or not it would be a good idea to take 
the needle otit of its s(‘al. It might not lit. So he took the 
ivliole carburettor. The ]a»ys didn’t wake up when he got 
i)ack. He lay down beside them and slept under the pinc- 
ircos. There was one niet! thing about Model T’s, The parts 
im not only inl(U'eiiang'(Nible, they were unidentifiable. 

Tlter(^ is a beauliful view from the Garnie! grade, the 
jurying bay with tlit^ waves (a*eainiug on tlic sand, the dune 
joiiutry an)\m(l Seasidt^ and right at the bottom oftlie hill, 
he warm iutiinaey oftlie town. 

j Mack got u]) in the dawn and hustled his pants where 
hey hound him aiul hv. stood looking down on the bay. He 
ioiild s<*(! st>me of tin* purse-.seiners coining iu, A taukci 
loot! ov(rr against Seaside, talcing on oil. Belli nd him the 
{ibhils stirnal in llu*. Inish, M’hen tlie sun came up and shook 
tic night ebill out of the air the way you’d shake a rug. 
Vhcii ln‘ fidt tlu‘ fir.st stm warmth, Mack shivered, 
i The boys a lillle Inead Nvliihi Eddie installed the new 
jirbiirettor. And ^vheu it was ready, they didn’t bother tc 
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crank it. They pushed it out to the highway and coasted 
gear until it started. And then, Ikldic driving, they backt 
up over the rise, over the top and turned and headed fc 
ward and down past Hatton Fields. In Carmel Valley tl 
artichoke plants stood grcy-grceii, and the willows werclu 
along the river, They turned left up the valley. Luck hV 
somed from the first. A dusty Rhode Island red roostcnvl 
had wandered too far from his own farmyard crossed t 
road and Eddie hit him without runni Jig too far olT the roa 
Sitting in the back of the truck, Hazel picked him as th 
went and let the feathers fly from his hand, the most wid( 
distributed evidence on record, for there was a little bree 
in the morning blowing down fronijamesbuig and some 
the red chicken fcathej-s were deposited on Pt Lobos ai 
some even blew out to sea. 

The Carmel is a lovely little river. It isn’t very long, k 
in its course it has everything a river should have. It ri; 
in the mountains, and tumbles down a while, runs throu 
shallows, is dammed to make a lake, spills over the da 
crackles among round boulders, wanders lazily under syt 
mores, spills into pools where ti-out live, drops in agaii 
banks whei-e crayfish live. In the winter it becomes a torra 
a mean little fierce river, and in the summer it is a place! 
children to wade in and for fishermen to wander in. Frc 
blink from its banks and the deep ferns grow beside it. Df 
and foxes come to drink from it, secretly in the morning a 
evening, and now and then a mountain lion crouched f 
''ps its water. The farms of the rich little valley back up 
e river and take its water for the orchards and the vcj 
bles. The quail call beside it and the wild doves coi 
liistling in at dusk. Raccoons pace its edges looking : 
frogs. It’s everything a river should be. 

A few miles up the valley the liver cuts in uirder a hi 
cliff from which vines and ferns hang clown. At the base 
tliis clifl’ thei'e is a pool, green and deep, and on the oil 
side of the pool there is a little sandy place where it is go 
to .sit and to cook your dinner. 

Mack and the boys came down to this place happily, 
was perfect. If frogs were available, they woulcV-be here. 
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place to relax, a place to be happy. Ou the way out 
[lacl thriven. In addition to the big red chicken there 
I sack of carrots which had fallen from a vegetable 
half a dozen onions which had not. Mack had a bag 
Tee in his pocket. In the truck there was a five-gallon 
dtii the top cut off. The wiuing-jug was nearly half 
inch things as salt and pepper had l^een brought. Mack 
;lie boys would have thought anyone who travelled 
ut salt* pepper, and coffee very .silly indeed, 
thout effort, confusion, or much thought, four round 
} rolled together on the little beach. The rooster 
had challenged the sunrise of this very day lay dis- 
:)cred and clean in water in the five-gallon can with 
i onions about him, while a little fire of dead willow 
sputtered between the stones, a very little fire. Only 
build big fires. It would take a long time to cook this 
for it had taken him a long time to achieve his size 
niscularity . But as the water began to boil gently about 
lie smelled good from the beginning, 
ick gave them a pep talk. 'The best time for frogs is at 
lie said, 'so I guess we*ll just lay around hil it gets 
’ Tliey sat in the shade and gradually one by one they 
hed out and slept. 

ick was right. Frogs do not move around much in the 
ime; they hide under ferns and they look secretly out 
'cs under rocks. The way to catch frogs is with a flasli- 
at night. The men slept knowing they might have a 
ictive night. Only Hazel stayed awake to replenish the 

fire under the cooking chicken, 

ere is no golden afternoon next to the clifi. When die 
over it at about two o’clock a whispering shade 
to the beach. The sycamores rustled in the afternoon 
e. Little water-snakes slipped down to the rocks and 
gently entered the water and swam, along thro ugh . the 
‘their heads held up like little periscopes and a tiny 
spreading behind them. A big trout jumped in tlie 
The gnats and mosquitoes which avoid the sun came 
nd buzzed over the waters All of the sun bugs, the mes, 
ragonflies, the w^sps, home. And as 
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the shadow came to the beach, as the first quail be^a 
call, Mack and the boys ciwakcned. The smell of the chii 
stew was heart-breaking. Hazel had picked a fresli bay 
from a tiee by the river and he had dropped it in 
carrots were in now. Coffee in its own can was simme 
on its own rock, far enough from the hame so that it did 
boil too hard. Mack awakened, started up, stretched s 
gered to the pool, washed his face with cupped bi 
hacked, spat, washed out his mouth, broke wind, tightc 
his belt, scratched his legs, combed his wet hair with 
fingers, drank from the jug, belched, and sat clown by 
fire, ‘By God that smells good,’ he said. 

Men all do about the same things when they wake 
Mack’s process was loosely the one all of them followed, 
soon they had all come to the fire and complimented Ha; 
Hazel stuck his pocket-knife into the muscles of the chick 
‘He ain’t going to be what you’d call tender,’ said Ha; 
* You’d have to cook him about two weeks to get him tend 
How old about do you judge he was, Mack ? ’ 

' Vm forty-eight and I ain’t as tough as he is,’ said Ma 
Eddie said: ‘How old can a chicken get, do you thinl 
that’s if nobody pushed him around or he don’t get sick?’ 

^‘Tliat’s something nobody isn’t ever going to find oii 
said Jones. 

It was a pleasant time. The jug went around and warm 
them. 

Jones said: ‘Eddie, I don’t mean to complain none. Iw 
just thinkin’. S’pose you had two or three jugs back of ti 
bar. S’pose you put all the whisky in one and all tlie wine 
\other and all the beer in another . . 

A slightly shocked silence followed the suggestion / 1 dldii 
3an nothing,’ said Jones quickly, ‘I like it this way 
j ones talked too much then because he knew he had mad 
a social blimder and he wasn’t able to stop. ‘Wliat I lil 
about it this way is you never know what kind of a drun 
you re going to get out of it,’ he said. ‘You take whisky/ i 
said hurriedly, ‘ You more or less know what you’ll do. J 
fightm py fights and a cryin’ guy cries, but this ’ - he sai^ 
magnanimously ~ ‘why, you don’t know whether it’ll riiij 
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holding the dripping pieces until they cooled i 
gnawing the muscled meat from the bone. They s 
carrots on pointed willow switches and finally t 
the can and drank the juice. And around them t 
crept in as delicately as music. The quail called 
down to the water. The trout jumped in the poc 
moths came down and fluttered about the pool i 
light mixed into the darkness. They passed the 
about and they were warm and fed and silent. At 
said: ‘God damn it. I hate a liar.* 

‘Who*s been lyin* to you?* Eddie asked. 

*Oh, I don’t mind a guy that tells a little one t( 
or to hop up a conversation, but I hate a guy t 
himself.* 

‘ Who done that ? * Eddie asked. 

‘Me,* said Mack. ‘And maybe you guys. Elere ’ 
said earnestly, ‘ the whole God damned shabby 
We worked it out that we wanted to give Doc a p? 
come out here and have a hell of a lot of fun. ^ 
go back and get the dough from Doc, There’s fi\ 
we’ll drink five times as much liquor as he will, / 
sure we’re doin’ it for Doc. I ain’t sure we. ain’t ( 
ourselves. And Doc’s too nice a fella to do that 
the nicest fella I ever knew. I don’t want to be th 
guy that would take advantage of him. You knov 
I jpiit the bee on him for a buck. I give him a hell 
Right in the middle I seen he knew. God damn we) 
was so much malarky. So right in the middle I sa 
hat’s a fuggin’ lief” Ami he put his hand in his p 
ought out a buck. “Mack,” he says, “I figure [ 
:eds it bad enough to make up a lie to get it, rci 
, and he give me the buck. I paid him that buc] 
next day. I never did spend it. Just kept it over 

then give it back to him.’ 

Hazel said : ‘There ain’t nobody likes a party b 
Doc. We’re givin’ him the party. What the Hell is ■ 
^ I don’t know,’ said Mack, ‘I’d like just to give 
thing wiien I didn’t get most of it back.* ' : 

How about a present? * Hughie suggested. ‘ j 
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just bonglit tlM'. wiuiiky aiul givii it to him and let him d 
wlmt h(^ wauls.' 

^Now you're talk in',’ Mack, ^^riiat^s jnst what we* 
do. W(‘’l[ jiisl I’ivr. him the whisky and fiuk oiU.’ 

‘You know w) all Ml liajspcu/ said Kddic. ‘ Henri and thci 
pnoplc Irom (larmel will sun'll that wliisky out and the. 
instead of only live of ns ihcieMl hr. twenty. Doc told me on 
tiuic hiinsiiUlln^y can simdlliiini fry in' a steak from Gamier 
Row i'lear down lo rniut Snr. I don't see the pcrc<mtagc 
I'Flekl eoiM<! oMl hetier ifwr^ give* him die party onrselvesd 
;; Mack considert'd lids reasoning'. ‘Maybe ymdre right, ^ h 
.said at Iasi, Dhii .'fpiva' wc? give him soinetlihig oxcep 
•wliisky, inayla* eu (1-1 inks willi his iuillalsd 

‘Oh, lmrs(* shit,' said I la/.eh ^Dm: don't want stnfl' lik 
.that.' 

■ 'flic night was in by now ami llu; stars were white in th 
sky. Ma/i‘l let! the lire and it piil. a little room oflight on th 
I beach. Over (he hill n Ihx \vas harking sliarply. And no^ 
dn the nig'lit the suiell of sage came down from the hills. Th 
^iwalcr ehmddcd on tin? sloues when? it w<‘ia out ofthc dee 
"pool. 

Mack was nmiling uVf'r the last )neee of reasoning whe 
tbesoinul of ll>olsie(>s on the ground made them turn, j 
man dai'k ami lo.rg^e slnlla'd near atul he had a shot-giiilove 
his ann and a pnlnlcr wallual shyly and delicately at h 
kcl. 

‘VVInU the hell arc yf)U <loing Iktc?' lie asked, 

; ‘Nnlbing;,' said Mack. 

‘'flu' land's pf)sl<’d. No llshiiu*;, hunting, lives, camp>in( 
Now yon jijsl pack np and put dial lire out and get ofl’ th 
\mi* 

Mack stood up him dily. ‘ 1 didn’t know, Gaptaiu,' liesak 
MIom'St we lU'Ver seen the sign, (kiplaiti.' 

‘Tlu'rc‘’s .signs all over. Yon couldn’t have nii.ssed them 
; ‘f-onk, Cliiplain, \\m: nnule a mistalu? and we’re sorry,’ sai 
Mack. He paused and lo«>k<xl closely at the slouching ligur 
■You are a militaiy man, aren't: you, sir? I can always te 
Military man douM ca rry his siionlders the same as ordiua: 
;jpeoj>h^ I was in the army so long, I can always tell' 
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Imperceptibly the shoulders of the man straiglucnjj 
nothing obvious, but he held himself differently. 

‘I don’t allow fires on my place,’ he said. 

‘Well, we’re sorry,’ said Mack. ‘We’ll get right out Ca 
tain. You see, we’re workin’ for some scientists. We’re 
to get some frogs. They’re working on cancer and we’e 
helpin’ out getting some frogs.’ ' 

The man hesitated for a moment. ‘ What do they do mil 
the frogs?’ he asked. 

‘Well, sir,’ said Mack, ‘they give cancer to the frogs am 
then they can study and experiment and they got it near! 
licked if they can just get some frogs. But if you don’t wan 
us on your land, Captain, we’ll get right out. Never wouli 
of come in if we knew.’ Suddenly Mack seemed to see ihi 
pointer for the first time. ‘ By God that’s a line-lookin’ bitch 
he said entlmsiastically. ‘She looks like Nola that winth! 
field trials in Virginia last year. She a Virginia dog, Cap 
tain?’ 

The captain hesitated and then he lied. ‘Yes,’ he sait 
shortly. ‘She’s lame. Tick got her right on her shoulder.’ 

Mack was instantly solicitous. ‘Mind if I look, Captaini 
Come, girl. Come on, girl.’ The pointer looked up at hti 
master and then sidled up to Mack. ‘Pile on some twigs k 
I can see,’ he said to Hazel. 

‘It’s up where she can’t lick it,’ said the captain, andht 
leaned over Mack’s shoulder to look. 

Mack pressed some pus out of the evil-looking crater 05 
the dog’s shoulder. ‘I had a dog once had a thing like this 
and it went right in and killed him. She just had pupi 
didn’t she?’ 


captain, ‘six. I put iodine on that place,'; 
No, said Mack, ‘that won’t draw. You got any Epsoie 
ts up at your place ? ’ 

‘Yes - there’s a big bottle.’ 

Well, you make a hot poultice of Epsom salts and putt 
.1 there. She’s weak, you know, from the pups. Be a shanit 
a she got sick now. You’d lose the pups too.’’ The pointci 
00 e deep into Mack’s eyes and then she licked hij 

m n rl 
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'Tell you Aviiiit. I’ll do, Ciipdiiu. I’ll look after her myself, 
psom sail’ll do tlu! trick. That’.s die best thing.’ 

'Ihc ciiplaiu stroked the dog’s head. ‘You know, I’ve-,got 
pond ui) !.iy the hous(^ that’s so full of frogs I can’t sleep 
ghis. Wliy don’t you look np there? They bellow all night 
:1 be glad to gr.l: rid orilicin,* 

‘That’s luiglily mus; i>ryou,’ said Mack. ‘I’ll bet those docs 
Hild thank you for tli.it. but I’d like to get a poultice on 
is dog-.’ He turned to the others. ‘You put out this fire,’ 
!.said. ‘Main! ^alr(i there ain’t a sptirk left and clean up 
ound. You don’t want to leave no me.ss. I and the captain 
11 go itiid take care ol'Nola here. You follows follow along 
icn yon get eleanal uj).’ Mack imd the captain walked 
«iy togcllicr. 

Ha'/.el kiclaal sand on the lire. ‘I bet Mack could of been 
c.sidcnt of the U.S. il' be wiuited,’ he said. 

‘What could he. do witli it if lu; lind it?’ Jones asked, 
'here woxddu’t be. no lim in tliat.’ 


GHAl’TKR XIV 

\ui.v rnorning- is a time of iuiigic in Cannery Row. In the 
cy time a.lter tlie light lias conic and before the sun has 
cn, the Row seems to hung suspended out of time in a 
very light. T’lie litriad lights go out, and the weeds are a 
illiiiut green. 'The corrngatcii iron of the canneries glows 
th llie pearly huaaiec of |)Ialiunm or old pewter. No auto- 
iliiles are nmiiinf> liieii. Tliti street is silent of progress and 
siness. And tint rush and drag of the ivaves can bo heard 
they splasli in among tlie piles of the canneries. It is a 
lie of great peace, a deserted time, a little era of rest, 
it.s drip over tlu; and slither like syrup over the 

iimd to look for lisli-lusuls. Silent early-morning dogs 
rade inuje;ili<;;illy, picking and choosing judiciously 
icreoii to pee. T'lu; sca-giills come flapping in to sit on the 
iiriciy roolti to await tlie day of refuse. Tlicy sit on the 
if peaks shmihUrr to .shoulder. From the rocks near the 
ipkins Marine Station comes (lu! barking of .sea-lions like 
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le baying of hounds. The air is cool and fresh. In lh<^ 
ardens the gophers push up the morning nionnds of Ctcs] 
amp earth and they creep out and drag flowers inici the] 
oles, Very few people arc about, just enoiigli to ninhe i 
2 em more deserted than it is. One of Dorans girls c:oine 
ome from a call on a patron too wealthy or too sick to \dsi 
le Bear Flag. Her make-up is a little sticky and her ar 
ii’cd. Lee Chong brings the garbage cans out and stand 
item on the kerb. The old Chinaman comes out of I He 5Cj 
nd flap-flaps across the street and up past the Palace* ^Flv 
anneiy watchmen look out and blink at the morning' light 
i'he bouncer at the Bear Flag steps out on the porch lit 
iiirt-slecves and stretches and yawns and scrntchirs hi 
tomach. The snores of Mr Malloy’s tenants in the: tii|g" 
lave a deep tunnelly quality. It is the hour of the pearl tiu 

aterval between day and night when time Htops aixjj 
xamines itself. 

On such a morning and in such a light two soUlici'fi nnd 
wo girls strolled easily along the street. They had coiiic^ inx} 
if T^a Ida’ and they were very tired and very happy* Th? 
;irLs were hefty, big-breasted^ and strong and th€^i^ H!oink 
lair was in slight disarray. They wore printed rayon inirlv 
Iresses, wrinkled now and clinging to their coiivexitic.s. Aui 
;ach girl wore a soldier’s cap, one far back on her JicacI uni. 
he other with the visor down almost on her tio.se. 'Fhcf 
yere full-lipped, broad-nosed, hippy girls and they wetf'; 
;ery tired. 

The soldiers’ tunics were unbuttoned and their Ixdts wit 
hreaded through their epaulettes. The tics were prdhj 

yn a little so the shirt-collars could be unlnUtonccK Aiy, 
soldiers wore the girls’ hats, one a tiny yellow siren 

Ater with a bunch of daisies on the crown, tho f>ihcr i 
,vhite knitted half-liat to which medallions of bluu < A‘\\q 
phane adhered. They walked holding hands, swinginc^ xbti 
'lands rhythmically, The soldier on the outside luui a 
:>rown paper bag filled with cold canned ]:)cer. They st rolic^ 
ioftly in the pearly light. They had had a hell of a tune nrd 
hey felt good. They smiled delicately like weary chilclrr^ 
emembering a party, They looked at one auo their 
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„nil|<l ami tlu7 thrlr h.vuls. )*a.t t|.. Ife,,- Fla^? the, 

|iuifiUj'.l a Iml.;. Ai l.c; (.:k,„.r‘s tlicy stepped aid'looS 
,,„o ll.e ,ur.ssy d.splay u'l.idow where uh,1s u.rd clothes and 
fiind t loivd. ( (i.i alleniKiii. .SwuikIui*- iludr hands and sciif- 
fi,,K iJnar led llwy ca.ne („ ,he ,a«l of Cannery Row’aud 
ap •-> 'l>a .a.iroa.l (rack. The girls eliud.ecl on the 
rails aa.l sva ked a ....r,.; on ,|ien. an<l the soldiers put their 
srins around (!.r pln.np waists lo keep ihein from fallinjt 
hen (hey went past the hoai-works and Inrnetl <lown into 
the park-hln. pro|,,erty ol tim Hopkins Marine Station 
ihere IS a (my carved i.ea.d, in front of (he station, a iniaia^ 
lure heael, tn-Uvr-en hit e reels. The ueutle morning waves 
uked ni) dm heach and wlnspiired softly, 'rhe ftno smell of 
:«m<-ed cam.i lion, (he exposerl roeUs. As the four came to 
he hisu-h a sI.v.t ol th.i sim broke ovtn- Tom Work’s land 
M-mss (he l..-a.l oi the hay and i|, gi|,|ed dn, ,vatcr and mad 
the rocks ye low,_ I he Kil ls sal fm-mally down in the .sand ana 
it.iuf[I.tened tl.cir sUnts over their knees. One of the soldiers 
pii(..;h.-(l holes ill four cans of beer and handed tlicni round 
Ami (hen the men lay dowa and pnt (heir heads in tiie ivirb* 
lii)M and looked up into tlieir faei's, .And (hey smiled at eacli 
ithei', a lireil and peacefni and wimderrnl .secret, 
from lip near the station eame the barkinKofn dorr -the 
iViikhmaii, n .lark and surly man, had seed them and his 
rlai k and snrly eoekea' .spaniel had seen tliein. He shouted 
It llu in, ainUvheti they did uol move he eame down on the 
tciich and his dog l.iaikcd (noiioionoiisly. ‘Don’t you know 
7u can’t lay around here? You gni to j.el olf. This is private 
>ropci ly ! ' 


,The soldier, -1 did not even seem lo hear Jiim, They smiled 
II and the Kills wi-ie /iinikiuK 'I'cnr liair over the templesi. 
L( last in .slow motion one of the soldieis turned Ids licad so 
Lii.t Ids ehe.-l? was eriulled between tin; giiTs legs. He smiled 
ciievoiently at the t’ar(;laker, ‘ Wby don’t you lake a Hying 
igf-tii the mooni” he said kindly, and lu; turned back to 
mIv ;H tlu‘ 

dill.- Sim liKhieii her blonde liair and she .seralcbed him 
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over one ear. Ttiey duluM. even st-i! the rareliiker 

to his house. 


ClHAr i'KR XV 

By the lime the hoys |\‘ol U|> i«j lln* larm-houM' Mark was) 
the kitchen. The pointer lay on lirr .sid<\ and Mac 
held a cloth saliiraled with lv|).s(jm salts at'aiusl hrr tirkdai, 
Amongherle/^sthehu; Tat wiemer pups un/./.lr<l and hnuipt- 
for milk ami the hitch lordvcd patlenlly up into Mark’s laci 
saying; ‘You sec^ how it isi’ 1 iry lo irW liim, hut Ik* ckjcsn 
imderstauch* 

The captain held a lani[) and loolaal dfovu on Mack. , 
^rmglad to know aiKUil that,' in* saith 
Mack said: *I donh waul to tell yon al»oui y<‘ur l»usinc^ 
sir, but these pups ought to In' wraneih Sin* ain'i a hi* 
of a lot of milk left ami tluan ]>ups are eht'wiir hrr to pieces 
‘I know/ .said the captain. *I s’picK* I should Imv 
drowned them all but oiu^. V\ v hrrn so busy tryiiu; to kec 
the place going. People tlon'l lake ihr intrn*;a u\ bird doj 
they used to. IPs all poodles aud bo?cns and I )obrnnau?».’ 

*I know/ said Mack. ‘And there ain’t m* dog like apulntc 
for a man, I don^t know wliaPs <'onn* i>vrr pt oplr, lint yo 
wouldn’t of drowned ttunn, would you, sir / ’ 

‘ Well/ said the captain, ‘since my wife Wi*nt iiitn pf»liiia 
•/I’m just rinmlng cray.y. She got elrt:i(‘<l to (In* Asiirinldy fq 
tills district aud wlien the Legislature isnh in srssion, 
off making speeches. Aud wiien slieh; home ^dn^'s studyi 
all the time and writiuj.^ bills.* 

‘Must be lousy iu -- I mean it nur.t be pn ity lonely,' s;! 
Mack. ‘Now if I had a pup like this' ■ he |ji('krd iij) 
squirming puzv:-facod pup - ‘why, I l)et IM have a real hi 
dog in three years. Fd take a bitch every time.’ 

‘Would you like to have oue?* tin* captain asked. 

Mack looked up. ‘You mean you’d let nn* have* our?0, 
Jesus Christ yes.* 

‘I ak<^ your pick/ said the (ki|>taiu. ‘Nuliody srrnis 
understand bird dogs any more.* 



Cannerj Roiv 

Tiu; hoys stoml iu Ih.; kkchm and f.atherecl quick impres- 
lions. It was ohvjous lliat llic Avifo was away - the opened 
:aas, tlio Iryini'-qian tvitli lac(! IKiin fried egg still sticking 
:o it, the eruitibs on the kitchen table, the open box of sliot- 
rim shells on (he hread-hox all slirieked of the lack of a 
voinan, while ( he ^vhite curtains and the papers on the dish 
ihclves and tlie too small towels on the rack told them a 
A'oniaa lia<l Inani fliere. And they were unconsciously glad 
;hc wasn’t ther(\ llie kind of women who put papers on 
ihclves and laid little towels like tliat instinctively distrusted 
tiicl disliked hdaek and the lioys. Snell women knew that 
hey wen- (he worst threats to a liome, for they offered ease 
met thought and eoinpaniouslilp as opposed to neatness, 
s-cler, and inoiierness. 'I'lie.y rvere glad she was away. 

Now the eaplain se<.-med to feel that they were doing him 
I favour. He didn’t want llietn to leave. He said hesitantly: 
S’pose you hoys would like a little something to warm you 
ipbcftu'O y(>n out loiM.hn IVogs?^ ' ' 

Tlie others loolced iU M.'ielc. Muedt was frowning as though 
le was Ihinkin),!; it thnaigli. ‘When we’re out doin’ scientifi 
tuir, we malm it a kind of a rule not to touch nothin’,’ ho 
ml, and iheu quiekly, as though he might have gone too 
ill-: ‘Bnt seein’ as how you been so nice to us - well, I 
muldn’t mind a short one myself. I don’t know about the 

iO)’S.’ 

The hoys agreed that they wouldn’t mind a .short one 
itiicr. T'he eaplain got a llnshlight and went down in the 
ciiar. 'f'hey eoiiUl hear him moving lumber and boxes 
bout, and he eame hack iijistairs with a five-gallon oak keg 
iliis !irms. He set it on (he table. ‘During Proliihitlon I got 
line eorii whisky and laid it away. I just got to thinking I’d 
kc to see liow it is. (I’.s pretty oUl now. I’d almost forgot it.- 
‘on see - my wife . . Ins let it go at that because it was 
pparent (Iiat they understood. Tlic captain knocked out 
le oak plug- from the end of the keg and got glasses down 
om the shell'that had seallojvedgcd paper laid on it. It is a 
aid jol> to pour a small ihinlt from a five-gallon keg. Each 
r them got half a water-glass of the clear brown liquor, 
hey w'aited eerenumiously fin- the captain and then they 
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counted, but there must have been six or seven hunclrc 
Then happily Mack tied up the necks of the sacks* Tli 
were soaking, dripping wet and the air was cool. The^^ h; 
a short one in the grass before they went back to the lioiii 
so they wouldnh catch cold. 

It is doubtful whether the captain had ever had so nni 
fun. He was indebted to Mack and the boys. Later sdi 
the curtains caught fire and were put out with the lit 
towels, the captain told the l^oys not to mind it. He felt 
was an honour to have them burn his house clear down, 
they wanted to. ‘ My wife is a wonderful woman,* he ss 
in a kind of peroration. *Most wonderful woman. Oug 
to of been a man. If she was a man I wouldu* of married lie 
He laughed a long time over that and repeated it tliree 
four times and resolved to remember it, so he could tell 
to a lot of other people* He filled a jug with whisky and ga 
it to Mack. He wanted to go to live with them in the Pala 
Flophouse. He decided that his wife would like Mack and t 
boys if she only knew them. Finally, he went to sleep on t 
floor with his head among the puppies. Mack and the lio 
poured themselves a short one and regarded him scriom! 

Mack said: ‘He give me that jug of whisky, dtdn*t h- 
You heard him?* 

/Sure he did,* said Eddie, ‘I heard him.* 

^ And he give me a pup? * 

■Sure, pick of tlie litter. We all heard him. Why?* 

‘I never did roll a drunk and I ain*t gonna start iiov 
said Mack, ‘We got to get out of here, He*s gonna wakci 
feelin* lousy and it’s goin’ to be all our fault. I just dor 
want to be^ here.* Mack glanced at the burned curtains, 
••he floor glistening with whisky and puppy dirt, at the bac( 
jrease that was coagulating on the stove front, He went 
he pups, looked them over carefully, felt bone and franii 
aooked in eyes, and regarded jaws, and he picked out 
beautifully-spotted bitch with a liver-coloured nose and 
fine dark-yellow eye. ‘ Gome on, darling,’ he said. 

They blew out the lamp because of the danger of fire, 
was just turning dawn as they left the house. 

‘ I don’t think I ever had such a fine trip,’ said Mack. ‘Bi 
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me 


V/ 

I got (o Ihinltin’ iilx.ut his wife comin' Imrk -.nrl i. 
thcsliivon;.’ Tho.pu,, wl.hicUu his am ,wl i 
„is coat. ‘Ho>.s a m‘l nice IH > aW C ' 

Imn Itrlin- «Ntsy, that is.> Ho !strmle m 

,],cr.! tli.-y luui parlvtHl (ho Ford. < Wc sliouldu’t gl f !Jgetd“ 

,\ t\v (Uhii all this lor J)oc/ he said ^ 

uc painm.’ out, it looks lik,* I),,,; is a preUy lucky 

ClIAFTUil XVI 

>uo»Anr V n,o l«.si,.sl (hue (ho gids of the Bear Flag ever 
isd was ho March o (ho hig sardine catch. It wasn’t onlv 
l,a( (he hsh ran nt s.lvory hlllions and money ran alnms^ 
s Ireely. A tew n^pnamt tnovetl into the Presidio and a 
cw Itancli o so duns altvays shop around a good deal be 

KillJtMt, h> Ills Mac had hrokon her leg gettinp out of tlu 
*. ...nsun- in Snu.n EWo liblcLZn 

tKl<. a Movena a.Kl tvasn’t umch good Ibr tmything else. 
...... (root ho sanl,^ Beet, loaded with doughNvere 

a'l.l out all a ternoou. They sail at dark .and fish all night 
llH^y .oust pltty in the afternoon. In the evening the sol- 
I'l-s o| let now rcgmient canto down and stood around 
tymr; (he ,nns.eal-l.»x tnul dri, iking Coca-Cola and sizing 
I llic iprls lor (he (mitt when (hey ivould he paid. Dora 
ts h.mng iroul,lc with her income-tax. for she was en- ' 
tglcd III tiuit enrions eitigiiia which said the hiisincss was 
gal and (hen laxeti her Ibr it. In addition to everything 
t‘ ihcre were the regulars - the steady cuslomeni who had 
^11 ("iiiMig down llir ye!ir,s, the lal)ourer.s from the gravel- 
t. Hie riders Ironi the rauelie.s, the railroad men who came 
in(- limit (Uuir, ami (he city uflidals and prominent bnsi^ 
s lura who came in dm rear cmrance by the tracks and 
u had htlh? chinl./ siuhig-rooins assigned to them, 
d! Ill all It was a terrific month and right in the middle 
I 1 1C iiillnen/a epidemic hud to break oat. It came to 
wliolo town. Mrs Talhot and her daughter of the .San 
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Carlos Hotel had it. Tom Work had it. Benjamin 
and his wife had it. Excclentisima Maria Antonia Field 1 **' 
it. The whole Gross hxmily came down with it, 

The doctors of Monterey - and there were enough of 
to take care of the ordinary diseases, accidents, and neut'^^ 
- WTve running crazy. TJicy had more business than th< 
could do among clients who, if they diduT pay their \y^ 
at least had the money to pay them. Cannery Row, wJii* 
produces a tougher l^rccd than the rest of the town, was 
in contracting it, but finally it got them too. The schoc 
were closed. Tlicre wasn’t a house that hadn’t feverish chi 
dren and sick parents. It was not a deadly disease, as it wn 
in igry, but with children it had a tendency to go into 
mastoicls. The medical profession was very busy, and beside 
Cannery Row was not considered a very good financial i‘\s\ 
Now Doc of the Western Biological Laboratory had n 
right to practise medicine. It was not his fault dial evcri 
one in the Row came to him for medical advice. Before h 
knew it he found himself running from shanty to sliniit 
taking temperatures, giving physics, borrowing aiul dclivei 
ing blankets, and even taking food from house to house whei 
mothers looked at him with inflamed eyes from their heO' 
and thanked him and put the full responsibility Hjr tfici 
children’s recovery on him. When a case got really out c 
hand he phoned a local doctor and sometimes one came, i 
it seemed to be an emergency. But to the families it was al 
emei-gency . Doc didn’t get much sleep. He lived on heev nric 
canned sardines. In Lee Chong’s where he went. to get bcei 
he met Dora, who was there to buy a pair of nail clipped. 
"You look done in,’ Dora said. 

"I am,’ Doc admitted. " I haven’t had any sleep for :ibo\i 
week.’ 

‘I know,’ said Dora. ‘‘I hear it’s bad, Comes at a brii 
jne too.’ 

‘Well, we haven’t lost anybody yet,’ .said Doc, ‘Ihit \]m 
are some awful sick kids. The Ranscl kids have all devebjpei 
mastoiditis.’ 

‘ Is there anything I can do ? ’ Dora asked. 

Doc said: ‘You know there is. People get so scared 
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^Ik*. Is-iinsi'lM (ilcyt’i* srin'i^l lo dcuth «"vn(! 
lljoy’ir sciirrd in hr finin'. IC y^Hi, or sniiKMiflhc gjrLs, (‘oiilcl 
just.dl witli lliriik’ 

Dorn, \vlu» was jujIi ;is a nu»ri.s<!'s h*‘l!y, cduki hit a.^ Iiavd as 
('arhoriiiHlinii. Slu* wont l)ai:k to iln^ Ikiar Idai^ and organ- 
i^Fcii il lor SOI vicr. ll Avas a had lini(‘ lor lu‘r, hul. hIu; did it. 
Tlir(ln‘(‘k mol; iimd»‘ a isinldrou olhilroiig soup 

amlkriM if Inil and kt^pi ii sUong. Thr girls Iruxl to koop up 
(ln'ir hnsinrs:v hut thry wrni in shills Utslt with tlio iUrnilics, 
anil lliry rairiial pots i>l sou|» wlion (hoy wrut. Don was ill 
mas la 111 ilrniaiid. i)ora consul ted liini and detailed 
tlirj’irls wln n* lin nugf^i'SIcil, And all i]ir. time llic business 
at llic heal’ Id ay, was boon dug. The nmsioal-box never 
flopped jilayinip The ninn of the lisliing llcnl and the sol- 
Jlrrs slood in line. And tin* girls did (heir work and then 
du:y iof>k dicir polsorsonp and wont to sit with the Runs ols^ 
>villi die Metfartliys, with the I'Vrrias, Tlic girls slipped out 
,]w hack ilnor, and soinetinies staying with the sleeping 
dtiklreii die girls drop|H'il to sleeji in their ehuirs. They 
litlii't use nialuvaij) for work anymore. They dididt have to, 
)oi‘a Ijerselfsaid she could have iise<! the total menibcrship 
)f(|ieold ladies* home. 1 ( was thebuHiesl lime the girls at the 
kill' could n: member. I we ryniie was glad when it was 

A’VY. 
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N.'ipio’ of bis IViemlliness and bis friiauls Doc was a lonely 
U(1 a sri iipait man. Mack probably noticed it more than 
iiyh'idy. In a Hpoin|g i)ncs<?eme(l always alone. W lieu the 
jilits weie cui and the curtains flrawa, ami tlu^ Gregonun 
jiisie played im (In* ip'Cat phonograph, Mack used to look 
mvjmu die labnralory from the Palace Flophouse. Hekiic.w 
)(jr iiad a girl in ihirn*, bul Mack used lo get a dreadful 
rclinp, ofiunc'llno.Hs out ol'il, Kven in tlie dear close contact 
•iih a pjri Mack felt that Doc would be lonely. Doc was a 
ci awler. ‘rUo ligliti; were oji in the lab all night and 
la he » {'nu:d to be uj» in the daytime loo. And the great 
nouds ol jimsic emne out of tlu: hib at any time of the day 
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or night. Sometimes when it was all dark and 
seemed that sleep had come at last, the diamond-ti iie c^i 
voices of the Sistine Choir would come from the wiudci\vs 
the laboratory. 

Doc had to keep up his collecting. He tried to get U> 1 
good tides along the coast. The sea rocks and the be it cl 
were his stock pile. He knew where everything was ^vll 
he wanted it. All the articles of his trade were filed i^^v 
on the coast, sea cradles here, octopi here, tubs wnrins 
another place, sea pansies in another, He knew where 
get them, but he could not go for them exactly whcJt 
wanted. For Nature locked up the items and released 
only occasionally. Doc had to know not only the lidc^>, F 
when a particular low tide was good in a particular pi 
When such a low tide occurred, he packed his coliec.ti 
tools in his car, he packed his jars, his bottles, his plates ai 
preservatives and lie went to the beach or reef or rock Um.1 
where the animals he needed were stored. 

Now he had an order for small octopi and the ncar-< 
place to get them was the boulder-strewn inter-tidal xitniti 
La Jolla, between Los Angeles and San Diego, It mem it 
five-hundred-mile drive each way and his arrival liatl 
coincide with the retreating waters. 

The little octopi live among the boulders cmbeddetl 
sand. Being timid and young, they prefer a bottom on wWv 
there are many caves and little crevices and lumps of ini 
'•kere they may hide from predators and protect theinselv 
)m the waves. But on the same flat there are inillloiis 
a cradles. While filling a definite order for octopi, 1)^ 
uld replenish his stock of the cradles. 

Low tide was 5.17 a.m. on a Thursday. If Doc left Mui 
tcrey on Wednesday morning he could be there easily : 
time for the tide on Thursday, He would have takcai som 
one with him for company, but quite by accident itmvyai 
was away or was busy. Mack and the boys were up CJaiuii 
Valley collecting frogs. Three young women lie kimv irti 
would have enjoyed as companions had jobs and cnulthi 
get away in the middle of the week. Henri the painter wi 
occupied, for Holman’s Department Store had employe 
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;;iiot ii Ilafv-polo sitter, Imt a ihur i. ^ " 

on top ol' tlio store he liucl n little m T ^ 
he was on skiittrs f'oiiur round 'ind rn”*^*l Ihci 

tl»e<. days and three 
■for hein, on skates on a la.LrTr 

^his J)0SI across the street at Red Williams* I ^ 
dienn was fascinate*!. He thouuhi nfrl^c ' statior 

lion calhid Sid)stratmii Dream of a Pin abstrac 

couldn’t leav<. town wid e t "si il a u 
tested that tlua'c Mun'e P™ 

skutinjf lhat no one had timehed TT flag-poh 

leauecl hack against th, huS" f 

the mcn’.s toilet at Red Williams’. He kep 1 12 lye on uS 

,cyne .skating jdallorni and obviouslv Pn tj , 

;snenls and syringes. Having packed, he combed and trim' 
;mc 1 Ins brmyn l«>ard. saw that his pencils were in his sS 

i ,i"“. " '“K'"(V'iig glass attached to his lapel, h! 

pat. 5u le t.ays, lioitles, glass jdates, preservatives, rubber 
;boats, and a hlaukta into the back of bis car. He work 
:through be. pearly time, washed tl.rec days’ dishes du t H 

1 . 111 ,. I,-.. ,„1„ u,., »„r. JI„ d,«.„i ,i,c d,.,’ Pfi 

them, and by nuur o’clock was on his way! 

: It took .Doe longer to go places than other people He 
dKlii t <bive last: and he stojrpt^l and ate hambirrgcrs very 
often. i.>nvmg up to ],ightboii.se Avenue he waved^t a clog 
lhat looked round and smiled at him. In Monterey beforf 
le even started, be hdt hungry and stopjred at Herman’s 
01 a i.imbuiger and beer. Wliile he ate his sandwich and 

IE" I ir i"" ’ ‘‘ '“1 came back to him. 

llaisetlel the jiom, Inn! said to him: ‘You love beer so 

:“T '■> n ‘“'cl order a beer milk- 

r i, * P'cee of foolery, but it had bothered 

® n n?/'*'’. ! '«"«>cred what a beer milk-shake would 

islt, like. 1 lie iilea gagged him, but he couldn’t let it alone. 
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topped in Gonzales, in King City, and in Paso Robles. He 
iad hamburger and beer at Santa Maria - two in Santa 
Jaria, because it ^vas a long pull from there to Santa Bar- 
,^ra. In Santa Barbara he had soup, lettuce and string-bean 
jiad, pot roast and mashed potatoes, pineapple-pie and blue 
heese and coffee, and alter that he filled the petrol tank 
od went to the toilet. While the service station checked 
[5 oil and tyres. Doc washed his face and combed liis beard 
!id ^dien he came back to the car a number of potential 
itch-hikers were waiting. 

•Going south, Mister?’ 

Doc travelled on th<i highways a good deal. He was an 
dhand. You have to pick your hitch-hikers very carefully. 

's best to get an experienced one, for he relapses into 
leiicc. But tiie new ones try to pay for their ride by being 
(cresting. Doc had had a leg talked off by some of these, 
lien after you have made up your mind about the one you 
ant to take, you protect yourself by saying you aren’t 
ling far. If your man turns out too much for you, you can 
op him. On the other hand, you may be just lucky and 
t a man very much worth knowing, Doc made a quick 
fvey of the line and chose his company, a thin-faced 
[esman-like man in a blue suit, He had deep lines beside 
5 month and dark brooding eyes. 

He looked at Doc with dislike, ^ Going south, Mister?* 

‘Yes,* said Doc, ‘ a little way,* 

‘Mind taking me along?* 

‘Get in!* said Doc. 

When they got to Ventura it was pretty soon after the 
avy dinner, so Doc only stopped for beer, The hitch- 
<er hadn*t spoken once, Doc pulled up at a roadside 
ind. 

‘Want some beer?* 

‘No,* said the hitchdiiker, ‘And I don’t mind saying I 
nk it’s not a very good idea to drive under the influence 
alcohol, It’.s none of my business what you do with your, 
niife, but in this case you’ve got an automobile, and that 
1 be a murderous weapon in the hands of a drunken 
!ver.* 
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At the beginning Doc had been slightly startled . ‘ 

: the car,’ Jie said, softly. 

‘What?’ 

‘I’m going to punch you on the nose,’ said Doc, ‘if 
'en t out of this car before I count ten One — 
nee . . .* 

The man fumbled at the door catch and backed 

It of the car. But once outside he howled: ‘rni fjohi 

td an officer. I’m going to have you arrested.’ 

Doc opened the box on the dashboard and took o 
onkey w'rcnch. Plis guest saw the gesture and 1 

2dly away. 

Doc walked angrily to the counter of the stand. 

The waitress, a blonde beauty with just the lii»t i 
•itre, smiled at him. ‘What’ll it be?’ 

‘Beer milk-shake,’ said Doc. 

‘What?’ 


Well here it was and what the hell. Might just a.s well 
over with now as some time later. 

The blonde asked: ‘Are you kidding?’ 

Doc knew wearily that he couldn’t explain, couldn’t 
e tiuth. Pvc got a bladder complaint/ he said. ^Bipa 
aetsonectomy, the doctors call it. I’m suppo.scd to drhi 
■r nmk-shake» Doctor’s orders/ 

The blonde simled reassuringly. ‘Oh 11 thought yon v 
inff) she said archly. ‘You tell me how to nmlce it 
an t know you was sick.’ 

‘Very sick,’ said Doc, ‘and due to be sicker. Put in soi 
Ik, and add half a bottle of beer. Give me the otlier In 
a glass - no sugar iir the milk-shake.’ When she .served 

as e It wryly. And it wasn’t so bad - it just tasted 111 
■le beer and milk. 

Tt sounds awful,’ said the blonde. 

j when you get used to it,’ said Doc. ‘ V\ 

m dunking It for seventeen years.’ 



CHAPTER XVIII 


)C had drivea slowly. It was late afternoon ^vhcn he 
pped in Venturaj so late in fact that when he stopped in 
irpentaria he only had a cheese sandwich and went to 
j toilet. Besides, he intended to get a good dinner in Lo-*: 
[cekSy and it was dark when he got there. He drove an 
rough and stopped at a big Chickendn-thc-Rough place 
knew alDOut. And there he had fried chicken, julienne 
tatoes, hot biscuits and honey, and a piece of pineapple* 
;and blue chce.se. And here he filled his thermos-bottle 
th hot cofifee, had them make up six ham sandwiches, and 
u?ht two quarts of beer for breakfast, 
luvas not so interesting driving at night. No dogs to sec, 
ily the highway lighted with his headlights. Doc speeded 
> to finish the trip. It was about two o’clock when he got 
La Jolla. He drove tlirough the town and down to the 
ffbelow which his tidal flat lay. There he stopped the car, 
e a sandwich, drank some beer, turned out the lights, and 
tried up in the seat to sleep, 

He didn’t need a clock. He had been working in a tidal 
ittern so long that he could feel a tide change in his .sleep, 

1 the dawn he awakened, looked out through the wiud- 
lield, and saw that the water was already retreating down 
lebouldery flat, Pic drank some hot coffee, ate three sand* 
iches, and had a quart of beer. 

The tide goes out imperceptibly. The boulders sho^v and 
m to rise up and the ocean recedes, leaving little pool ;, 
aving wet weed and moss and sponge, iridescence and 
rown and blue and China red. On the bottoms lie die im 
'edible refuse of the sea, shells broken and chipp ed and hiu 
[skeleton, claws, the whole sea bottom a fantastic cemetery 
a which the living scamper and scramble. 

Doc pulled on his rubber-boots and set his rain hat . 
Ictook his buckets and jars and his crowbar, ami put Ins 
indwiches in one pocket and his thermos-bottle m * 

flcket, and he went down the cliff to the tidal flat, ua 
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uoc stood up ana gatliercd liis equipment. ‘Will 
report it? I’m not feeling well.’ ' 

‘ Give you a shock, did it ? Is it - bad ? Rotten or eat u, 
Doc turned away. ‘You take the Irounty,’ he said. ‘Id 
want it.’ He started toward the car. Only the tiniest oiiy 
ofthe flute sounded in his head. '' 


CHAPTER XIX 

Probably nothing in the way of promotion Holma' 
Department Store ever did attracted so much favoural 
comment as the engagement of the flag-pole skater D 
after day, there he was up on his little round platform ski 
ing round and round, and at night he could be seen up tht 
too, dark against the sky, so that everybody knew he didt 
come down. It was generally agreed, however, that a stt 
rod came up through the centre ofthe platform at night at 
he strapped himself to it. But he didn’t sit clown and no'oi 
ininded the steel rod. People came from Jamesburg to si 
him and from down the coast as far as Grimes Point. Salinj 
people came over in droves and the Farmers Mercantilei 
that town put in a bid for the next appearance when tli 
skater could attempt to break his own record and tlius gk 
the new world s record to Sulinasi Since there weren’t mail 
flag.pole skaters and since this one was by far the best fc 

had for the last year gone about breaking his own world' 
record. 

Holman’s was delighted aloout the venture. Tliey had ! 
white sale, a remnant sale, an aluminium sale, and a crock 
ery sale all going at the same time. Crowds of people stoc^ 
n toe street watching the lone man on his platform. ? 

His second day up, he sent down word tha 
hooting at him with an air-gun. The disph 
used Its head. It figured the angles and locate 
It WM old Doctor Merrivale, hiding behind 
ins office, plugging away witli a Daisy air-rifl 
denounce him and he promised to stop. He 
mment in the Masonic Lodge, 


n.y department 
d the offeiidei/ 
the curtains I 
e. They clidnl 
was very pro-] 
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Henri ilmpn-inlin' k<‘pt his clniir lU Red VVillimns* service 
uioii. He worked oni ever/ pnssildc philosophic approach 
the siuiatioii and viwnv. to iho conclusion that he would 
,vc to hnihl a plairorm at: lunuo and try it himself. Every- 
{, In dll' town was nion* or less alTcctcd by the skater, 
■ailc li‘11 oir nut oCsiidil of him and got better the nearer 
u rnnn* ITnlmaii s, iVIiudc aiul the; boys wcut up and 
,kai I'nr a nitniu^ni and then went back to the Palace, 
ley nnildnh sc*; that; it: made nineU sense, 

Mnlinau'.s fid u|> a double bed tn their windows. When 
^ skater broke iht! world’s record he was going to came 
wii and sleep riidii in the window without taking off his 
itus. 'Hu* Iradi^ naun! of the mattress was on a little card 
the lliol of I h<^ bed, 

Now in the whole town tlun'e was interest and discussion 
out (liin spi n'ling cv<*nt, but ihc^ most interesting question 
all and lire f>iuj tlml bolhored the whole town was never 
jkrn of. No out^ nii'ulioued it, aud yet it was there haimt- 
; rveryono. Mr.s ‘ l,VohU wondered about it as she came out 
the Scotch hakcry with a bag of sweet buns. Mr Hall in. 
:n’s ihrnishings wouden’d about it, Tlic three Willoughby 
h giggled whem^ver thi'y thought of it, But no one had 
Munrage to bring it into (ho open. 

Iddianl lu’osh highly-stnmg and brilliant young man, 
u’ied alio lit it juorc than anyone else, It haunted him. 
alni'Nilay night he worried aud 'r.hursday night he fid- 
cd. Eriday Jiight lu; got ilviiuk and had a fight with liis 
!(:. She t:ried for a wJiile aud then pretended to be asleep, 
rheard hinu;li[) Iroin bed ami go into the kitchen. He was 
till!; imolher ilrink, Aud tlien .she heard him dress quietly 
[1 go out, SI 10 eri<jd soiue more then. It was very late. 
:‘.s I'Vost was sure hi^ was going clown to Dora’s Bear Ida^ 
Kichanl wallnrd 'tUivdily dcAva tlic hill through the pm( 
ill he canu' to I*i/ddlu)nsc Avenue, He turned left an 
at lip toward Hohnaifs, He had the bottle in his pocket 
:l jiiHl before he came to the store he L(X>k one more slug 
h d'hc sln^ct liglUs were turned clown low. The town was 
:f“i lC(l, Not a soul niov<;d. Richard stood in the middle of 
:.sli'ccl. mid huikf'd un. 
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‘Say, by the way/ said Mack as though he had just 
lOiight of it. ‘ We’re a little bit short right now . . He 
laiiapod to make it sound like a very unusual situation. 

‘No whisky/ said Lee Chong, and he smiled, 

Mkck was outraged, ‘What would we want whisky for? 

got a gallon oi' the finest whisky you ever laid a lip 
ver - a "whole full God-damued-running-over gallon. By 
:ie way/ he continued, ‘I and the boys would like to have 
oil just step up for a snort with us. They told me to ask 

ou,’ 

In spite of himself Lee smiled with pleasure. They 
I'oiilclu’t olfci' it if they dicliT’t have it. 

‘No,’ said Mack, ‘ I’ll lay it on the line. I and the boys are 
iictty short and we’re pretty hungry. You know the price 
)! frogs is twenty for a buck. Now Doc is away and we’re 
lungi'y- So what wc thought is this. We don’t want to see 
,-ou lose nothing, so we’ll make over to you twenty-five frogs 
■bra buck. You got a fivc-frog profit there and nobody loses 
bis shirt.’ 

‘No,’ said Lee. ‘No money.’ 

‘Well, hell, Lee, all we need is a little groceries. I’ll tell 
you what - we want to give Doc a little party when he gets 
back. Wc got plenty of liquor, but we’d like to get maybe 
some .steaks, and stuff like that. He’s such a nice guy. Hell, 
v;hen your wife had that bad tooth, who give her the 

laudanum ? ’ , , • 

Mack had him. Lee was indebted to Doc - deeply in- 
debted. Wliat Lee was having trouble comprehending syas 
bow his indebtedness to Doc made it necessary that he give 

'credit to Mack. r . 

‘ ‘Wc don’t want you to have like a mortgage on frogs, . 
Mack went on. ‘Wc will actually deliver right into your i; 
Imnds twenty- five frogs for every buck of groceries you let 

us have and you can come to the party too.’ 

Lee’s mind nosed over the proposition like a mouse in a 
cheese cupboard. He could find nothing wrong with it. T^he 
Avhole thing was legitimate. Fi-ogs were cash as far as Doc 
'v/as concerned, the price was standard, and Lee had adoub e 
kolit. He had his five-frog margin and also he had the 
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grocery mark-up. The whole thing hinged on whether tl 
actually had any frogs. 

‘We go see flog,’ Lee said at last. 

In front of the Palace he had a drink of the \vhiskv ' 
spected the damp sacks of frogs, and agi-eed to the 
action. He stipulated, however, that he would take no 
frogs. Now Mack counted fifty frogs into a can and walk! 1 
back to the grocery with Lee and got two dollars’ worili T 
bacon and eggs and bread. 

Lee, anticipating a brisk business, brought a big packin-. 
case out and put it into the vegetable department. He eitif 
tied the fifty frogs into it and covered it with a wet gunnt ■. 
sack to keep his charges happy. *, 

And business was brisk. Eddie sauntered down and‘ 
bought two frogs’ worth of Bull Durham. Jones was out. 
raged a little later when the price of Coca-Cola went iin ■ 
from one to two frogs. In fact bitterness arose as the daw 
wore on and prices went up. Steak, for instance - the ver- ' 
best steak shouldn’t have been more than ten frogs a pound! 
but Lee set it at twelve and a half. Gannecl peaches wereskv 
high, eight frogs for a No. 2 can. Lee had a strangelholdoiii 
the consumers. He was pretty sure that the Thrift Market i 
or Holman’s would not approve of this new monetary syj!. 
tem. If the boys w'anted stealr, they knew they had to paV 
Lee’s prices. Feeling ran high when Hazel, who had coveted - 
apair of yellow silk arm-bands for a long time, was told that !: 
if he didn’t want to pay thhty-live frogs for them he couk ’ 
go somewhere else. Tlie poison of greed was already creep 
mg into the innocent and laudable merchandising agree, 
cnt. Bitterness was piling up. But in Lee’s packing-cas-t 
s frogs were piling up too. 

Financial bitterness could not eat too deeply into Mack 
d the boys, for they were not mercantile men. They did 
not measure their joy in goods sold, their egos In bank 
their loves in what they cost. While they 
y irutated that Lee was taking them for an economic 
ncie or perliaps hop, two dollars’ worth of bacon and m 
"uas in t len stomachs lying right on top of a fine slug efi 
11s cy and light on top of the breakfast was another 



f 'hisl-v. A"*' "'y'' 

f •inii uMli lifil niuliiii; h arniii!.', lo iliiiik milk 

t<V’i - udiiK- ' an. Dailin;; was aixl was dcsliued to ro 

!nm v'-' V I'd'Py 'I'"'.. ■'•'""I' 

iivi’ lii-.liiK'l llx orirs 1)1' (luj; liammjJt, tlicunwi whuai 

phslu'il st> il'-H narliua; m-vi-r ijol any li amin|.>; at all. I’rom 
iV lirst slm was a i.iccmi imis t)ln:li. Six' slcj)! on (lx; IkuI of 
lenrm l«a<l x.ivmi tx r the last hvilx-, They milly stoio 
falxrs.Murtiux s. I'lx-.y W(x ,<-,1 Ix-r away iiom oiu; atxXlx'r. 
Dirisiom'l'v all livr anrcail ilial thlix's had to oliaiii-;*; aud 
^ hsi n.irliim m.ist lx- ilisripHtx'd, Imt ii. iho di;!(aissio.i ol 
mi'thud tlx- inti-ntion iiivarladily drilmd away, lluiy were; lU 
Wwilh Ix r, 'I'lx'v hmixl tlx- lilth; puddk'S lilx; Icll; oil the 
im- ehanni.xp Tlmy h-ned all tlx-ir a.-.in.uulauecs with mr 
'•Hlciiess a.iid llx-.y would havi; kilh-d her With loud i( lu the 
nil she hadn’t had Ix-lter :i.-nse than they. 

lone-.- made lx;r a bed in the hnltoni of (he Kraudlalher 
,|,ik Init. Darlinx, ne.ver used it. She slept with one or 
molher ol' them as the Ihiiey moved licr. She chewed l ie 
iliaikeis, lore (he mattresse.s. sprayed the leathers ont of the 
lillows. She eo(|ix;Hed aud played her owners against one 
mnlher. They tlxmi^lit iilie was wonderlul. Mack lutcndecl 
W „ia< h her tricks and go in va.xleville and he didn’t even 

housc'bi riik Uci\ , * , 

'l-hev sat in the ahernoon, smoking, digratiiyg, eonsidu- 
w, and now and then leaving a delicate drink 
And each time, they vvarne.l that they must not take loo 
much, lor it was to he for (.)oe. Tliey must not forget that 

‘ ‘What lime you iignrc he’ll lx- hacki” bddie asked. 

: -Usually gets in aiinnt <dght or nine o’clock/ sa.d^k 
’Now wc got to lignre when we’re going to give i . 
V-.(inglil to give, it tonight. 

Sure/ tlx; others agreed. <'n.,.pTT 

-Maybe lx; might be lir.al/ Ha/cl suggested. Units a 

"-Hell/ ;;aid Jones, ‘nothing rests yon 

[’ve been so ilof'-lircd my pants was dragg.n and tlx 

\sm\ to a j>any and Ibll 
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, them, say, in June. The same is true of Fourth of July 
lipiiicnt, Hags and bunting and sky-rockets. Where are 
y in Jaiuiary? Gone - no one knows where. This was not 
* Gliong's way. You could buy Valentines in November 
Cliong’s, shamrocks, hatchets, and paper cherry-trees 
Uigust. He had five-crackers he had laid up in 1920. One 
he juysteries was where he kept his stock since his was 
a very large store. He had bathing-suits he had bought 
eii long skirts and black stockings and head bandanas 
re in style. He had bicycle clips and tatting shuttles and 
ih Jong sets. He had badges that said ‘Remember the 
line’ and felt ipennants commemorating ‘Fighting Bob’, 
had mementos of the Panama Pacific International Ex- 
;ition of 1915 - little towers of jewels. And there was one 
ler unorthodoxy in Lee’s way of doing business. He never 
:l a sale, never reduced a price, and never remaindered. 
Particle that cost thirty cents in 1912 still was thirty cents, 
Iiough mice and moths plight seem to some to have re- 
ced its value. But there was no question about it. If you 
nted to decorate a laboratory in a general way, not being 
jcific about the season but giving the impression of a 
)ss between Saturnalia and a pageant of the Flags of all 
.tlons, Lee Chong’s was the place to go for your stuff. 
Mack and the boys knew that, but Mack said: ‘Where 
going to get a big cake? Lee hasn’t got nothing but them 

;le bakery cakes,’ ■ 1 • 

Phighie had been so successful before he tried again, 
/hy’u’t Eddie bake a cake?’ he suggested. ‘Eddie used to 
fry cook at the San Carlos for a while.’ 

Tlie instant enthusiasm for the idea drove from Eddie s 
Fiiii the admission that he had never baked a cake. 

Mack put it on a sentimental basis besides, ‘ It would mean 
}re to Doc,’ he said. ‘ It wouldn’t be like no God damned 
:1 soggy bought cake. It would have some heart in it. 

As the afternoon and the whisky went down the enUiu- 
ism rose. There were endless trips to Lee Ghpng s. The 
)gs were gone from one sack and Lee’s packing-case waj 
tthig crowded. By six o’clock they had finished the ^ 01. 
whisky and were buying half-pints of Old Tennis Shoe< 
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at fifteen frogs a crack, but the pile of decorating material 
was heaped on tlie floor of the Palace Flophouse - miles 
crepe paper commemorating every holiday in vogue aa 
some that had been abandoned. 

Eddie watched his stove like a mother hen. He was bakin' 
a cake in a wash-basin. The recipe was guaranteed not ti 
fail by the company which made the shortening. But fron 
the first the calre had acted strangely. When the batter wa 
completed it writhed and panted a.s though animals wer. 
squirming and crawling inside it. Once in the oven it pu 
up a bubble like a baseball which grew tight and shiny am 
then collapsed with a hissing sound. This left such a crate 
that Eddie made a new batch of batter and filled in the hole 
And now the cake was behaving very curiously, for whili 
the bottom^ was burning and sending out a black smoke th 
top was rising and falling glucyly with a series of liltl 
explosions. 

When Eddie finally put it out to cool, it looked like om 
of Bel Geddes’s miniatures of a battlefield on a lava bed. 

This cake was not forunate, for while the boys were de 
corating the laboratory Darling ate what she could of it 
was sick on it, and finally curled up in its still warm dougl 
and went to sleep. 

But Mack and the boys had taken the erdpe paper, tlii 
masks, the broomsticks and paper pumpkins, the red, whitt 
and blue bunting, and moved over the lot and acro.ss the streel 
the laboratoiy. They disposed of the last of the frogs for ? 
1 1 of Old Tennis Shoes and two gallons of 49**rient wiac. 
Doc is very fond of wine,’ said Mack. T think he like 
-ven better than whisky/ 

Doc never locked the laboratory* He went on the theory 
that anyone who really wanted to break in could easily do it, 
that people were essentially honest, and that finally there 
wasn t much the average person would want to steal there 
anyway* The valuable things were books and records, sur* 
gical instruments and optical glass and such things that a 
practical working burglar wouldn't look at twice* Plis theory 
had been sound as far as burglars, vsnatclt thieves, and klepi 
tomaniacs were concerned, but it had been completel| 
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l^attle that took out the front door and broke two window 
The crashing of jars was Lin[)leasant, Hazel going throui 
the kitchen to the toilet ti]ipcd the frying-pan of hot grea 
on himself and the llooj’ and was l:)adly burned. 

At onotiiirty a drunk wandered in and passed a rcnia 
whicli was considered insulting to Doc, Mack hit hint 
clip which is still ixmieinbcrcd and discussed. The man rc 
ofl'his feet, descnl:)ed a small arc, and crashed througli tl 
packing-case in among the frogs. Someone trying to chan: 
a record dropped the tone arm down and broke'^the crysti 
No one has studied the psychology of a dying party, 
may be raging, howling, l^oiling, and then a fever sets 
and a little silence and then ctuickly quickly it is gone tl 
guests go home or go to sleep or wander away to some otli 
affair and they leave a dead body. 

^ The lights blazed in the laboratory. The front door hui 
sideways by one hinge. The floor was littered with brok( 
glass. Phonograph records, some broken, some only nicke, 
were strewn about. The plates with pieces of steak ends ar 
coagulating grease were on the floor, on top of the boo! 
cases, under the bed. Whisky-glasses lay sadly on their sick 
Someone trying to climb the bookcases had pulled out- 
whole section of books and spilled them in broken-backe 
confusion on the floor. And it was empty, it was over. 

Through the broken end of the packing-case a frog hoppe 
and sat feeling the air for danger, and then another joine 
him. They could smell the fine, damp, cool air coming i 
the door and in through the broken windows. One of tliei 
sat on the fallen card which said: WVelcome Home, Doc 
And then the two hopping timidly toward the door. 

For quite a while a little river of frogs hopped down th 
ps, a swirling, moving river. For quite a while Canneif 
iw crawled with frogs was overrun with frogs. A ta? 
-ich brought a very late customer to the Bear Fla 
squashed five frogs in the street. But well before dawn the 
lad all gone. Some found the sewer and some worked thei 
way up the hill to the reservoir and some went into culvc 
and some only hid among the weeds in the vacant lot. 
And the lights blazed in the quiet empty laboratory. 
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picked up a smashed phonograph record and lo 
title. 

In the kitchen the spilled grease had turned wl 
floor, Doc’s eyes flamed red with anger. He sat di 
couch and his head settled between his .shoulde 
body weaved a little in his rage. Suddenly he ji 
and turned on the power in his great phonograp 
on a record and put down the arm. Only a hissing 
from the loud-speaker. He lifted the arm, stoppec 
table, and sat down on the couch again. 

On the stairs there were bumbling uncertain foo 
through the door came Mack. His face was red. 
uncertainly in the middle of the room. ‘Doc 
‘I and the boys . . .’ 

For the moment Doc hadn’t seemed to see hire 
leaped to liis feet. Mack shuffled backward. ‘Di 
this?’ ■ 


Well, I and the boys . . .’ Doc’s small hard fist 
out and splashed against Mack’s mouth. Doc’s e 
with a red animal rage. Mack sat down heavily on 
Doc s fist was hard and sharp. Mack*s lips were spl 
his teeth and one front tooth bent sharply inward ^ 
said Doc. 


Mack lumbered to his feet. His hands were at 
oc hit him again, a cold, calculated, punishing 
the mouth. The blood spurted from Mack’s lips 
doTOi his chin. He tried to lick his lips. 

Put up your hands. Fight, you son of a bitch,’ E 

and he hit him again and lieard the crunch of 
teeth. 


. , , , v — ** vviw uuicut. xou son 01 

said bitterly. ‘Oh, you dirty son of a bitch.’ He s 
on the couch and looked at his cut knuckles. 

Mack sat down in a chair and looked at him. Ma 

iS'S even wipe a 

blood that flowed down his chin. In Doc’s head th 
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Doc nodded again. Tiic music was sounding in his heai 
again, complaint and resignation all in one. "'I know’ u 
said, ’ ^ 

'I was glad Avlien you hit me,’ Mack went on. ‘I thoudi 
to myself: Maybe tills will teach me. Maybe Fll remcmi)c 
this.” Biitj hell, I won’t remember nothiiih I won’t dear; 
nothin’. Doc/ Mack ci’iecl, 'the way I seen it, we was' a! 
happy and havin’ a good time. You was glad because w 
was givin’ you a party. And we was glad. The way I seenii 
it %vas a good party.’ He waved his hand at the wreckatr. 
on the flooi*. 'Same thing when I was married. Pd thin] 
her out and tlien - l)ut it never come oil that way,’ 

H know/ said Doc. He ojicncd the second quart of bee 
and poured the glasses full. 

‘Doc,’ said Mack. ' I and the boys will clean up here -am 
we’Jl pay for the stuff that’s broke. If it takes us five year 
we’ll pay for it.’ 

Doc shook his head slowly and wiped the beer foam fron 
his moustache. ‘No/ he said, ' Pll clean it up, I know when 
everything goes.’ 

‘We’ll pay for it, Doc,’ 

‘No you won’t, Mack/ said Doc, ‘You’ll think about i 
and it’ll worry you for quite a long time, but you won’t paj 
for it. There’s maybe three hundred dollars in brokei; 
museum glass. Don’t say you’ll pay for it. That will just kecj: 
you uneasy. It might be two or three years before you for- 
got about it and felt entirely easy again. And you woUldn’l 
y it, anyway.’ 

I guess you’re right/ said Mack, ‘ God damn it, I kmii 
Li’re right. What can we do ? ’ 

I’m over it/ said Doc. ‘Those socks in the mouth gol 
it out of my system. Let’s forget it.’ 

Mack finished his beer and stood up. ‘So long, Doc,’ he 
saich 

‘ So lojig. Say, Mack - what happened to your wife ? ’ 

‘I don’t know,’ said Mack, ‘She went away,’ He walked 
clumsily down the stairs and crossed over and walked up 
the lot and up the chicken walk to the Palace Flophouse* 
Doc watched his progress through the window. And then 
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■irlly Ji*' ^ 1)1*00111 Iron) licliiiicl tlic w<itci**iic£itt.ii It 
k hill) iiU (lay to dean up the mess. 


CHAPTER XXII 


:nui (he painter was not French and his name was not 
:m. Also he was not really a painter. Henri had so 
ciied iiivnsclf in stories of the Eeft Bank in Pans that he 
eel tlierc. although he had never been there. Feverishly he 
lowed in periodicals the Dadaist movements and schisms, 
1 strangely feminine jealousies and religiousness, the 
scurantisms of the forming and breaking schools. Regu- 
rly he revolted against outworn techniques and materials, 
lie season he threw out perspective. Another year he aban- 
niecl rod, even as the mother of purple. Finally he gave up 
lint entirely. It is not known whether Henri was a good 
liutcr or not, for he threw himself so violently into move- 
eiits that he had very little time left for painting of any 


About his painting there is some question. You couldn t 
idiic very much from his productions in different (Coloured 
iiicken feathers and nut-shells. But as a boat-builder he 
•iis superb. Henri was a wonderful- craftsman. He had lived 
:ia leiil; years ago when he started his boat and until galley 
,t)d cabin were, complete enough to move into. But once he 
sas lioiiscd and dry he had taken his time on the boat. The 
)®t was sculptured rather than built. It was thu_ty-five feet 
Mc and its lines were in a constant state of flux. For a wlule 
thad a clipper bow and a fan-toil like a destroyer. Another 
isic it had looked vaguely like a caravel. Since Henn had 
10 money, it sometimes took him months to find a plank oi 
i piece of iron or a dozen brass screws. That was the way 
iic wanted it, for Henri never wanted to finish his boat, 
it sat among the pine-trees on a lot Henri rented for five 
Wlars a year. This paid the taxes and satisfied the owner, 
[ho. boat rested in a cradle on concrete foundations. A lop 
iililcr hung over the side except when Henri 
[lien he pulled up the vope ladder and on y pu i 
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when guests arrived. His little cabin had a wide padded 
that ran round three sides of the room. On this he slept 
on this his guests sat. A table folded down when it *!! 
needed and a brass lamp hung from the ceiling. His eair 
was a marvel of compactness, but every item in it had*! * 
the result of months of thought and work. • 

Heni’i was swarthy and morose. He wore a Ijcret lo 
after other people abandoned them, he smoked a calabal 
pipe and his dark hair fell about his face. Henri had maf 
friends whom he loosely classified as those who could 
him and those whom he had to feed. His boat had no nan| 
Henri said he would name it when it was finished. 

Henri had been living in and building his boat for 
years. During that time he had been married twice andiiai 
promoted a number of semi-permanent liaisons. And all o 
these young women had left him for the same reason. Tlii 
seven-foot cabin was too small for two people. They reseutet 
bumping their heads when they stood up and they definitcji 
felt the need for a toilet. Marine toilets obviously would ndi 
work in a shore-bound boat, and Henri refused to 
promise with a spurious landsman’s toilet. He and his frieii^ 
of the moment had to stroll away among the pines. Andonj 
after another his loves left him. 

Just after the girl he had called Alice left him, a ved 
curious thing happened to Henri. Each time he was l| 
alone, he mourned formally for a while, but actually he ft|t 
a sense of relief. He could strctcli out in his little cabin. 
could eat what he wanted. He was glad to be free of the cn| 
■“ss female biologic functions for a while. ^ 

It had become his custom, each time he was deserted, is 
y a gallon of wine, to stretch out on the comfortably liafl 
mk and get drunk. Sometimes he cried a little all by 
se n but it was luxurious stufifand he usually had a woiidal 
lul feeling of well-being from it. He would read Rimbaud 
a oud with a very bad accent, marvelling the while at b/ 
liiud speech. | 

It was during one of his ritualistic mournings for tlielql 
Alice that the strange thing began to hajapen. It was nigi)| 
and Ins lamp was burning and he had just barely begun l| 
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tclnuik Nvlioii siKlduiity lie knew he was no longer alone, 
c let his eye wainha’ eantioiisly up and across the cabin, 
1(1 there; on tin.; otlu;r side sat a devilish young inauj a dark, 
hkIsoiik; young man. His eyes gleamed with cleverness 
1(1 spirit and enta'gy and Ins teeth dashed. There was some- 
ing very dear and y(;t very terrible in his lace. And beside 
m«at a gol(h:ndiair(;d little boy, hardly more than a baby, 
lie man lookial down at the 1:)aby and the baby looked 
idunul lauglii'-d d(;lighlodly as though somctliing wonder- 
1 wer<; about to haj)p(;n, 'Fheu the man looked over at 
enri and smiled and h<; glancixl back at the baby. From 
slipper lel’t vest jiocket he took an old-fashioned straight 
Igcd ra>^‘>r. lie ojiened it and indicated the child with a 
Sturt; of his liead. Ihi pnt a hand among the curls and the 
iby laughed glt;diilly, and then the man tilted the chin 
ul cut the liaby’s throat and the baby went right on laugh- 
g, hut Henri ^vas howling witli terror, It took him a long 
flic to reali‘/(! that ntfulier the man nor the baby was still 
icrc. 

Henri, whtm his shaking had subsided a little, rushed 
It of his (;al)iii, leaped over the side of the boat and 
jrnod away do^vn ilu; lull through the pines. He walked 
r several liours and at last lu; walked down to Cannery 
ow. 

l)o(; was lu tin; Ijasinmmt working on cats when Henri 
lu'st in. Doe went on working ^vhilc Henri told about it, 
iid wlu'u it was over Doe looked closely at him to see how 
inch mutual fear and how much theatre was there. And it 
as mostly fear. 

^Isit a f';liosl, do you tiiiuk? ^ Henri demanded, Hsit some 
jflcclhm of sonualung' that has happened or is it some 
reudiau honor out of me, or am I completely nuts? I .saw 
, I tell you. It happiauxl rigiit in front of me as plainly as 
see you.* 

‘I don’t know,’ said Doc, 

*Wcll, will yon come up with me, and see if it comes 
kk?’ 

‘No,’ said Doc. Mf I saw it, it might be a ghost and it 
mild si:an; im; liadly bccaiisi; I d(.)u’t Indievc in ghosts. And 
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"cl two fingers in the air and smiled, ‘There's nothing 
that first taste of beer,’ he said. 

icliard Frost said: ‘I thinh they’re just like anyone else, 
y just haven’t any money.’ 

rhey could get it,’ Doc said. ‘They could ruin their lives 
get money. Mack has qualities of genius. They’re all 
clever if they want something. They just know the 
i re of things too well to be caught in that wanting.’ 

' IDoc had known of the sadness of Mack and the boys 
/oiild not have made the next statement, but no one had 
him about the social pressure that was exerted against 
inmates of the Palace. 

[c poiu’cd beer slowly into his glass. ‘I think I can show 
proof,’ he said. ‘You see how they are sitting facing this 
■ ? Well - in about half an hour the Fourth of July Parade 
>jng to pass on Lighthouse Avenue. By Just turning their 
els they can see it, by standing up they can watch it, and 
valking two short blocks they can be right beside it. Now 
bet you a quart of beer they won’t even turn their heads.’ 
Suppose they don’t? ’ said Richard Frost. ‘What will that 
ve?’ 

Wliat will it prove?’ cried Doc. ‘Why, just that they 
\v what will be in the parade. They will know that the 
y or ^v^!l ride first in an automobile with bunting stream- 
back from the hood. Next will come Long Bob on his 
tc liorsc with the flag. Then the city council, then two 
1 panics of soldiers from the Presidio, next the Elks with 
pic umbrellas, then the Knights Templars in white 
‘ich feathers and carrying swords. Next the Knights of 
umbus with red ostrich feathers and carrying swords, 
.ch and the boys know that. The band will play. They ve 
a it all. They don’t have to look again.’ 

The man doesn’t live who doesn’t have to look at a 
acle,’ said Richard Frost. 

Is it a bet then?’ 

It‘s a bet.’ , .j -n 

It lias always seemed strange, to me, said Doc. I he 
wc admire in men, kindness and generosity, openness, 
icsty, understanding, and feeling are the concomitants of 
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the pnlii ;m<l sc-iC-di^tniciivi- criticism in the Palace Plop- 
house Of he might havi-. Iric.l to do something about it. And 
Miiek and tlic lioy.s did not know how In; felt or they would 
have, hi'k! up (heir beads again. 

It was a i)ad time. Kvil .stalked darkly in the vacant lot 
Sam Malloy had a, mimlxu- of lights with his wife and she 
cried all tin; lime. Tin; (;ciiocs inside the boiler made it 
sound as Ihoujrli .she were crying under water. Mack and 
the boys seenied to In; tin; node of troultle. The nice bouncer 
at tin. beat I'lag tlire.w out a drunk, but threw him too hard 
and too Car and broke, bis buck. Alfred bad to go over to 
Salinas (liree limes Indina; it was (deared up, and tliat didn’t 
make. Alfred i'eel v<;ry well. Ordinarily lie was too good a' 
houueer lo burl aiiymie. His A and G was a miracle of 
rhythm ;in.(l j. 

On loj) oi'lluit a )^ro\ip (>rhigh-miuded ladies in the town ' 
demam U'd lhat tlu^ d(ms ol'vicc must close to protect young' 
American- maulioiH.h 'Hiis happened about once a year hi 
the dead ) belweeu the Fourth of July and the Counts 
Fair. Dora usually closed th<^ Bear Flag for a week wlieiif^ 
liiipj)emHl. It wasn’t so had. Everyone got a vacation 
little rejiairs to tlu^ plumbing and the walls could be md 
But this year the ladies went on a real crusade. Xlicy wan 
somebody’s scalj). It had been a dull summer and they wt 
iusllt*ss. ll got so bad that they hud to be told who actual- 
owned liu^ propta’ly whm'e vice was practised, what the rents 
wore, and what liule liardslups might be the result of their" 
dosing, i hat was how (dose tlicy were to being a seriouf 
numae*;. 

Dora wait closcal a full two weeks and there were thr 
conventions in JVl out en^y while tlie Bear Flag was close 
Word got around and Monterey lost live conventions for tlu 
following year, M’hiiigs were had all over. Doc had to get a 
loan at I lut bank to pay for the glass that was broken at the 
party. J^Utuei* Rtrehati wmt to sletjp on the Southern Pacific 
track and lost IjotU Ittgs, A sudden and completely imox- 
pccted storju tori^ a purso.sciner and three lampara boats 
looser lixiin tlntir moorings and tossed them broken and sad 
DU Del Monte b(aicli. 
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There is no explaining a scries of misfortunes like that 
Every man blames himself. People in their black minds re 
member sins committed secretly and wonder whether the) 
have caused the evil sequence. One man may put it dowr 
to sun-spots while another invoking the law of probabilitici 
doesn^t believe it. Not even the doctors had a good time o 
it, for while many people were sick none of it was good 
paying sickness. It was nothing a good physic or a paten 
medicine wouldn’t take care of. 

And to cap it all, Darling got sick. She was a very fat anc 
lively puppy when she was struck down, but live days o 
fever reduced her to a little skin-covered skeleton. Her liver- 
coloured nose was pink and her gums were white. Her eyd 
glazed with illness and her whole body was hot, althougl 
she trembled sometimes with cold, She wouldn’t eat and sh( 
wouldn’t drink and her fat little belly shrivelled up agains 
her spine, and even her tail showed the articulations throiigl 
the skin. It was obviously distemper. 

Now a genuine panic came over the Palace Flophouse 
Darling had come to be vastly important to them. Huglui 
and Jones instantly quit their jobs so they could be near t( 
help. They sat up in shifts. They kept a cool, damp cloth oi 
her forehead and she got weaker and weaker. Finally, al 
though they didn’t want to, Hazel and Jones were chosen t( 
call on Doc. They found him working over a tide-chart whit 

ate a chicken stew of which the principal ingredient wa 

t chicken but sea cucumber, They thought he looked a 

)m a little coldly. 

It’s Darling,’ they said, * She’s sick.’ 

‘What’s the matter with her?’ 

‘Mack says it’s distemper.’ 

‘I’m no veterinarian,’ said Doc* ‘I don’t know how ti 
treat these things.’ 

Plazel said: ‘Well, couldn’t you just take a look at her 
She’s sick as hell.’ 

They stood in a circle while Doc examined Darling. H 
looked at her eyeballs and her gums and felt in her ear fo 
fever. He ran his finger over the ribs that stuck out lib 
spokes and at the poor spine, ‘She won’t cat?’ he asked. 
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A Haul Mai^k. 

‘VtniMi have to Ihvrr, Irrd h\:\'- sti'oai>‘ soups and eggs and 
t:o(l [Wvv oil.' 

'['lu’V thought ho way, cold and prolcssioual. Hu went back 
to his tidcH’harts and his stew. 

hut Mack and the !>oys had sou u'l lung to do now. They 
lioiled meal iiuiil it was as strong as wlusky. They put cod 
liver oil iar l)ack on her toinpu^ so tiiat some ofit got down 
her. The.y I add n|> her lu’ad and made a little funnel of lier 
chops and poured the coed soup in, She had to swallow or 
drown. Iwcay two hours they l<*d her and gave l\er water. 
Ilclon* liu:y hiul sh^])i in shills now no one slept. I'liey sat 
silently and waited for D.uling's crisis. 

It came early in the tiiorniug. 'riic boys sat in their chairs 
half asleep, but Mack was awake and Itis eyes \V(U’c on the 
puppy. I h: saw Ikt ears Ilij> t wice, and her chest heave, With 
iiiliuiK! wi’idomss she etinibed slowly to lior spindly legs, 
dragged lu‘i's(df to tlu* door, look four laps of water, and col- 
lapsed on llu^ iloiir. 

Mack shouted the others awake. He danced heavily. All 
t!u! boys shouted at tine another. Leu Chong lieard them 
ami siun l(ul m liimselfas he carried out the garbage cans. 
AK'n'c! tin? Ijomu'cr heard them and thought they were 
having a party. 

by iiim! o'clock Darling had eaten a raw egg and half a 
pint of whipped cream by licrsclf. By noon she was visibly 
jmlting on weight. In a day she rompocl a little and by the 
cml (ji’ tlu‘ wtu‘k she was a well dog. 

At last a (’rack had developed hi the wall of evil. There 
WCK’ evideinu*s of U everywhere. T'hu piu’sc-sciner was 
hauled ba(‘k into tlio water and lloated. Word came down 
(r> Dora that it was all right to open up the Bear Flag, Earl 
VVakelield cauglu a nculpiu with two heads and sold it to 
the museum for eight dollars. The wall of evil ami of waiting 
was lin»ken. It !>rok(j away in chinks. The curtains were 
alrawiL at tlu^ lulmraUjry that night and tlwJ Gregorian music 
phiycd until two o'cloi'k and tlien the music stopped^and no 
(jiie came, out. Somtr force wrought witli Lee Glioug s heait 
iiml all in ail (Oriental moment he forgave Mack and the 
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l)oys and wrote olT the frog debt, which had been 
tary headache from the beginning. And to prove tc 
that lie liad forgiven them lie toolc a pint of 01 
Shoes up and presented it to them. Their tradii 
Thrift Market had hurt his feelings, but it was all c 
I,ee’s visit coincided with the first- destructive he. 
pulse Darling had since her illness. Siie was cc 
spoiled now and no one thought of housebreaking hi 
Lee Clhoug came in ivith his gift. Darling was del 
and happily destroying Hazel’s only pair ol‘ rublj 
tvhile her happy masters applauded her. 

Mack never visited the Bear Flag profe.ssionally. 
have seemed a little like incest to him. There was 
out by the baseball park he patronized. Thus, when 
into the front bar, everyone tiiought he wanted a 1 
.stepped up to Alfred. ‘ Dora around ? ‘ he asked. 
‘What do you want with her?’ Alfred asked. 

‘ I got something I want to ask her.’ 

‘What about?’ 

‘That’s none of your God damn business,’ said J 
‘ Okay, Have it your way. I’ll sec if she wants tc 
you.’ 

R ^tonient later he led !M!ack into the sanctum. Z 
at a roll-top desk. I-Ier orange hair wa.s piled in rin 
her head and she wore a green eyeshade. With a ,s 
she was bringing her books up-to-date, a fine old 
entry ledger. She was dre.ssed in a magnificent p 
wrapper with lace at the wrists and throat. Whei 
■’me in she whirled her pivot-chair about and faci 
'■ed stood in the door and waited. Mack stoo 
■ed closed the door and left. 

)ora scrutinized him su,spiciousiy. ‘Well - what e 
■or you ? ’ she demanded at last. 

‘You see, ma’am,’ said Mack. ‘Well I guess yov 
what we done over at Doc’s some time back.’ i 
J3ora pushed the eyeshade back up on her head i 
put the pen in an old-fashioned coil-sprint holder ‘ 
she said, ‘I heard.’ I 

‘Well, ma’am, we did it for Doc. You may not be! 
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lit \vc wauled to j-pvc him a paiiy. Only he didn’t get home 
I time aiul -• slu: got out of hand.’ 

‘So I Inward/ said Dora. ‘Well, what you want me to 

‘Well,’ said Mack, M na<] the Ixiys tlioiight we’d ask you. 
'ou know vvliat vv<‘ think ol' Doc, We wanted to ask you 
/hat you tlio light wc e.ould do for him that would kind of 
liow liim.’ 

Dora said: ‘I tinn,’ and .sh<! flopped back in her pivot- 
hair and crossed her h^gs and smootiiied her wrapper over 
ler knci^s. She shook out a eigarcltCj lighted it, and studied. 
You gave liini a party he didn’t get to. Why don’t you give 
lim a jiarty lie does get to? ’ she said. 

‘Jesus,’ said Mack aCUu'wards talking to the boys. ‘It was 
list as simple :is tliat. Now there is one hell of a woman. No 
, vender she got to ])e uuulaui. M'here is one hell of a woman.’ 

CHAPTKR XXIV 

Mauy '.rAi.iio'r, Mrs IVnn Tallx)!, that is, was lovely. She 
(lud rod hair with green lights in it. Her skin was golden, 
with a green under-east, and her eyes were green, with little 
golden spots. Her faee, was triangular, with wide cheek- 
fours, wide-st*t eyes, and lior chin was pointed. She had long 
jjaucer’s legs and dancer’s lt^e,t, and she seemed never to 
W:h the ground whim she walked. When slie was excited, 
ml sh(^ was (excited a good deal of the time, her face Hushed 
alh gold. Hci- griiat-great-grcat-great-grcat grandmother 
ad been burned as a witch. 

More than anything in the world Mary Talbot loved 
larties. Slu! loved to give parties and she loved to go tc 
larlics. Since, 'bom Talbot didn’t make much money Mar> 
oiildn’t givi^ |,)artics all tlic time, so she tricked people hitc 
iviug lluan. Somelimes she telephoned a friend and saic 
luntly : ‘ Isn’t It about time you gave a party?’ 

Regularly, Mary liad six birthdays a year, and she organ 
icd costume ] jar ties, surpri.se parties, holiday parties 
Christmas at her house was a very exciting thing. Fo 
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[book - rciiKMiihcr when your cousin sent you five dollars? 
'Nothing can liappcn to us/ 

‘Well) it lias ha.i)pcuc(l,’ said Tom. ‘ Tm sorry,* he said. 
Jjiisl (:au*t talk luysi^lf out of it this time. Tm sick of pre- 
ending cvcrytltiug. For once Td like to have it real - just 
ironce.* 

‘I thouglit of giving a little party tonight,* said Mary. 

^On what? You’re nf>t going to cut out the baked ham 
picture IVom a uiagn/iiu^ ag'ain and serve it on a platter, are 
fou? Tm sick of that kind of kidding. It isn’t funny any 
more. It*s sad.* 

coui<l giv(! a little party,* she insisted. ‘Just a small 
iffkir. Nobody will dre^ss. 1 t*s the anniversary of the founding 
of the J^loomer I a; ague ’ yo\i didn’t even remember that.* 
‘It’s no usig* said M'om. ‘1 know it’s mean, but I just can’t 
rise to it. Why don*! yon just go out and shut the door and 
leave nie aU)ne? 1*11 g<n: you down if you don’t.* 

She looictn! at Inm clostdy and saw that he meant it. Mary 
^^-alked quietly <Hit and shut the door, and Tom turned over 
on the t)ed and put his lace clown between his arms. He 
toiilcl hear lier rustling al)OUt in the other room. 

She decorated the door with old Christmas things, glass- 
balls, and tiused, and she made a placard that said: ‘Wel- 
tme Tom, our Hero*. Slie listened at the door and she 
Milfln’t hear anyiliing. A little cliseonsolatcly she got^out 
‘;iic l()()l-slo()l and spread a napkin over it. Slie put her 
biiquet in a glass in the middle of the footstool and set out 
iitur little cui)s and saucers. She went into the kitchen, put 
fctea in the tea|)ot and set the kettle to boil. Then she went 
:ntiulo tlie yard. 

Kitty llaiuloljjh Avas sunning herself by the front fence, 
Mary said: ‘Miss Randolph I’m having a few friends in 
) lea if yoi.i would care to eomc.* Kitty Randolph rolled 
ver languorously on her back and stretched in the warm 
ni. ‘Don*!: later than four o’clock,* said Mary, ‘ My lius- 
and and I are going to the Bloomer Leagiic Centennial 
tap t ion at the Ho ltd.* . . ; 

Slie strolled round the house to the backym'd, where the 
tackborry vines clambered over the fence. Kitty Gasini was 
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squatting on the ground growling to herself nnri n- , . 
her tail fiercely. ‘Mrs Casini,’ Mary began and 
stopped (or slic saw what tlie cat wa.s doing. Kitty 
a mou.se. She patted it gently with her unarmed 'aw I*' 
the rnou.se squirmed horribly away, dragging its nar 
hind legs behind it. The cat let it get iiSrIv m i 
of the blackberry vines and then shf reached ddiclr''" 
and white thorns had sprouted on her oaw 
stabbed the mouse through the back and drew it w,-' ^i' ' 
to her and lier tail (licked rvith tense delight 
Tom must have been at least half asleep when he he. ' 
his name called over and over. He iumned mdi 
wiu. i. i.;. wi.„-o a., He 

lie lan out into the yard and saw what was hapneninf 
1 urn your head,’ he shouted and he killed thi 
Kitty Casini had leaped to tlic top of the fence whe *'k’ 

‘Can’t 1 have a big cup ? ’ he asked. 

•re. 

everyone said- ‘G^od' *^^**^^ 

yone said . God ! A kid of hers is going to have fiin.’ " 

CHAPTER XXV 

temy fdt tlld fchaif T^7 Row and probably all of Moii^ 
y that a change had conic. It’s all right not to belicyii 



do any gnnd t.. (ak, ‘ them But it doesn’t 

Chamrs. Cannery K,av like ev ' v t’" "T' 
superstilinus, hni will not walk under “iViddS 
urnln-ella in (hr- honse. Doc warr ., 1 ■ open an 

ca|>al)i(^ of MMp('r.s(l(ion nnd vcf w] i in- 

S;:r',Si::!;i”L:riiS= 

"iw 

liarl !nn.(. on I In-* !'a'lmari' bpho,"srH^^ ^ dai'k cloud 
abortive party and found that a inirtnnTlimrcSiaU^ 
every crev.ee iha( had luck had come up like hiva on the 
wcmii,t>,. And once yo,, j..ot into a routine like that the best 
hmt: to do wasjnst r<, ,o hcrl until it was over. You coiS 
buck .1. Not that Ma(;k wn.s superstitious. ™ 

Now .1 kind ol gladness began to penetrate into the Row 
and tospread out h.i.n there. Doc was almost supernaturally 

5^0.1',' .v''a'( d' Vr half try! 

The puppy at (In, alace was growing like a pole bean, and 

tavnig a (iiou.samI gemn-ation.s of training behind her she ' 

bi^an (o train heis<-ll. She got disgusted witli wetting on the 

(loot and look to going outside. It was obvious that Darling 
iwis going to grow a good ami charming dog. And she 

md fh. VI lopefl no chorea Ii'oin her distemper. 

’JTic l.('tiigiianl inlhicnce crept like gas through the Row. 
Itgot as lar as I (u ivian’s haiiil.iirgcr stand, it spread to the 
lan Carlos Hotel. Jnmny Bmeia felt it and Johnny his sing- 
iig liar- 1( aider. .Sparky Kvea felt it and joyously joined 
(At le vvKli three new out-of-town cops. It even got as far 
* 1* ■Salinas, where Gay, who had lived a 

.ond hie by letting the sl.erilf heat him at draughts, sud- 
■I'iily grew cocky and m;v(ir lo.st another game. He lost his 
'iivu<'i^<\s Hint way, hut lu* fdt whole man again, 
liu: sea-lions jolt it and ihcir baricing took on a tone and 
cadonce tliar, would have gladdened the heart of St 
laiu.is, Litde girls studying tlieir catechism suddenly 
loked H]) and giggled for no reason at all, .Perhaps some 
■oclrical hnder could have been developed so delicate that 
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it covikl iiiivo loi:ahul i\w. of all tins joy and 

forliUKt. And tnan|>Mlalion possihly liavo localoditin 

the Palace Plopliouse and (hill. ( Icilainly ihe: Palace was 
lousy with it. Mack and tin* hnys \vcri« <'hai'!;(‘d. J011055 
seen to le:i]) from liis chair only n> tlo a (inick lap (lance and 
sit down again. Ha/cl smiled vaguely af nollilnj* atall.Th(t 
joy was so genera! and s(> snllhst'd that Mack liad a hard 
time k(^c|)ing it centred and aitni'd at its Kddic 

who had worked at M.a Ida’ ]»reily r(a>nlarly was accnniiK 
kiting a e(‘ll;u' ofsonu' i>n»inise. I le no l(>n!>rr added hecr to' 
the winingjng, ltgav<^ a ilat last«Mf j the inixtung he said, 
Sam Malloy had planted inoniing yjrn ies to grow over 
the boiler, lie had put out a. little awning and under U liq 
and his wile often sat in die evi'ning. She was eruclieting 
bcdsprt'ad. i 

The joy even got into the Meat' idar;-, Husiness was good; 
Phyllis Alac's leg was knitting nictdy and she was nearly 
ready to go to work again. l‘)va Id.uni'an |y>t hack from East 
St Louis very glad to he back. It had laaai hot in Hast St 
Louis and it hadn’t been as line as sin* rennnnbered it, Bui 
then she had been yoitnger wlnai sin* had Inul so much fug' 
there. 

The knowledge or conviction ahmit tin* party l<)r Doc wai 
no sudden thing. It did not hm’st i>in full IjIowii. Pcopli 
launv about it, but let it grow gradually, like a jaipa in thi 
cocoons oftlKur imaginations, i 

Mack was realistle about it:. ‘Last ituie w(* ron'('d htu'/hc 
lid the hoys. ‘Yon can’t ncv(‘r give a good pmuy that waj^ 
ou p;ot to let her creep up on yon.’ 

* Well, when’s it g<»ing to be Jooe.s asked iinjiatuMnly. 

‘I don’t know,’ said Mack. 

'Is it gonna be a surprise party ?’ lla/.el asked. 

‘It ought to, that’s the l>est kind,’ said Mack, 
l^arllng brought Inm a tennis ball she ha<l Ifiund and hq 
tfircjw it out the door into the w<!e<ls. .Sh<^ bounced awaj 
after it, 

Haz(d said: ‘If we kmnv wlien was Doe’s Iiiriliduy, W' 
could giv{^ him a birth(lay-|,)arty,’ 

Mack’s moiUli vva.s open. Ihv/.cl eonslantly surprised him 
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1, Hu'/(;l 5 yon got something/ he cried. 'Yes, sir, if it 
I)ir0i<lay there’d be presents. Thads just the thing, 
rot tn find out is when it is.’ 

I: oiiglu to be easy/ said Hughic. ‘Why don^t we ask 

/ said Mack. 'Then he’d catch on. You ask a guy 
his birthday and c specially if you’ve already give 
iuiy we doiui, and he’ll know what you want to 
I*. Maybe I’ll Just go over and smell around a little 
h^t on.’ 

;•() with you/ said Hazel 

' il two of us went, he might figure we were up to 

ug.’ 

, ludl, it was iny idcar/ said Hazel 
)w/ said Mack. 'And when it comes off why I’ll tell 
van your idcar. But I think I better go over alone.’ 
is 1 l(^ - friendly?’ Eddie asked. 

, he’s all right/ 

found Doe way back in the downstairs part of the 
►ry. He was dressed in a long rubber apron and he 
l.)l}er gloves to protect his hands from the formalde- 
'c was injecting the veins and arteries of small dog 
1 colour mass. His little ball mill rolled over an( 
Xing the blue mass, Tlie red fluid was already in th. 
‘•gnu. Doc’s fine hands worked precisely, slipping 
lie Into place and pressing the comprcssccl-air trlg- 
Ibri’cil tlic colour into the veins. He laid the finished 
neat pih^ He would have to go over these again to 
blue mass in tlie arteries. The dog-fish made good 
>ii specimens. 

Doc,’ said Mack, ‘Kcepiu’ pretty busy?* 
as I want/ said Doc, 'How’s the pup?’ 
l’ just fiuc, Slie would of died if it hadn’t been for 

moment u wave of caution went over Doc and then 
oil Ordinarily a enmplimeat made him wary. He 
n dealing witli Mack for a long lime. But the tone 
hiug’ l)ut gratefulness in it. He knew how Mack felt 
u; j)iip, ‘ How arc tilings going up at the Palace ? ’ 
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'Fine, Doc, just fine. VVc got two new chairs, I wish you’d; 
come up and see us, It^s pretty nice up there now,’ 

' 1 will/ said Doc, ' Fddlc still bring back the jug? ’ 

' Sure/ said Mack. ‘ He ain’t puttin’ beer in it no more and 
I think the stuff is ])ci.tcr. It’s got more zip,’ 

'It had plenty of zip Ixdbrc/ said Doc. 

Mack waited patiently. Sooner or later Doc was going to ; 
wade into it and he was waiting. If Doc seemed to open the- 
subject himself it would be less suspicious. This was always^ 
Mack’s method, 

'Haven’t seen Hazel (or some time. He isn’t sick, is he?’;; 

'No,’ said Mack and he opened the campaign, 'Hazel is 
all right. Him and Hughie arc havin’ one hell of a battle/ 
Been goin’ on for a week/ he chuckled, 'An’ tlu; funny things 
is it’s about somethin’ they don’t neither of them know: 
nothin’ about. I stayed out of it because I don’t know 
nothin’ about it neither, but not them. They’ve even got a 
little mad at each other/ 

'What’s it about?’ Doc asked. 

'Well, sir/ said Mack, ‘Hazel’s all the time buyin’ these: 
here charts and lookin’ up lucky days and stars and stufTlikc; 
that. And Hughie says it’s all a l.nmcli of malarky, Hughie;' 
he says if you know when a guy is horn you can. tell aiDout 
him and Hughie says they’re just .sellin’ Hazel them charts 
for two bits apiece. Me, I don’t know nothin’ about it, What 
do you think. Doc?’ 

T’d kind of side with Hughie,’ said Doc, He stopped the, 
^ball mill, washed out the colour-gun and filled it with blue 
mass. 

'They got goin’ hot the other night,’ said Mack. 'They 
ask me when I’m born so I tell ’em April 12 and Hazel he 
goes and buys one of them charts and read all about me, 
Well it did seem to hit in some places. But it was nearly all 
good stuff and a guy will believe good stuff about himself. It 
said I’m brave and smart and kind to my friends. But H^zel 
says it’s all true. When’s your birthday, Doc?’ At the end ol 
the long discussion it sounded perfectly casual. You couldi/t 
put your finger on it. But it must be remembered that Doc 
had known- Mack a very long time. If he had not he would 
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lave &aid December 18, whidi was his birthday, instead c 
;5ctol>ei’ 27, which was not. ‘October 27,’ .said Doc. ‘As 
da-/.cl wiiat that makes me.’ 

‘It’.s iJi'obably so nnicli malarky,’ said Mack, ‘but Haze 
ic takes it serious. I’ll ask him to look yon up, Doc.’ 

When Mack left, Doc wondered casually what the build 
,p was. For he had recognized it as a lead, He knew Mack’ 
ecluriqiie, hi.s method. He recognized his style. And h 
vondcred to what purpose Mack could put the informatioi; 
t \vas only later, when rumours begun to creep in, that Do 
iclded the whole thing up. Now he felt slightly relieved, fo 
le liad expected Mack to put the bite on him. 


CHAPTER XXVI 

\ 

r HK Uvo little boys played in the boat works yard until j 
^at climbed the fence. Instantly they gave chase, drove i 
icross the tracks, and there filled their pockets with graniti 
tones from the roadbed. The cat got away from tliem ir 
he tall weeds, but they kept the stones because they wen 
bcrfect in weight, shape, and size for throwing. You can'- 
ver tell when you’re going to need a stone like that. The) 
ui-ned down Cannery Row and whanged a stone at the cor- 
ugated-iron front of Morden’s Gannery. A startled mar 
joked out the office window and then rushed for the door 
•ut the boys were too quick for him. They were lying behinc 
wooden .stringer in the lot before he even got near the door 
Ic couldn’t have found them in. a hundred years. 

‘ I l^et he could look all his life and he couldn’t find us/ 
aid Joey. 

They got tired of hiding after a while with no one looking 
)r them. They got up and strolled on down Cannery Row. 
'licy looked a long time in Lee’s window, coveting the 
licrs, the hacksaws, the engineers’ caps, and the bananas 
'hen they crossed the street and sat clown on the lower step 
f the stairs that went to the second storey of the laboratory 
Joey said: 'You know, this guy in here got babies ir 
ottles,’ 
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‘What kind of babies?’ Willard asked. 

‘Regular babies, only before they’re horned,’ 

‘ I don’t believe it,’ said Willard. 

Well, it s true. J he Sprague kid seen them and 
they ain’t no bigger than tiiis and they got little ha: 
feet and eyes.’ ‘ 

‘And hair?’ Willard demanded. 

‘Well, the Sprague kid didn’t say about hair.’ 

I You should of asked him. I think he’s a liar!’ 
You better not let him hear you say that,’ said 
‘Well, you can tell him I said it. I ain’t afraid ofh 
I ain’t afraid of you. I ain’t afraid of anybody. You ' 
make something of it ? ’ Joey didn’t answer. ‘ Well d< 
‘No,’ .said Joey. ‘I was thinkin’, why don’t we jusi 
and ask the guy if he’s got babies in bottles? Mavt 
show them to us, that is if he’s got any.’ 

‘He ain’t there,’ said Willard. ‘When he’s here h 
here. He’s away some place. I think it’s a lie. I thi 

Sprague kid is a liar. I think you’re a liar. You want t( 
something of that?’ ovvanen 

It was a lazy day. Willard was going to have to wor 
to get up any excitement. *I think you’re a cowai 
You want to make something of that?’ Joey didn’t a 
Willard changed Ins tactics. ‘Where’s your old man : 
lie asked in a conversational tonci 
‘He’s dead,’ said Joey. ' ^ 

‘Oh yeah? I didn’t hear. What’d he die of?’ 

For a moment Joey was silent. He knew Willard 
but he couldn’t let on he knew, not without lighting W 

and Joey was afraid of Willard. b b 

]He committed - he killed himself.’ 

•S I a long face. ‘Flow’d he dc 

-tie took rat poison/ 

le w2- 1‘toghtcr. 'What’d he: 

Hlemnsf S " joke, just enough, that 

FIi. must of thought he was a rat/ Willard cried ‘D 

go crawling around like this - look Joey - like this? D 

w.»ki» „p hi, lik. ,1,1,, Did he have a Ss olS 
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Jail?' Wilhird was helpless with laughter. ^Why’n’t he just 
;gct a rat-lrai) atitl put liis head in it?^ They laughed then> 
selves out on dull; one. Willard really wore it out. Then he 
probed lor anotluu' j()lv<u ‘ WliatVl he look like when he took 
dt-likc' this ? ’ l ie cj'ossed lus eyes and opened his mouth and 
stuck out his tongue. 

‘He was sick all day,’ said Joey. ‘He didn’t die ’til the 
middle of the night. It hurt him,’ 

: Willard said : ‘ What’d he do it for?’ 

‘He eon Id u t get a jol),’ said Joey. ‘Nearly a year he 
couldn’t gitl. a jol). And you know a funny thing? The next 
^morning* a guy eonu^ around to give him a job.’ 

; Willard trit?d to recapture his joke. ‘ I guess he just figured 
;:lie was a ra(,’ he said, but it fell through even for Willard. 

Joey stood uj) and put his hands in his pockets. He saw 
a little coiipery shine in tlic gutter and walked toward it, 
?biJt just as he ri'achecl it Willard shoved him aside and 
picked up the penny, 

■ *I saw it first,’ Joey cried. ‘It’s mine.’ 

‘You want to try and make something of it?’ said 
.Wilhu'd. ‘ Wliy’ii’t you go and take rat poison?’ 


CHAPTliR XXVII 

|Maok and the boys - the Virtues, the Beatitudes, the 
^Beauties, 'Jdiey sat in the Palace Flophouse and they were 
the stone <]roj;|)ed In the pool, the impulse which scut out 
iUpph^s to all of Giiuuery Row and beyond, to Pacific Grove, 
^to Monti’rey, cvmi over the hill to Carmel. 

: ‘This time,’ said Mack, ‘wc got to be sure he gets to the 
;party. IJMie don’t get there, we don’t give it.’ 

■ ‘Where we going to give it this time?’ Jones asked. 

Ma(;k tij^iieil Iiis chair back against the wall and hooked 
jiis feet around the front legs.M’ve give that a lot of thought,’ 
[he said. ‘Of course wc could give it here, but it would be 
pretty liard to surprise him here. And Doc likes his own 
place. got his music there.’ Mack scowled around the 
morn. ‘I don’t know who broke his phonograph last time,’ 
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he said. ‘But if anybody so much a.s lays a finger on it i,«i 
inne I personally will kick the hell out of him.’ ^ 

‘ 1 guess eve’ll just have; to give it at his place,’ said Hut-hi. 

F(;ople didn’t get the news of the party - the knoevlcche 
o( It just .slowly grew up in them. And no one wa.s invited 
liveryonc was going. Qctoh(.'r 27 had a mental red circle 
around it. And since it was to be a birthday party there wrie 
pres(!nfs to be considered. ' ' 

.1 akc the girls at Dora’s, All of them had at one time or 
another gone over to the laboratory for advice or medicine 
or simply for unprofessional company. And they had seen 
Doe’s Ired. It was covered with an old faded red blanket full 
of fox tails and burrs and sand, for he look it on all his col- 
lecting n ips. If money came in he bought laljoratory equip! 
ment. It never occurred to him to bay a new blanket for 
himself. Dora’s girls were making a patchwork quilt a 
beautiful thing of .silk. And since most of tlic silks available 
came from underclothing and evening dresses, the quilt was 
glorious in strips of flesh pink and orchid and pale-yellow 
and cerise. They worked on it in the late mornings and in 
the afternoons before the boys from the sardine fleet came 
m. Under the community of effort, those lights and ill fed-' 
ings that always are present in a whore-honsc complete!' 
disappeai'ed. ' 


Lee Chong got out and inspected a twenty-five-foot striiu 
of fire-crackers and a big bag of China lily bulbs. These u 
ns way of thinking were the finest things you could liav( 
lor a party. 


_ Sam Malloy had long had a theory of antiques. He knev 
lat old furniture and glass and crockery, which had nol 
icen veiy valuable in, its day, had when time went by taker 
on desirability and cash value out of all proportion to iti 
beauty or utility. He knew of one chair that had broughi 
ive undied dollars. Sam collected pieces of historic autO' 
lobilcs and he was convinced that some day his collection; 
ei ma mg him very rich, would repose on black velvcj 
ti,^ S''*™ gave the party a good deal pi 

in 1 ^1^1’ treasures, which he kepi 

>g box behind the boiler. He decided to give 
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Doc oiic (if his finest jjieccs -- the connecting-rod and piston 
from 11 (Jlmlrners, He rul^bed and polislied this beauty 
until it gleamed lilce a piece of ancient armour. He made a 
little box for it and lined it with black cloth. 

Mack and tlu^ hoys gave the problem considerable 
thought and (!amc (o the conclusion that Doc always wanted 
cats and had some trouljle getting them. Mack brought out 
his double cngc\ Tlicy borrowed a female in an interesting 
condit ion and set their trap under the cypress-tree at the top 
of the vacmi (. lot. In the corner of the Palace they built a wire 
cage and in it their collection of angry tom-cats grew every 
nig] it Jones had to make two trips a day to the canneries 
for fish lieads to feed their charges. Mack considered cor- 
rectly tlifit twenty-five tom-cats would be as nice a present 
as they could give Doc, 

'No decorations this time,’ said Mack. 'Just a good solid 
party with lots of liquor,’ 

Gay heard about the party clear over in the Salinas jail, 
md he made a deal with the sheriff to get off that night, and 
sorrowed two dollars from him for a round-trip bus ticket, 
3ay liacl been very nice to the sheriff, who wasn’t a man to 
brget it, particularly because election was coming up and 
}ay could, or said he could, swing quite a few votes. Besides, 
Gay could give the Salinas jail a bad name if he wanted to. 

Henri had suddenly decided that the old-fashioned pin- 
cushion was an art form which had flowered and reached its 
peak ill the ’Nineties and had since been neglected. He re- 
vived the form and was delighted to see what could be done 
with coloured pins. The picture was never completed - you 
could chang(i it by re-arranging the pins. He was preparing 
a group o( tliese pieces for a one-man show when he heard 
about t\m party, and lie finally abandoned his own work 
and began a giant piii-cuslnon for Doc. It was to be an 
intricate and provocative design in green, yellow, and 
Am pins, all cool colours, and its title was Pre-Cambrian 
Memory, 

Henri’s friend Rric, a learned barber who collected the 
irst editions of writers who never had a second edition or 
1, second book, decided to give Doc a rowing-machine he 
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had got at tlio bankruptcy proceedings ol’ a client Avitl' 
tlirec-year Fiarbcr bill. The rowiiig-tuacliiue was in fi 
condition. No one liad rowed it much. No one ever use^ 
r o w J xig- mad u‘ nc. 

TJic conspiracy grew and there vveie endl(;s.s vi.sits ba 
and forth, di.scii.ssioiw of presents, of licinor, of what tir 
will we start and nobody must tell Doc. 

Doc didn’t know when he first became aware thatsoin 
thing was going on that concerned him. In L,;e Chong 
conversation stopiicti when he euterc;d. At first it seemed 
him that people were cold to him. When at least half 
dozen people asked him what he was doing October 27 1 
was puzzled, for he had forgotten lie had given this date 
hts bilthday. Actually he had liecn interested in the hor 
scope for a spurious birthdate, but Mack Iiad never mei 
tioned it again and so Doc forgot it. 

One evening he stopped in at the Halfway House becaui 
they had a draught beer he liked and ke|>t it at the rigl 
temperature. He gulped hi.s fir.st glass and tlien settled dow 
to enjoy his second when he heard a drunk talking to tli 
bar-tender. ‘You goin’ to the parly?’ 

‘What party?’ 

‘Weil,’ said the drunk confidcutiully, ‘you know Do< 
down in Cannery Row.’ 

The bar-tender looked up the bar and then back. 

‘Well’ said the drunk, ‘ they’re givin’ him a hell of a part 
on his birthday,’ 

* Who is? ’ 


* Everybody/ 

Doc mulled this over. He did not know the drunk at all 
His reaction to the idea was not .siin|:)lc;. He felt a grea 
•warmth that they should want to give liim a party and a 
the same time lie quaked inwardly, rcmernlicring the las 
ne they had given. 


Vow everythiiigfell into place - Mack’s cinc;stion and thi 
nces when he was about. He thouglit of it a lot thai 
sitting beside his desk. He glanced about, considenns 
-.at things would have to be locked up. He knew the parti 
was going to cost him plenty. 
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Tln’: next day he began making his own preparations for 
the ])ariy< His best records he carried into the back room, 
^vli<‘rc llu'.y conld be locked away* He moved every bit of 
eqin|nnciit that was breaka])le back there too. He knew how 
It woidd be — his guests would be hungry and they wouldn’t 
bring anything to cat. They would run out of liquor early, 
tlu^y always did. A little wearily he went up to the Thrift 
Mrirket, where there was a fine and understanding butcher. 
Tliey discussed meat for some time. Doc ordered fifteen 
pouud.s of steak, ten pounds of tomatoes, twelve heads of 
kttucc^s, six loaves of bread, a big jar of peanut butter, and 
one ol’ strawlierry jam, five gallons of wine, and four quarts 
of a good suits tan tial, but not distinguished, whisky. He 
knew be would have trouble at the bank the first of the 
inonlln or four such parties, he thought, and he would 

lose lh(! laboratory. 

Meanwhile, on the Row, the planning reached a cres- 
condo. I^oc was right, no one thought of food, but there were 
otld pints and quarts put away all ovei\ The collection of 
pntscnLs was growing and the guest list, if there had been 
one, was a little like a census. At the Bear Flag a constant 
(lisenssiou went on about what to wear. Since they would 
not I >e working, the girls did not want to wear the long beau- 
liful dresses which were their uniforms. They decided to 
wear street clothes. It wasn’t as simple as it sounded. Dora 
insisted that a skeleton crew remain on duty to take care of 
Ihi^ regulars. The girls divided tip into shifts, some to stay 
until liiey were relieved by others. They had to flip for who 
nvould go to the party first. The first ones would see Doc’s 
fece when they gave him the beautiful quilt. They had it on 
hi IVainc in the dining-room and it was nearly finished. Mrs I 
Malloy hud j)ut aside her bedspread for a while. She was 
crocheting .six doilies for Doc’s beer glasses. The first excite- 
■mmt was gone from the Row now and its place was taken 
)y a deadly cumulative earnestness. There were fifteen tom- 
::Us in the cage at the Palace Flophouse and their yowling 
made Darling a little nervotis at night. 



CHAPTER XXVm 


SooN^iiu or later Frankie was bound to hear about the 
party. For Frankie drilted about like a small cloud. He was 
always on the edge of groups. No one noticed liim or paid 
any attention to him. You couldn’t tell whether he \vas 
listening or not. But Frankie did hear about the party and he 
heard about the presents and a feeling of fullness swelled in 
him and a feeling of sick longing, 

In the window of J acob’s Jcwelleiy Store was the most 
beautiful thing in the world. It had been there a long time. 
It was a black onyx clock with a gold face, but on top of it 
was the real beauty. On top was a bronze group - St George 
killing the dragon. The dragon was on his back with his 
claws ill the air and iu his breast was St George’s spear. The 
Saint was in full armour, with the visor raised, and he rode 
a fatj big-buttocked horse. With his spear he pinned tlie 
■dragon to the ground. But the wonderful thing was that he 
wore a pointed beard and he looked a little like Doc, 

Frankie walked to Alvarado Street several times a week 
to stand in front of the window and look at this beauty. He 
dreamed about it too, dreamed of running his fingers over 
the rich^ smooth bronze, ITe had known about it for montiif 
when he heard of the party and the presents, 

Frankie stood on the pavement for an hour before he 
went inside. ‘‘Well?’ said Mr Jacobs. He had given Frankie 
a visual searching as he came in and he knew there wasn’l 
seventy-five cents on him. 

* How much. is that?’ Frankie asked huskily. 

*What?’ 

fou mean the clock? Fifty dollars - with tlic grouf 
nty-five dollars,* 

Frankie walked out without replying. He went down tc 
the beach and crawled under an overturned rowboat aiic 
peeked out at the little waves. The bronze beauty was sc 
strong in his head that it seemed to stand out in front o: 

2q8 . 
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^.i. y\ini M Iraulic Lrappfxl feeling came over him. He had 
^jTcl (he heaiily. His eyes were fha'ce Avhen lie thought of it. 

I : slayed umha' !.he boat all day and at night he emerged 
I lack to Alvarado Street While people went to the 
; and eavm^ r)iit and went to the Golden Poppy, he 
lip and down the block. And he dkliPl get tired or 
>y, Irn' tiu'. Iieaul.y burned m him like fire. 

A I Iasi; (lie jx^oplc thinned out and gradually disappeared 
tlu^ streets and the parked cars diwe away and the 
n >=^’1 hJ slct’p. 

j\ j Hiliirmau looked closely at Prankte. * What you doing 
^ l V ' lie aski’cl. 

ph aiikio took to his heels and fled <ai'mind the corner and 
hcldiid a barrel in the alley. At two-thirty he crept to 
dour of Jacob’s and tried tlie knob. It was locked, 
.^tnldc wont liack to the alley and sat behind the barrel and 
t i ni jii. ! saw a broken piece of concrete lying beside the 
^i-rcl and he picked it up. 

^ L'lu-. I'loliceman reported that he heard the crash and ran 
1 1 . j acob’s window was broken. He saw the prisoner walk- 
, r: L|)idly away and chased hinn He didn’t know how the 
\ y ctiiild run that far and that fast carrying fifty pounds of 
and bronze, but the prisoner nearly got away. If he 
n \ not lilimdored into a blind street he would have got 
Viry. 

' Vhv chief called Doc the next day. ‘Gome on down, wil 
>11? I want to talk to you.’ ^ f. 

Mdicy broiighi Frankie in very dirty and frowzy. His eye! 
rre red, luU lie hidd his mouth firm and he even smiled a 
1 1 Ic ^vcl<:onle when he saw Doc. 

‘ What’s the matter, Frankie?’ Doc asked. 

‘ ! le broke into Jacob’s last night,’ the chief said. ‘Stole 
n iic stnlV. We got in touch with his mother. She says it’s riot 
nr lanll;, because he hangs around your place all the time.’ 

* ['’rivokle - you shouldn’t have done it/ said Doc. The 
<^ti.vy sl:oue of iuevilability was on his heart. ‘ Can’t you 
a roli'. him to me? ’ Doc asked. 

^ I don’t think the judge will do it/ said the chief. ‘We ve 
t a a mcmtal report. You know what’s wrong with him? ’ 
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‘Yes/ said Doe. ‘I know/ 

‘And you know what’s likely to happen when he cnm^. 
into puberty?’ 

‘Yes/ said Doc, ‘I know/ and the stone weighed terribh 
on his heart. " ^ 

‘The doctor thinks we better put him away. We couldn’t 
before, but now he’s got a felony on him, I think we better ‘ 

As Frankie listened the welcome died in his eyes, 

‘What did he take?’ Doc asked. 

‘A great big clock and a bronze statue.’ 

‘I’ll pay for it.’ 

‘Oh, we got it back. I don’t think the judge will hear of it 
It’ll just happen again. You know that.’ 

‘Yes/ said Doc softly, ‘I know. But maybe he had a 
reason. Frankie,’ he said, ‘why did you take it?’ 

Frankie looked a long time at him. ‘I love you,’ he said. 

Doc ran out and got in his car and went collecting in the 
caves below Pt Lobos. 


CI-IAPTER XXIX 

At four o’clock on October Doc finished bottling the last 
of a lot of jelly-fish. He washed out the formaline jugj 
cleaned his forceps, pow^dered and took off his rubber-glovcsi 
He went upstairs, fed the rats, and put some of his best 
records and his microscopes in the back room. Then 
locked it. Sometimes an illuminated guest wanted to play 
with the rattlesnakes. By making careful preparations, by 
foreseeing possibilities, Doc hoped to make this party as 
non-lethal as possible without making it dull. 

He put on a pot of coffee, started the Great Fugue on the 
mograph, and took a shower. He was very quick al^oiit 
or he was dressed in clean clothes and was having his cup 
:ofFee before the music was completed. 

He looked out through the window at the lot and up at 
the Palace, but no one was moving. Doc didn’t know whq 
or how many were coming to lus party. But he knew he w 4 
watc ed. He had been conscious of it all day. Not that hS 
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had s(‘cii anyrmc, buL soincone or several people had kept 
him in siK'hU So it was to he a surprise party. He might as 
well hcj suriu-iscd. He would follow his usual routine, as 
though nothing weir happening. He crossed to Lee Chong’s 
and bought two quarts of beer. There seemed to be a sup- 
picssed Oi'ieula! excileimriu at Lee’s, So they were coming 
too. Dot, wtait back to the laboratory and poured out a glass 
of beer. Me f I rank ilu’ iirst oil for thirst and poured a second 
one to laslt^ I lie lot and the street were still deserted. 

Mack and tlu^ boys were in the Palace and the door was 
dosed. All alltamooii the stove had roared, heating water 
for baths. Iwt'u Darling had been bathed and she wore a 
red bow roinul her neck. 

^VVhat (line you think wc should go over?’ Hazel asked. 

H <louT think before eight o’clock,’ said Mack, ‘But I 
(lonh ac.v. notliiid against us havin’ a short one to kind of get 
wanm'd up,’ 

‘How al)out Don getting warmed up?’ Hughie said. 
‘Maybe J ought to just take him a bottle like it was just 
nothing,’ > 

‘No,’ said Mack, ‘Doc just went over to Lee’s for some 
beer.’ 

‘You dunk he suspects anything?’ Jones asked. 

‘How could he?’ a.skecl Mack. 

In llu^ corner cage two tom-cats started an argument and 
Iho whole cageful commented with growls and arched backs, 
Tiane wei“<! only twenty-one cats, They had fallen short of 
their jnarlc. 

‘I wonder how tlu^y’ll get them cals over there?’ Hazel ' 
began. ‘ We ean’t carry dial big cage through the door.’ 

‘W<; wim’t,’ said Mack, ‘Remember how it was with the 
frogs. No, wtdij just t(dl Doc aliout them, He can come over 
and g(^t diem,’ Mack got up and opened one of Eddie’s - 
ivining Jugs, ‘ Wi^ might as well get wanned up,’ he said. 

At liviV'lhirty the old ( Jhinamau Hap-flappcd down the , 
lill, [la.sl die Palace, lie crossed the lot, crossed the street, - 
md clisa]>j)cared litilweeu Western Biological and the 
dedioudo. 

At die Bear Flag the girls were getting ready, A kind of 



Hiiduu' wali-h (i;ul \}vru chosrn straws. 'I'lir ojk's wI ’ 
stayed were to he r<'li(‘V(!(l t*vny Immus * ^ 

Doni wii;f s|)l()Mliil. Iln- l,;ur (tviiiiy „iaii..v xvis 

curled and [)ilial on tier lirad. Slia wore lii-,- uv<l,li,',V n,',« 
JUK.I a Imm- (lianumd hroiK'h Jjrr hreasi Wi r ^ 

wliUc silk, M'ltl) a Iliad; hanihoo iiatli rii. In (|„. Imdrooms 
the revers;' ormdinaiy |)|•o(•(■dnl r was in |>i artl( c, 

'I'hosc W'ho were slayilii; wore lony; eveniiiM d,,-ss,-:i, while* 
those who Were ,!toin,!>; liad on shoi I (n ini dresses and Innkcd' 
very prelty. 'I'he (|nill, (inisind and hai ked, was in a hitt 
eardhoard hox in the Imr. I'he bonne, i ipninliled a liule!’" 
for il: Iiad licen decided dun he eoul.ln’i .pi lo die parlv"'^ 
Soineoiu: liad lo look alter the house, Coiihary to Ordei^i 
cadi ,£>irl had a iiint hidden and .sn h ijirl wai.'he.l for lli|i 
signal lo liirtliy her.s.dCa lilth- for the party. 

Dora strode nia).ciiifi<Tiilly into her ofliee aiul dosed tlit 
door. She iinloeluMl the lop drawer of (he roll-top desk, toot 
out a hodlt; and a glass, and poured h.-rs.-lfa snort.. y\ti{| (Ijc 
Itoltlc e.liiikcd solily on the glass. A girl listenin'.; outside tlit 
door heard the elink and siireatl the word. Dora woidd not 
he able to smell I.)n..aths now. And die girls nrshed (l»r their 
rooms and got out tli.ar pints, Dn.sk had eonie to Cammi^ 
Row, the grey limt; between daylii>hl and sire.;! lii'hfc 
Phyllis Mao |)eeked round the enriain in the tVoni parloni'^ 
*Cuu you see him?’ Doris asked. ,f 

‘Yeah. He’s got the lights on. I le’s sitting ihi re like he'l 
reading. Jesns, liow that guy does re.iil. You’d think lic'tt 
ruin liis eyt's. He’s got ii glass ol'heer in his hand,’ . 

‘Well,’ .said Dori.s, ‘we might as well have a little one, | 
guess.’ ’yj 

Phylhs Mae was still limping a little, bni she was as goofl 
-s new. Site could, she said, lick Imr weight in t litv Conneili 
cn. Si'eins kind offnimy,’ she said, ‘ l liere he is, .sinin^l 
cr there and lie tkm’t know what’s g'diig- to liap|ien,’ ■ 
I-Jc never comes in hen; for a Iriek,’ Doris said a little 
Dots ol guys don’t w-ant to i>ay,’ s.iirl Phyllis Mae. ‘ 
them more, hut they (ignre it dill'erem.’ 

‘ W<;11, liell, maybe lie likes them.’ 

'lakes wlio?’ 
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‘Tlieiii girls that go over there.* 

‘OI15 yeah - maybe he does. I been over there. He never 
ade a pass at me.’ 

'/He wouldn’t,’ said Doris. ‘But that don’t mean if you 
idn’t work here you wouldn’t have to fight your way out.’ 
■‘You mean he don’t like our profession.’ 

'/No, I don’t mean that at ail. He probably figures a girl 
lat’s workin’ has got a different attitude.’ 

They had another small snort. 

In her office Dora poured herself one more, swallowed it, 
nd locked the drawer again. She fixed her perfect hair in 
[le w'all mirror, inspected her shining' red nails, and went 
lUt to the bar. Alfred the bouncer was sulking. It wasn’t 
ijiytliing he said nor was his expression unpleasant, but he 
vas sulking just the same. Dora looked him over coldly. ‘I 
ruess you figure you’re getting the blocks, don’t you?’ 

' /No/ said Alfred, ‘No, it’s quite all right.’ 

That quite threw Dora. ‘Qiiite all right, is it? You got a 
job, Mister. Do you want to keep it or not?’ 

‘It’s quite all right,’ Alfred said frostily. ‘I ain’t putting 
It no beef.’ He put his elbows on the bar and studied him- 
If in the mrirror. ‘ You just go and enjoy,,, yourself,’ he said., 
11 take care of everything here. You don’t need to. worry.’ 
Dora rnelted under his pain. ‘Look,’ she said. ‘I don’t like 
i have the place wdthout a man. Some lush might get smart 
,id the kids couldn’t handle him. But a little later you can 
)me over and you could kind of keep your eye on the 
lace out of the window. Flow would that be? Jfou could 


jeif anything happenecL’ 

■‘Well,’ said Alfred, ‘I would like to come.’ He was^mol- 
i'fied by her permission. ‘Later I might drop over for just ,a 
ainute or tw'O. They was a m.ean drunk in last night. An’ 
'■'don’t know, Dora - I kind of lost my nerve since I bust 
bat guy’s back. I just ain’t sure of myself no more. I’m 
lima pull a punch some night and get took.’ . _ 

‘You need a rest,’ said Dora. ‘Maybe I’ll get Mack to fill 
and you can take a couple of weeks off,.’ She was a won-;; 


jrful madam, Dora was. ^ '. 

Dver at the laboratory, Doc had a little whisky , after is 





2:1:4, 

l:)crr, 1 1(‘ was a, lailr iria] inw. I t st*<‘rn i/fi a aic'a {;[ji 

la liiai that lliry winiUl i}:\\c iiim ;i w. fir rjlavccl [ 
ParaHi’ lo a Di'nd l^rhic^ss and fnli. srnf iin.rin.,1 
And «)f‘ Iris he wca,],!.: os] wiih f)afdini^ 

'riu‘ra \v:]s a pass:a,a.* in. if rrniirid.f.a:i 1 liiiM^fsorr 
t'lsr, ’tile ol>ser\'crh ni A,lli,r!:is Irrr, ji'a Maraadioa ] 
ixirlcd srniai?; a grnat linn of dn^l nivjs-d ri'.;- d/in Idnjii a' 
iia^y fusircl tla* niash *d'ai'nis -nidi t,|:cy linn, rd iju-,. ER-jiy ,y, 
('lliani. d'iicrc was |:)aH n.(" din rnnsin: ihai rrn,iirid,nc:| }iini 
dial j'A'fiiri', 

Wiicii ii wa.s dna'u* la* ;M.ti si iini- whislnv ajid. Ik' dnliajj 
in his nsiud ahout tlm iU'drid^nt^ani. 'Thaf wmihl sii;!!) liitn 0 
of. ih«‘ sw'ai. aiid sinkh- niund hn wa< vn-u iisij, inn.). Ifnf; vv-jj 
was wroay witli thr* swnni and .Ninklv nirjiH{'.'^ If \\'as raih 
pinasaiU. ‘ ! naa play airvdiiny I vvajif,/ Im :.,ai,d rtJoud. ' ! <a 
pla\’ (diitr dr Ijiiir or Thr Madhn aifk /'7nAV'.n /7,.';/r. rfiii a, ff 
irsa,iid 

H<‘ |)oiirial a win, sky and «'ir'a}ik it. And la* rnaui'jraiaisi 
with ihn Moimligki- Sonatii. Mr* t-nulri srn dm rnaa!} hyliinf*! 
Idad Itliiikiiig on and r>|}". .Aitd i:rin"u, tlm sja/af*}:, hsdti in fVo; 
0 h tl 1 n .B(‘; 1, r Id 1 10; ni u 1 m u n . 

A of fiun'c Ijrnfvii linnt'Icss Inarlnd, ihn 3 H'.;( 4 v 

against^ihe light iuul 'dmn Ini! to ilm yrnmial arid n/mintl llut 
legsaiul Inlt aroniu! with llmir ;\ faii\" rsn strolk 

lonescirncly alotig thn guttnr InH^kin;- fur .u!\'t*ntu’rt*. She u'Oi 
dcred what, had happnMnd to all. irm !.«nHoc.,M,s wh*) .limi nine 
life int(‘resiitig imd thn aigiifs h.idcf,m,;a 

M.r Alalloy on Iiis hiuuJs ;uid kams |,.•)no^rd rar! <, i,f dm hi iik 
door to .sec if iiiiyoumkiiirl, g«,a!n tn* dar* \"'nl. .In ilu* Palau 

e boys Siil restli.rssly ih,c' 1 ) 1 ;, .ml.; Irands of tf 

rm dock.. 


CH,APTE.R XXX 

1 iLb i,,i,atiii,e o,i pariic.s Ints been :!.tn.|)rrln(::alr siuflirtl. It i 
however, gniierally uiulrrstood that ii parly Ims a |.Halmlnyn 
dial it: is ;i kind ofau individual, and thaHt is hknlv to he 
very perverse individual. And it is also n.cncrallv undrrMuO 
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K:i,t: ii ixiflA' '!ia,i'(:lly ('.vd' goes the way it is planned or 
iicti(!cd. 'litis last, of course, excludes those dismal slave 
\vhi|,)|)ed. controlled and dominated, given by 
|)i"< »h‘.ssional liostesses. These are not parties at all, but 
cis <h'!noris(i‘a.tions, about as spontaneous as peristalsis 
lu! ;is nilt'rcsling a.s its end product. 
ih'd >:i.hiy t‘\'<*ryon(‘ in Cannery Row had projected liis im» 
o'injliun, (o how tlie |)arty would be - the shouts of greet- 
iiy lisr nlaJions, the noise and good feeling. And it 

idii'i dial way at all. Pronvptly at eight o’clock Mack 
lit I d ie l)o\'s, corni ted and clean, picked up their jugs and 
uu'chfd dt.rwn th,c chicken-walk, over the railroad track, 
ircmgh flic lot across the street and up the steps of Western 
tiological. I'A'Cryonc was ernliarrassed. Doc held the door 
pc‘n ;i i itl Mat'k made a little speech. ‘Being as how ids your 
lirlhtlty, ! and tlie boys thought we would wish you happy 
lirlhday ;uul we got twenty-one cats for you for a present.’ 
Hr so )j)p<‘d and they stood forlornly on the stairs. 

‘ ( ^x.iie tm in,’ said Doc. ‘ Why ™ Fm - surprised. I didn’t 
vi'H In tow you knew it was niy birthday.’ 

‘ Ail iom-(’ats,’ said Hazel. ‘We didn’t bring ’em down.’ 
riH X sat down formally in the room at the left. There 
«is a long silence. ‘Weil,’ said Doc, ‘now you’re here, how 
,1)0 ui a. liftle drink?’ 

said: ‘We l)rougIit a little snort,’ and he indicated 
he: i,iirr<yjugs i'i.ddie h.ad l.)ee.n accrinmlating. ‘They ain’t no 
SO’!’ in it,’ said lAldie. 

'Dor i;T»\'cs'('d his (‘arly evenijig reluctance. ‘No,’ he said, 
YonA'c got to luive a drink with me. It just happens I laid 

11, sonn,' wlrisky.’ 

'r''!a;:y wi'n: just strat<xl formally, sipping delicately at the 
diisky, wiiru :i)or;i and tiie girls came in. They presented 
iu: qriilr. Doc laid it t,)ver Iris bed and it was beautiful And 
hry ar.crptrd a little drink. Mr and Mrs Malloy followed 

/uli ihrir jHHsscnts. 

oi* ftlks don’t know what this stuff’s going to be 
vrnlid :;;iid Sam M'alloy as he brouglit out the ■ Chalmers 
piston and C()nncctiug-rod, ‘ There probably isn’t three 
f tl’jr.a' li(*re left in tlie world.’ 



Ixn-v 

io :.irri\'"c in, uf'jsvi's 


: irt 1 \ ! 

in.'i i 


Ih 


cai 

i v‘ to g; 

■’ iiinn hit; fdrniaj 

Si-nt' l.riioi'io- p 

:!;ui iiic ChhiVl 

I'U O t*;. irk, Ijlit ( 

lijj.'ii'.ii-.'r s[ran!;;i 

i'Mii oft 

ni!!-iin:'. lii-V ni-auu;,-|ii 
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A 11(1 now 

in willt a |'ri!i-rnsfi'!,i .‘11 riimr h 
a, Irc'hirc^ cm Ids iww on ii •rnn 
\vm -M r a m I ,\ 1 [■< i : 

ScriU'ti the ,^Tnal, siriii;?; I'isn-r! 

ll'lillw. Sonirnnn Hin Tdv Indij:- 
iirc-'dsi'rickcrs la.s! f, "u li. •h'isi 

C'inK' 'I!! [Hun id'H. Tim stijll 

|}'in,y qnidily. Dnrii s:u in n, kin.;'!, 

11 : i ! n ! It y* . S I 1 u ' 1 tj 1 n ‘ • \ \ 1 . 1 s k, •- ;.„t ,.| i ^ 
liilgv'r c'xtcridcd. An.d slm kc'iii :in c 
tliny caniliHind 

oil thc‘ |“>h(,Hioq'ra|,>h ainl, ,1 k,* wna io iIk:' kiiriuai arid lieaj 
to fr)-’ the steaks. ” 

'IIjc lirsi, was a«:)t a otm. (.,>ni« o|"i1k'‘ !T|YHi|i fro 
M,a ,ida’ made an immnjrai |)ro|it.isai. ic;> tnu,:* oi l)ura\s idr 
Slic protested ami Mack and tlic be.jys, ‘mnK-.rd 

brcat^h, ol' jiroiirift)-, iiirii t>vit: (|iiic-kK- ami witho 

breakin.t.- aiiyihiiisr. 'I'ln.^y fcii tJjfii, i;,s- sia-v knew thi 
were contriinitinj.;. 

C)u( in (he kitclien Dnr u'j'.s I'ryi!;*,;- -.tfal-.;, i;i liiccn skilici 
am] Ilf fill up loinaiof'-' iuul piifi.1 sip ‘lirfd dti’.id. licit; 

r^nod. .Mack was pcr,stint,tily kisi',;' i ;))')" ni thi^ plioni 
graph, ric h:ic! limnd tm allnnii orBi-iui',' 5 li lotinisin’s trio 
Diiiiciug had stsirtcd, iiuk’‘fii the p,nt',' tvsi.': bfipn.iiini'' 1 
take ou depth ;ind \i,‘ 4 oui-. hkidic wen: iishi six' ailicc .mil.iii 
a tap-d;i,iiff. Doc, iisiii laki-ii a fiirit: wiiit Isitn in (he kiidie 
and he lielfx'd hiinsfll li’uni (he hm dc. f I’c was Iffliur;' hette 
and heUcr. Kveryoue was Mi: j)ri..fd v, hni he s.-mis! Ui 
meat:. Nobody was rctdly hnuy,ry ;iiid tliiw |■lfa:!(■^! ii, iipir 
stantly. Now the food .set the party into a idiii 1 of rirh lii.ifi 
live sadness. Ihc whisky was gone iind 1 Joe iironain am (h 
gallons of wine. 

Dora, sluing (inthrotu-ci, sttld; ‘ Doc. p!av ,sn,i,r , li-i.hm aic 
masic. ] ,gct Christ tiwiVil sick of I hat inu;.;icai4)i (x over h<*me 
Ihcn Doc [dayed Arth aiul the .Iwm lioin .to .ilimni i. 
onteverdi. And the guc.sts sat (.piirtly and their twes wer 
yard. Dora breathed beauty. Two ncwi-omers i-n-pi ui 
e stairs and entered quietly. Doc w.-w Icdiny a ,^■oldc] 
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Jeasaiit sadiu-ss. 'The guests were silent when the music 
topped. Th}C !')rougl.i.l nut a !..)ook and he read in a clear, 
leep voice: 

Even 

Jf 1 st‘r in j;:r.sy mu\ l:iiiu citron 4 >reasted fair one 
Sli!! !;,nid-dn!'<‘d, her face like our night stars, 

Drawnv’- uni'o tier; her body beaten about with flame, 
\Vour.ded I'))' ilie ilaih'ig spear of love, 
hly hrst oi' all hy reason of her fresh years, 
llien is Hiy lieari buried alive in snow. 

Even now 

If 111)' girl lotus eyes came to me again 
Weary with tbtr dear weight of young love, 

Again i would give lier to these starved twins of arms 
And froiu lier mouth drink down the heavy wine, 

As a reeling pirate bee in lluttered ease 
Sltatls u|:.> the honey Irom the nenuphar. 

Iham now 

ir 1 saw her lying Jill wide eyes 
Aik! with collyruim the indent of her cheek 
Li-nslhouod to the bright ear and her pale side 
So sullcring the fever of iny distance, 

Then would my love for her be ropes of flowers, and night 
A hlaelwltaired lover on the breasts of day. 

Ivven now ^ , 

'My li'Kit I’lurry to see no more are painting, painting 

I'iiVrs^E inv lost girl O golden rings 

'TIwi lap a.gainst' checks of small magnolia-leaves, ■ 

0 whitest so st)fl jiarcluTient where 

M\' poor (|i\'<’)rct!d lips have written excellent 
Stair/.as oi' Idsscs, and will write no more. 

Ih'cu now r. I r 1 

Death srmds tm: the flickering of powdery lids 

1 )ver wild eyes and. tlie pity of her slim body 
All liroken up with the weariness of joy; 

The lit, tie red flowers of her breasts to be my comfort 
Mo\h”ig above scarves, and for my sorrow ^ 

Wet crimson lips that once I marked as mine. 



(,'cnnii rv l\<>io 


2 1 8 

Even now 

Tlirv ciindi'r lier \\'rakrjrNS tin.- uvn bazaars 

Wiu> was so sironi^ to bavt- mr. ./\nbi. saia,!! oit-n 
lliat buy and sell i'or sil'zt'r ly: slavrs 
C;rink!<'S (he fat ab.)!,.it liir'if evrs; anri \'ri 
No Prince of the Cities of the Sea has taJoai lirr, 
la'adiny lo Ids gri?ii laal. la! lie Icnich,' ofna 
You ciiiay lc.> nu‘ a.s a _iy.u"U'i<’nt lu;.. ryd. 

liven Mi'jW' 

I love lony l")lack eyes ilial careas hke ;d!k. 

Ever and ever sad and laitytma:'; ras's. 

Whose lids inakn siudi s\vrc! shahiow when ll'iey close 
It seems anotlu'r l>e;u..ilirnl ioi >L nl la-rs. 

I love a fresh mcuiiln ah, a sersUed nifuid:!, 

And curving hair, subtle as a snn>ke. 

And light lingers, and laujdUcr of green rb'Ois. 

Even now 

I rerncraber that you naaif* answer \"'rry suHi\'\ 

We iteing one sord, your luind on nee hair, 

Tlie burning ineinory rounding your near lijis; 

1 Itavc seen tire j:>riestessif..'s ol Kati rruike al ti'ioon tali ' 
And then in a earpeifai iiall willt .:i Irright goltl laiuf) 

Lie down carelessly artywlirTC to* sle'c:ph^' 

Pliyilis Mae was openly \ver|dfie!: wlvni hr s,!,o|:)j)iul an 
Dora h(irselid:lal>l)e at her eyc's. Il'a/.r! w;is so taken i)y t!i 
soiirui of the titat he itad iu-H. iisPsiieo to |[icir iiu‘;u,iin| 

But a little world satlness laid :di|,)prd n\‘cr .d! n! then 
Everyone was rcinend^rririg a leva hovta ry'riyojir a, ealh 
Mack said: ‘^,)esus, lliat's pretty, Reifiinds nie o! a darr 
. d and he let it pass, ’Utey hlbcd ilu'* wiru'oj.isNrs a.iid b 
:airne qiiiet. Tlu^ party was s!i|,grn,u'; away in 'eoT'ci sadiieti 
Eddie went out in tlic rjllice atui diil a liuJe la, pot!, nice ar 
came back and sat down again. '!'ia.e parly vais about 
recline and go to sleep wlien there was a uamip id’ ieei ( 
the stairs. A great voice sltonted; AViwre’s ilic a, iris 
Mack got up almost happily and crtasril piiickly to tl 
door. And asmileofjoy ilkiminated !!ir fiicars od' I inithie ai 
Jones. ‘ What girls you got in mind L Mark a. died sotily. 

* Black Marigolds^ t rami ated frorn the Sam-knt by Id Vowyh MaS'hrrs 
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AwEhl.-ClUOWKi t:,u[}iu'r for^k U[) resit !r irt-r in ... lliicket 
iiuillow wrrdN in ihr* fcri r,n iWnmrrv Rtvw, ll was 

pnrfrt'l phu’en 'I'hn firrj.) grrrn inreii nis niall.^ws niurnrj. i 
<Tisp uiu! rinh, ;.nn! :is tla.^y rnniurrd thri!' lililn rlu*rs«r'i Ijui 
down prov^ncalivrly. ''Ilw earth was |,ir‘rii*<'i fkir a ),y)|}hc; 
hole ln«>, hlju‘k and suli and yei; wifsM a Iritie, rliy in it, sn ih 
it (lidiih crinal^ki and ll'w lunrirls ■clsc!r,t"i rave in. M1u* ry}j)h 
was liU and sltH'k and Ire iiad. always pirni)' fond in I 
c!u:<*k I'HiUt'lws. IHs hlfk^ ('urs were nlcan anri wfdi rca.; ai 
Ids c\ as wnn* as l)l;-.ick iis t^ki^laslihjur’cl j.jin,-.! s(*a,u,s aaid ji. 
about file same size. His diyy;iny hands wore \troHy and t 
.fur on iiis back was i^losity brtnvw and, ihw f.iu iiarr jlniimd 1 
on his dwst was iucrndibls'' soft anti i/infi. \ Ir hstd i“ur( inn 
iiif 4 yellow teeth and ;i bide short f.nh Altosa/dwr hr wat 
beiiiilitu! 4:>-e»i)lu*r and in rin* prinir nidris blh. 

He came to the place over-Ian, d ;ind foumi ii n;oiu] n.nd 
beryui his !)tuTow on a llHle emiiimier where he miilti lo 
1 ainom 4 ' the mallow weeds ;uid ^er tin* irurks no hy 
imery Row. He could watch die fret c^l >d;ick nml \ 
/s as they crrjssed liie. iol to tlie Palace Idnjihoija', As 
.g down, inti? i!w coal-black cart It hr tumid t< r'u.'ii un 
pcrlecl, for tliere were e;n*al rocks uwder ilic* rod. \\ lira 
inad(‘ his great cl'uuidR'r for tlte stn,r.hij?, ok [nod it w.i.s lun 
a, rock so that: it could lu-ver cave iru ricj nuitua- lion; iiar« 
i*;diK‘(l. it was a, pla.re where iie c«:H.,dd, setdr dcavn, a,iid ri 
any nvunber oldiundlr^ .uui liar hnrr^nw could i,iicrc,irr jii 
directions. 
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Doc awakctict'i vefy skjwly and cliiiuslK* !ikr a lal man ii 
ting out of a svvirn;ntirs.g--p()ol. His iniiKl la-uki* -iar surij 
and fell l')ack se\-eral tirru's. 'Fhcrt* \\a,s i-rd Hpsiit'k on 
beard. He opened one eye, sau’ the lailUani I'olnni’s of' 
quilt, and dosed liis (‘ye quiekly, Tmi ndo-r a while lii‘ lool 
again. His eye went p^isi the (paill (<< thr* fitHU’, in (he brol 
plate in the cornei', to the glasses standing', t..n ihe ta' 
turned over on tlie floor, tlu' spilled aiul tiu* boi 

like heavy (alien l>iitterflies. I’iirre weee linle Idis of curi 
red paper all over the plar<‘ aia! ihf‘ sharp smeij of fi, 
cradcers. He eoiild see tlu'ough the kilelien tluor (u (hr stc 
plates stadced high and the skilids deep in I hmdri 

of cigarette-butts 'vv(‘re -stairipetJ i#ut im thi‘ tlimr. And un< 
the fire-cracker smell was a fim* eo?n hi nation < a' wine a 
wdiisky and perfunK*. His eyt': stop[)4‘d tor a neunent or 
little pile of hairpins in the niiddli' of the floor. 

He rolled over slowly and su|:)poil,ing himself on oiu; elb 
he looked out the broken, \viiu'!cn\‘. (ikinnery Ro\\‘ was qii 
and sunny. The boiler door was open. Tht* rh k’h“ < d‘ f tie Palt 
Flophouse was dosed. A man sie[n peatadhlly aiiumg I 
weeds in the vacant lot. T!u‘ Bf‘ur Mag was slnif up tiip'it. 

Doc got up and went into the kili-lnm and lia'ht''d tiu‘ i 
water-heater on Iris way to tlie toilet. T1ieu ln‘ eanie ht 
and sat on the edge of' Ins \m\ aiul \v(,»rkeil !iis ttx.vs logetl 
while he sm-veyetl tlu; \vTeeka;j;c. h'nmi up the hill hr rot 
hear the church bells riiij;ing. When the tfus lieater beg 
rumbling he went back to the buthrooin tmtl took ;i shov 
and he put on blue jeans aiul a (laiinel -.hiit. l.ec ( hoiig v 
osed, but he saw who was at tlu; <Ioi>r tuul opened it. I 
ent to the refrigerator and lirouglit out a ijiiatt uf bt 
ithout being asked. Doc paid him. 

‘Good time?’ Lee asked, liis brown eyes were ;i little : 
flamed in their pouches. 

‘Gorxl time!’ said Doc, and he went bsick tt) the laboi 
tory with his cold beer. He mtide a peiunit-huiief saudwi 
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Even, now 

,I mind lliat I loved cyp.ress a.nd roses, clcar^ 

Ti'io great bine mountains a!id t.he small grey hills^ 

T,hc soiiocling of the sea. a day 

I saw strange eyes o,ik1 iiands butie.rilies; 

For me -at .morning larks Hew from the; tiiyrne 
And cliiidrcn came to batlie in little sti’cams, 

Doc closed t.Iie book. He could .I'lear tlie wtiv'cs inidcr 
the piles and he could hear ifte scaiiiperisig of while rats; 
against the wire. He went into t'fie kitdien and left the cool-^ 
iiig water in the si,!ilv. He ran hf)t water into it. He spoke' 
aloud to the sink and the white rats, a,nd to liirnscli': 


Even now 

I know that I have savoured the* hot lasle of ii.fe 
Lifting green cups and gold at tlie great feast. 
Just for a small and a forgotten time 
I have had full in .iny eyes from olF my girl 
The whitest pouring of eternal lig1.it . . . 


. Fie wiped his eyes with tlie back of h,is l'ia,nd,. A,nd the' 
white rats scampered and scraTnl;)led in their cages. And; 
behind the glass the rattlesnakes lay still and stared intoi 
■space with their dusty, frowning eyes. 
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to eat with his beer. It was very quiet in the street. No one 
went by at all. Doc heard music in his head - violas and *cel- 
I0S5 he ihousht. And they played cool, soft, soothing music 
with nothing much to distinguish it. He ate his sandwich 
and sipptxl his beer and listened to the music. When he had 
'inislicd lus beer, Doc went into the kitchen, and cleared the 
[irty dishes out of the sink. He ran hot water in it and 
)Oured soap chips under the running water so that the foam 
tood higii and white. Then he moved about collecting all 
he glasses that weren’t broken. He put them in the soapy 
lot water. The steak-plates were piled high on the stove 
vith tlieir lirown juice and their white grease sticking them 
tofctlvcr. Doc cleared a place on the table for the clean 
.dasses as he washed them. Then he unlocked the door of the 
back room and brought out one of his albums of Gregorian 
music and he put a Paternoster and Agnus Dei on the turn- 
table and started it going. The angelic, disembodied voices 
filled the laboratory. They were incredibly pure and sweet. 
Doc w'orked carefully washing the glasses so that they would 
not clash together and spoil the music. The boys voices car- 
ried the melody up and down, simply but 
that is in no other singing. When the record had 
Doc wiped his hands and turned it off. He saw a book lying 
half under his bed and picked it up and he sat down °n Ihe 
bed. For a moment he read to himself, but then his hp 
began to move and in a moment he read aloud - s ow y, 
piiiusiug ut 'tlic cud (.)t cELcli line. 

coming and talking of wise ““ 
wiuu'c they had thought away their youth. And I, hstenii g, 
Found not the salt of the whispers of my girl, 

Murmur of confused colours, as we lay near sleep, 

Little wise words and little witty words, 

Wanton as water, honied with eagerness. 

Tn the sink the high white foam cooled and deked as the 
hubbies burst Under the piers it was very high tide and the 
rocks "they had not reached m a long 

time. 
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'Ain’t this a whore-house? Cab-driver said they was one 

own here.’ 

'You made a mistake. Mister.’ Mack’s voice was gay. 

‘ W'cli, w^hat’s them dames in there ? ’ 

They joined battle then. They were the crew of a San 
'edro tuna-boat, good, hard, happy, fight-wise men. With 
;ae fust lusli they burst through to the party. Dora’s girls 
ad t <icl^ one slipped off a shoe and held it by the toe. As 
le liglii laged by they would clip a man on the head with 
le spike liecl. Dora leaped for the kitchen and came roar- 
ig out with a meat grinder. Even Doc was happy. He flailed 
bout with the Chalmers 1916 piston and connecting-rod. 

It was a good fight. Hazel tripped and got kicked in the 
ice twice, before he could get to his feet again. The Frank- 
n stove went over with a crash. Driven to a corner the 
.ewcorncrs defended themselves with heavy books from the 
lookcases. But gradually they were driven back. The two 
ront windows were broken out. Suddenly Alfred, who had 
learcl the trouble from across the street, attacked from the 
ear witli his favourite weapon, an indoor ball bat. The fight 
aged down the steps and into the street and across into the 
)t. The front door was hanging limply from one hinge 
gain. Doc’s shirt was torn off and his slight strong shoulder 
ripped blood from a scratch. The enemy was driven half- 
way up the lot when the sirens sounded. Doc’s birthday 
larly liad liarely time to get inside the laboratory and wedge 
lie i:>roken door closed and turn out the lights before the 
lolice car cruised up. The cops didn’t find anything. But 
lie |>arly was sitting in the dark giggling happily and drink- 
ag wine. 'Fhc shift changed at the Bear Flag. The fresh con- 
bigCMit I'agcd in full of hell. And then the party really got 
[oing. I’lie cops c^ime back, looked in, clicked their tongues 
md joined it. Mack and the boys used the squad car to go 
0 .Jimmy Brucia’s for more wine and Jimmy came bacl^ 
vitli them. You could hear the roar of the party from enc 
0 end of Cannery Row. The party had all the best quali 
ies of a riot and a night on the barricades. The crew fron 
he San Pedro tuna-boat crept humbly back and joined the 
)arty. They were embraced and admired. A woman five 
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l'’\'('5l HOW 

! fruiul I’lHi t lo\''ru cypi't.'SS aiK.! I’isscs. rit-n'^ 
l.'hr y;rra! laih- rnounHnos lanr! lii?' siuall yavy iii.lls. 
'Thr so: HI! !; ; iL; m! iiw . 0 . 1 . i.jwaj a il.av 
I raw :;lr,jn’',o ry/s a:ri u.ohI;. h’o* ivm'iri-'lii's; 
i''or u\r at oiorsiui.’ lar:-.:. !!rw Irorii tlir fiivinar 
And cljiiciron (ainjc- (o banir- m hi dr virc:);;!-;. 

Doc (dosoil t.l'if,': i'Joc)k. iJc ncidd horir iho 'whm's I)? 
the pil<‘M and lie cfiutd licnr ilw scnrnprrin;;' ol' 
aidili'ist 1 he ’wire, lie* went iulo ihc kii.idwii nod fcii 
in llie rink, lie ran ina \v;ilrs- iniu i,i,. 
alcHid io Uk.! sink and kite wliile rats., :nn.l in Idnusd 

Evrii'i now 

I Icntnv tiiai 1 h:ivc' siwoiirrd ilia laai laraC' of 1 lie 
liltinji; y^reen cups and ryjid at tin- rn-rai trasf. 

Just for a Siaall a. nil a forp'Oii-rn dnu* 

1 Ikwc itatl rnl! in rcty ryf’S iVear: off. ni;v ydrrl 
dli(MAliitc!,4 Cif eiri’iiai, liichri . . . 

'He \vi|)rd ills eyes wllU dir Icirk nl' ids lenid. 
white rats seatnpered and srrarnlilt't.! in tlirir ca, 
bfiiiinl tlie f»iasH die raUlw ital.rs la.y still niel si; 
H|K'ice wilfi their dnsh , hnuaiiiip ryr* , 


■:d iiiuirr 
nhiit' rats 
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a F^ennuin Book 


Of Mire end Men n'^'volves aiound two c^Oilrai i:;ho!,:icao'S“ 
l«‘OMto aiivi G<'or{|(\ Lenoic is a man wiUi ihc; str-.Miq!h of 
two, li.}u! With :t ftm nund ch a ctuhJ simplo, Uii.HhsrOi'd 
and kindly. His wFioU.:' world c*:’ntra:s loi.iod G.'Ofgo., who 
sSttmo him llnonfjh iih* and piatr. ts imn wlion t-Ms 
s u i'} n (■ 1 u ,! I n a f j r;, t n. ’ n 1 1 1 an d c f 1 1 1 1 i ' ‘ , i i i i r ’! li n f r w 1 1: h n rj I y t r\ t a n f j I (:» 
luii’i in iionblt.'. 

Of C.i/;/')arv' Row Jolm St‘’in!":n'.'('F said ln' lust "{,u'>annd tlin 
payns and lot thn !stDn<:’S (/'awl m hy S}n‘niNMiv<*s Ci'innory 
Row is a stO'el bordrcnd by !a,a,n'.mi, ‘dnmks, and boiler 
pipes, in which iiv»' ail Kinds ul pwipir. (luini .md had, kind 
and Cf’uH, tfia mdnsbious and tha idhs who h.ivi/' anc: thiny 
at least in cornmofi - Imsi 

The? Illustration on thn covsa- was ihawn lor ih-‘ R,tdio 
firms by Roniibi SnafK;- 

for copyriqht reasons tdts mhitan /s th>! for sele in the 
U.S.A. Of Ciinade 




